This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use.  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at  http  :  /  /books  .  google  .  com/ 


OofiTitgfat.  laCO.  18C8,.1869, 1861, 1863, 1866, 18T2, 1874, 1876, 1877, 1878, 1380, 1881,  ISSZ.aod  VSSt- 

Bj  Oum  Wiroiu.  HOLMU,  Ticzhok,  Bud  <&  Fulds,  James  B.  OMoOb  &  Co.,  wxl 

UOTOBZOH,  MlFrLn  &  Co> 

All  rights  rttervtd. 


492877 


CONTENTS. 


'A>  HV  R£*i>nu .        .       ,  lU 

K4»i.iER  PoEKS  (ISSO-IBSfl). 

Obi  Ironside 1 

The  Last  Leaf 1 

The  Cambridge  Cburcbyud S 

To  kn  Insect S 

The  Dilemiok 4 

UrAaat 4 

Beflectlons  of  a  Proud  Pedcttriui ft 

Daily  Trials,  by  a  SeneitSve  Man S 

Bvtrniiift  by  a  Tailor 6 

The  Dorchester  Giant 7 

TothePortnatofALady" 8 

The  Comet 9 

The  Music-Griaden 9 

The  Treadmill  Song 10 

The  S^pteintwr  Gali' 11 

The  Hel){ht  of  the  Ridiculous 12 

The  Last  Itcadtr 12 

PoetT:  A  Metrical  Essay 13 

1^DLI10^■AL  Porud  (1837-1848). 

I            The  Pilgrim's  Vision 27 

ThK  Steamboat 29 

'            LeiiDgtOQ 29 

On  Lending  a  Punch-Bowl 30 

A  Song  fur  t!ie  Centennial  Celebration  of  Harvard  College,  1336 Si 

The  Island  Huntinn-Soiig 33 

Departcl  Days 33 

The  Only  Daughter 33 

Bong  nrritt«n  for  tlie  Dinner  given  to  Charles  Dickens,  by  the  Young  Men  of  Boston, 

Feb.  1,  lSt2 .14 

Linea  recited  nt  the  DerVshire  Festival ;ii 

Sai  Postcirnatlra S6 

TeiKes  for  Afler-Dinner 33 

A  H-xlest  Request,  complied  with  after  the  Dinner  at  President  Everett's  Inaugura- 
tion       39 

The  iitethoscope  Song 43 

Eitracts  fVoni  a  Medical  Poem 4S 

The  Porting  Wonl 46 

J  *)ng  of  Other  Days i? 


ttoBg  fin-  ft  Tcmp«niKO  Dlnaftr  to  wfaldt  L*dle«  wen  Invlnd  (Now  York  HenantUa 

UImvjt  AutuckUi^  Nov.,  tUX)       ......                .        .        .  W 

A  SentiiiiMt «8 

A  Itliyuici  I^eMoa 4B 

All  Anu-Dluner  ItNuu M 

Umceuawbduk  Pwaa  {USD.  nc.}. 

tlivVHUufjotUwDiTids 71 

Die  Hystorimu  VUlUir 7> 

Tlic  TiMJstiHjt ......73 

Tl»  SpMtn  Ptg 74 

To  k  CogiKl  Uob ....76 

The  Hut  luiil  Um  WaUr-LUy                ..........  70 

lUnitrationur*  rk-Uint 77 

A  Hohiah  At^iiedDcl ^ 

Fnuu  a  BiCliieUM^  Prtvata  JoiuiikI 78 

La  UrtMttc TS 

Our  Yutliwe  Qlrb 7t 

L'laoMutiM 19 

BUiuM      ....                      M 

Lines  by  •  Clerk  .              ■ 

Tlic  I'bilnMiiihor  tu  bU  1»Vd ..M 

Thm  I'unt-i  Lut n 

To  ■  bUuK  SliMtt  of  PapM                >l 

To  till-  Porimlt  of  ■■  A  Ounilaiuui" W 

TbD  ItoIWl  or  UiE  U>*teniuui M 

A  NooriUda  Ljtlc *« 

TlienotSMMH •* 

AFUrbaiL 8* 

All  Erialiig  Thought ** 

The  Wupandtlw  UonwC <M 

"QiU  Vlre" M 

■OKCN  lit  M*!IV  K£YB(1BI»-I«81> 9t 

AgDM           ....                    8» 

Tl»  PloiiBbmaB -      .       .  W 

Picnmci  nuiH  Occamomai  Pocms  (isaO-UM). 

BmiHff ■• 

ThsStinty !*• 

ThtftflU *W 

Koi)-B«shitMre      ... 108 

■niii  M««l  BuBy t« 

The  MhiO'.  Diet l"* 

One  IJmlOitUicui '** 

TlioOW  Itiytr »** 

Tt*e  NUct  Riiln                 108 

The  n.inkRr'm  [litiiier HI 

The  M)«l"(ii>uK  Illueitt                       11* 

A  SloihiT*  8<^ nt                  11' 

The  Hn?n!t  lit  t)i<^  HUlit      ...                  in 

A  rwm.     Dnlk-alti>n  of  Uu  PtttaOoM  Oetnelef]',  UepLsaibar  f ,  IIU        .        .        .  m 

T"<hivefii(ir  rtninln •        •        .  1* 

Xu  «n  GiinUati  Piiaud 13S 


VUl  CONTENTS. 

PAOR 

rrolo^'iii- 108 

I^tler-D&r  Waralngi 168 

Album  V«nc8       . 168 

A  Uiiod  Time  Qolag  I 160 

TIiL-  Lust  Blouom 17C 

Contuutmeut 170 

Jiitivatton 171 

TLel>e;u.'on'B  MaJitt^ivc*.' i  or.  Tbo  WoodertUl  "One-HOM  Shay"       ....  172 

Pfljw.'iiTiirtiir»Li*>ffify 174 

Uile  fur  a  UocuU  MtYting,  witli  Hllgtit  Altentious  by  a  Teetotaler        ....  176 

PoEitH  rKOM  THE  PBuFEHstjii  AT  TiiK  BKEAKTAflT  Table  (1858 -1B3S). 

Umler  the  ViulutH 177 

Hymn  .if  Trust 177 

.■^S^LllLlLl^  llyiiin 178 

Thi'  Unnikeil  footpath 178 

Iri*.  InT  ftxjk 179 

RobiiiNKii  i)f  Lcydoii 180 

Ut.  Autlioiiy  the  Uefunner 181 

Tlic  Ui>eiiiiig  uf  the  IHuiD 181 

Hiiisuinmer 18:1 

DeSiiuty 183 

FOEHJi  FROM  THE  Poet  at  the  Uaeaztast  Table  (1871- 1872^ 

HuiiitDtiuk  in  Uea\-en 185 

FtutiuJa 187 

AuutTabitha 187 

Wind-Cloudii  and  Slur-Drifts IM 

Ejiilo^ue  to  the  UreakfaBt-TublL-  Series SOS 

FOKlu  oy  THE  Clam  of  '29  (1851  -  1HTT> 

Dill  iiii<l-Ji« 207 

A  Simnof  "Twenty-nine" 208 

(juestiiinit  and  AimweTa 209 

AiJ  liii|inii:ii|Jtu                209 

Tlic  Old  Man  Dreama 210 

Heiiiciiiljer  —  Forget *W 

Ouj  lii-lianiSuiumi^r S" 

Mare  Rubrum 21S 

Tlic  B(.yii iil3 

Llii«« 2H 

A  Aoi,-.',  of  the  Loyal  North 21S 

J.V.ll 215 

VoyHt'<'<^ftheUoud  Ship  Union 316 

""Cli'ifiseyouUiij  Day  whom  j-e  willServe" 217 

F.  W.  C 218 

Hiv  Umt  CliatKC 210 

Uur  OMest  Friend 2S0 

tiliiTtiiiiii  'h  In  Savannah 231 

Uy  Annual 231 

All  HtTc aaa 

Onie  More 223 

Tiio  Ulil  CniiHer    .        .                22S 

llynm  fur  the  Clasii -Meeting *       .        .        .  2'ZT 

liveu-Kuut: 287 


CONTESTS. 


JX 


MOB 

TtoaaaibiitLMraa- 3W 

Oht  awMl  Slaff«r SSI 

•  ••••••• SM 

VIlAl  I  hvtv  inNUK  tat to 

UnrBwkfr SU 

Vbr  CIm  Ucetlmt  SI 

"AdAaiRM--  9H 

Bow  aut  ID  Sollli  It ta 

BoSM  OP  Uurv  ScMOn  am-  ISTO 

Ufmiiv  Um  WUdm        ....r* Ml 

n«CmiUM ad.......  HI 

I«  TBI  QriirT  U«r& 

Aii(IU-Y«uS.ti;t  HZ 

Doruthx  Q  .  •  KamUf  IVrtimlt HI 

Thv  Utvui-Oburnr M 

At  Ui(^  Piiitniuliiw HS 

AnrrlUKira HN 

AlUliulorUitnaflUaTM-t^utir m. 

ltMrU>«  Um  Si»».LlM Ml 

t>  V4B  Time. 

T<>C«iMaD tM 

-"niiuasimtU«Lotd.ItiahrTlm13in«TUi>si", tCl 

V«v«TorXo« Ul 

OnaOiutttiT S3 

G«<tS«nth<niel M3 

OjBiii  <RerUM  EBuuieI|i«tkn  I^txUKiatWn OS 

Ilrni)  for  tlH  Fair  4l  Chlroco US 

SoMB*  (V  vrnrowic  «xi>  Farkwill. 

Atiicnn  t<>  HuuM 3M 

WrluOKiC  !•>  the  OniAtl  Dukv  AitXiif tU 

At  IliB  ll«Miu«t  ti>  lli«  nnn'l  nuk4>  Atrvia SM 

At  tkr  ItatKitwt  to  Uw  OilurM  EintNutsy WI 

At  Uw  bVK(u<it  W  tine  JaiHuitM  Eratiut^ 9i» 

Dryuil'*  8e«ccitl''Ui  Illrttoby       •  3M 

Ax  «  Dluuff  hi  UntienU  llnxit Ml 

At  k  UDMr  to  A>lninl  ttencot      .       • v^s 

A  TcMt  (a  WUklit  CnlUiu SM 

To  II    W    Lt>Purrll"W K3 

TuChri*tlaTii>i>lUne>)  eiimibets Mt 

C\>r  Ui«»*rvtoMtnM«iiniif7arAbmlainUoMli),  June  t.lStt 300 

For  lh«  CimtUiaonUoD  Swlow.  Uunhrtdfcr,  Jnlj  SI,  IBOA  .        .        .        ,  9(W 

CilKarl  Ev«rcU,  Jannarr  80,  IWl  368 

Slufcr«|mn.  Trn-mtimiiliU  CEltlmllnn,  A|ni1  13,  IA6t  ....  XTtf 

111  Mfiwrir  or  Jnlui  anil  Kohert  W.u<'.  Mar  U.  1«4 fll 

HutnlmMt't  ninluUr.  Ontcnnlal  C«l«bnUoti,  a«i>l«Dibar  14.  tHdO  .        ,  .  STft 

fWm  at  ll»>  IVilirjiUiin  nf  Uie  lloDmrk  MnnnriH^nL,  Jnljr  R,  IMU  .  371 

□Tmn  fk)r  the  C<rIctiiati<>B  at  Ui«  l.ar["»  <-■'  >!■•  Uomnr-Stinia  uT  UarranI  UMttotUl 

Hall,  namhrirlicii.  nrtnhtri^  l^it  . 174 

HjtBU  ftif  Un  DnIluLii.ii  uf  MifUMitUl  H«ll,  at  Cuituldge,  Juiut  S3. 1IIT4  STft 

Bynm  at  lira  Pii>«ral  »«rr1cat  nf  aiarto  Sunnat.  A|(ril  t».  l8Tt    .  .        .  3TJ> 


COKTENTS. 


Rbtmvs  or  vTi  IlArft.  HOk 

Atldnwa  fur  llta  tliMilag  of  tli«  Fifth  AnniiR  Thatn,  New  Yurk,  December  3,  18T3  TTJ 
mp  VauWl&Me,  M.  !>.:  ux  Atttf-Dtiutr  rtaftcni>ttoii  Ukni  by  Van  UuMcboittU 

Uedluol  ttociolr,  a  tbuir  HHUag  IkM  AugUH  35.  mo »0 

Cluiuuii  wltbout  Uiuk 3SS 

Yut  Uif  i:rnXennUl  DiODCT  of  till  rropricton  of  BoiIcB  1*ter.  dT  Ui4  LongWlwrf. 

AjiiU  10,  Lt7;i        .       .       .       _       .  »T 

A  Poem  Berred  Ui  Order SM 

The  Fbunuiu  ut  Yuutb 389 

A  HjriiiQ  tit  PrM-r.  auxg  at  ibe  "  JuUIh' June  1A.  1069.  to  Ibe  HmIo  dT  Kelkrt 

"AiiM'rti-au  Uj'uui" 90 

ADVmn.tjit.  PoKUHftP  IMTTX 

AtkliniLUi|tt)I  t'neadi,  AugUUSU.lSM tn 

A  Far«rwell  to  Apmix fU 

A  Sen  UUIoKua  ....  SUt 

At  Uw  -  AtiADliR  Dinner,"  DMember  1MB7* tM 

•'  iMcy"    r.)t  Ikt  GaMfB  W«dilii«.  Ooiober  18,  ISJJ IM 

Ujiiin  fur  Uie  loBugontim  of  tbe  Statue  of  Owveraur  Andrew,  mt  tUngbUB,  Odobtr 

r.  1875     .  .108 

A  HeiQorl&l  Tribiita Wf 

JoMpli  Warnii.  K  U SM 

GnuxlBioUuir's  Story  oT  Bnnkar-Hllt  D«ttl<i HO 

Old  CUnbridco.  Jaly  3.  ISTi 3M 

VelcoiM  U>  tlift  Nallwu.^  PUUileljiluA,  July  4,  ISTO SM 

A  PamllUr  Lett«t M 

L'uialliOciI  •...  .  801 

Hqw  thn  Old  Hone  wou  Ulia  Sot B09 

AoAppui  for  "Uia  01(1  Soath" 5U 

The  Flnt  F«D *       .        .  8U 

T«  K  11.  H. 814 

'"nMSbiporstBU" >u 

A  Fktnllf  Record ....SU 

rttm  Vai*.i» ••••*■      tM 

Tns  twn  O^n SB' 

VtMlfl*  QuloqiM  lUtromiMi    ..  .........  fl$  ' 

u<i  ATUf7    . am 

0»  iba  TbnMbuM VB 

To  a«ort*  n«lK>d> B39 

At  the  P&prnu  Olub W 

mwliluirr'tJtAViintlMh  Blrtbikr XS 

T«o  SoBiMii :  fUmnl •  VL 

The  Lut  .XurTiior Ml 

Tin  AtrlihUUop  uid  Oil  UlH SH 

The  Shouow* ttB 

11»  CoottDf  In SM 

InEeqKHWt 8ST 

lur  tlM  Moon  C«tt«nnlBl  C«iebntkiB OB 

To  Jann  Pimmmi  Clatfe* MO 

WeleoBM  lo  th«  ChicBfn  CnmnMivlal  Clnl .        .  Ml 

AsMrtMs  Aoaikin/  C<nt«Bolal  C*l«bnttl<<ii ^1 

TlM  Setwol-Bor H3 

TlM  SIkHl  Maloby ,        .        .        .  M 

HOTBB 36* 


loCDr.Holuw FtM^Ufktt. 

"  Tb«  iM«y  nartitM  rot 

OkOallSBllallMltMFrtM" t 

"AaUiitenlinHilUiuiuIerlngbr"        ....                  ......  & 

*'T1«>tet«.*lK>.*liin;b«rui|t  oaliiaraMBddMUi"  .                         Ut 

**Wbni  itM  (Twn  ««nli  .  .  . 

VMnaih«r  br«Mt  (1m  TUiiiabMlbuds*'       ...                10 

"Or,  MwdMt  CInriM,  klonc  tby  Xmnktm  nlge "         ...                IB 

"lawlkDpaspiliittaUMtliwtralfrawiu" 21 

**  ThUt  Lwdar  rod*  Ulan  Ibnn  " 27 

'■  Vltk  -V-^'-c  wteel,  Mid  lUtinK  ked  " 21 

"TteUttUCkpWBttKxlaiMlidmdlJMpoMtwltlihlanrard" 31 

"  BUD  Umi  raJ  faanon  paun  Ha  rvi>nliig  njr*  "... |S 

"AodlraidPnolMeM  <luti«t  UirauflilbaplaM'* S5 

•■JUiClMiknc*!  wticnlMwthMUM" 78 

*AwltMnrtlMy  keep  aii(>ytter«lM)|i  for  mmaaUadoiniMoir'*    ......  IS 

"  BdvMU'*  wnra  laka  " BB 

* M» Mnwil. — »  wuMwitny  nM» In  bod" n 

"mtlM<aUMlrid  QuebUlawjrwwte  •ppam" gg 

•'  Boaw'a  Uit  wreck*.  — tbverilu  nd  tlM  w«ll ; " IH 

"  lU  BT*  lllM  *pHU " , JIJ 

"  Bw«  T«  mA  McnU.  yn  nrfnlgnit  tpfcatM  " IS] 

MB 

1ib*BMd«M ja 

"It  cIlMila  N<-tMU*«|{lltl«rlin{emt"                        )M 

1  RuBCIl  Lowidl           ...                        141 

Urn  WuMnguv  Dm,  C«ubrtd|« lU 

**7)»Mi|lMiBfai|t  brfKhlodberMU" US 

'*A«ltair  bwwtMnttk>TlalM>Mo#" ITT 

**  A  wklto-taOMl  BUD  WBOac  IM  " IfS 

■■«lM»k>Mt 

ti  Imw  *  IMnrr  *t  h^>  MmUt '•  r«rt  ■* Mi 


zn  UST  OF  ILLUSTRATIONS. 


"  Corns,  vagnnt,  outcwt,  wretch  forlorn  " 206 

"  Come,  deftr  old  conuvda  " 207 

"  Still  meuuring  out  bU  deep  —  i«""i«  " 2t& 

"The  Ilaluittk  b«od  iBiwannliLB   " , ^jig 

"  And  ye  who  inoum  ycnir  d^iad 2BI 

The  Stratford  Biut  of  SliakeBpearo 270 

"  How  Uieymirged  above  tliubi:'«anwcTk" 308 

"  Poor  Venue  I    What  had  ihe  to  aell  I  " 313 

The  Iron  OMc 321 

"  Ttuough  my  north  window  " 328 

"  For  thee  no  more  earth'e  cheerful  morning  ihlnea  " 347 

*'  HI*  ilugeni  rambling  through  the  Toid  1 "    .        . yn 


.  .„         .    -J 


^^^^^^^^^^ 

TO  MY   READERS. 

TSa  t,  liUme  me  not ;  I  ndgbt  liavc  ipunl 

Before  we  ai^ud,  onr  griefa  wer*  told ; 

Bcfom  we  tnniled,  our  joys  tt«re  aiiiig; 

Tet  these  mj  nriicr  wolcDruc  slurttl. 

Aud  all  our  ]ia««i'>nK  sJuipi-d  of  old 

So,  let  th«  bftur  •liieM  tiu  woraa. 

In  ncDcnta  loat  to  tnortal  tongue. 

Atul  wme  might  lay,  "TIiom  mda 

In  vain  a  frrshcr  taould  we  seek,  — 

KXlgS 

Cnn  1*11  Ihf  varied  phraaea  tell 

Ibd  fivelinnM  whkfa  the  new  lure 

Thi^  Hsbcl'A  M-an<trring  i^iMrco  apeak 

lodl. 

flow  tliruahoe  sing  or  lihkca  smell  T 

To  iliriDi;  tlic  iijHTuiiifj;  k-af  bi-lnn^. 

The  t'Jie»tnut-liura  await  tli«  frust." 

Cagnd  tti  tl»e  poet'a  lonely  Iteart, 

Vrh«a   LbciH-    1   wrota,   my   todu  Wen 

Uirewuk'snoheard  itAt^odrresttonei 

broini, 

Theaoiil  lliiit  Miii^  must  dwcU  apart. 

Whm  thew  1  write — mb,  w«UHi-dBy  ! 

lU  iowATd  tndodiea  unknown. 

Thv  ftntiiiau  ihJAtle's  idlrery  dowD 
Ik  tint  the  |rur|4i>  btoaiii  (H*  &Iay  ! 

I>«il  grnlly  wtlh  oa,  ye  who  nad  ! 

Our  Inr^'pst  hope  ii  nnfalfillnl,  -^ 

Qo,  lillU  book.  whoHt  jaf^  bold 

The  promiae  still  oiitnuu  Uio  drvil.  ^ 

Thobc  junenil  yean  ia  luving  Inist ; 

The  tower,  hut  nut  tliv  S{ur>.',  «r«  build. 

B<M  ktng  lirrotr  your  blm.'  und  gold 

BboU  fide  and  whiten  in  the  dnit  ? 

Oar  whit<-«t  (»«rl  wh  never  find  ; 

0  arxton  of  the  nlcovnl  tomb, 

Wliciv  MHila  ill  Invtliern  i»rcmi>iits  lie, 
T«U  TDv  Mch  living  pu«l'K  doom  ! 

Oar  ripeRt  fnut  we  never  reach  ; 
The  flowering  tnonufnta  of  thi'  tnind 
Drop  littlf  their  petals  in  our  speech. 

Bow  long  buTore  hia  book  ihnll  die  I 

Theae  are  ray  bloaaoms ;  if  they  wear 

It  nettrrs  little,  eooo  or  lat«, 
A  day.  n  mnQth,  n  year,  so  age,  — 

I  reul  oltlivic'tt  in  its  date. 

OuQ  Biraak  of  mom  or  evetiJng't  glow, 
Accept  them  ;  Imt  to  nic  more  fair 
The  buds  of  aong  that  never  blow. 

And  Fini^  on  its  tillo|«{{e. 

A>1U|.  8.  IBSl 

1 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

J 

From  the  first  gleam  ot  morning  to  the  gray 

Of  peaceful  evening,  lo,  a  life  unrolled ! 

In  woven  pictares  all  its  changes  toM, 
Its  lights,  it!)  Bhadow8,  every  flitting  ray, 
Till  the  long  curtain,  falling,  dims  the  day. 

Steals  from  the  dial's  disk  the  sunlight's  gold, 

And  all  the  graven  hours  grow  dark  and  cold 
Where  late  the  glowing  blaze  of  noontide  lay. 
Ah  I  the  warm  blood  runs  wild  in  youthful  veins, — 

Let  me  no  longer  play  with  painted  fire  ; 

New  songs  for  new-bom  days!    I  would  not  tire 
The  listeninj;  ears  that  wait  for  fresher  strains 
In  phrase  new-moulded,  new-forged  rhythmic  chaioS; 

With  plaintive  measures  from  a  worn-out  lyre. 

Ai^utt  2, 1881. 
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1 

1800- 

1830. 

1 

OLD  IRONSIDE*. 

The  pav«ment  utooM  rwooad, 

1 

At,  tetr  ha  ututcil  euai^  dovn  1 
Loiig  liai  it  w«r«tl  on  lilfjti, 

As  he  totti'm  o'a  the  upwind 
With  hia  cuie. 

1 

And  nuiuy  ui  eye  hm  dating]  to  we 
Tlwt  Iwriii'T  in  llic  sky  ; 

BcoMth  it  rnng  tbo  battle  aIiouI, 
And  bant  the  unnon's  ro&r  ;  — 

Tb«  meteor  of  xhv  octma  air 

Shall  sw«ep  tlie  clooiU  no  laon  I 

Th'-y  say  that  in  hia  ]irimf. 
Kre  till!  (nrining- knife  of  Tiruo 

I'nt  liim  down. 
Not  A  bcrttrr  traui  wait  Touod 
By  thr  t'ricr  on  hia  mmid 

Tbrouffh  tho  town. 

1 

Btr  dnk,  anee  nd  vitli  hrroei'  blood, 
WhriT-  k«elt  the  vnn-iuitlied  foe. 

Dul  now  he  walks  the  «tmt4. 
And  be  look«  at  all  he  meeta 

H 

When  winds  wrn?  hurrying o'i-t  tlw  Howl, 

SaiI  niid  nan, 

. 

1 

Ami  uav#4  wr-rv  while  Wlaw, 
Xo  nMin*  &lial[  fdwl  tire  rictor'b  tivail. 

Or  knnw  tJie  coiniiurn-d  knw  ;  — 
The  haiptes  of  the  tUtan  shall  [iluek 

Thr  Mgleof  tbi!  m^  ! 

And  ho  Bhaki»  hU  (nfhle  head. 
That  it  nccmil  aa  tl  ho  said, 
"TItcy  are  gone." 

Tlie  niowy  nmrblcK  irsl 

Oil  t)iv  li[H  tliat  he  hii»  prvst 

H 

0  betbr  that  brr  «h>itln4«l  htUk 

In  their  liluom. 

H 

Should  nink  bpiirath  the  vrnv«  ; 

Anil  the  naniM  hw  loved  to  bear 

1 

Iter  tliuiidrn  hhiMtk  thv  miglity  deep, 
And  lh«n  ohouM  W  lirr  nmva ; 

Have  bf«n  can'f^  for  iiutay  a  year 
On  tb«  tomb. 

1 

Kail  U>  the  nuut  her  haly  Ri^, 
Svt  vrirry  Ihraadbarc  wil. 

Ind  pve  htn  to  tbe  goil  of  •tormi, 
The  lightuiiig  und  the  gal«  1 

My  granrlinainnM  boa  aaid  — 
Poor  old  lady,  she  ia  dead 

I'Ongago  — 
Tlidl  he  had  a  Roman  noac^ 
And  bU  rhei-k  m-ns  lika  a  row 

I 

THE  LAST  LEAF. 

In  Die  aww. 

1 

I  DAW  him  owx  bcrun*. 

But  now  his  noan  »  thin, 

H 

As  he  jMLtxpil  1>y  the  door. 

And  it  reau  upon  hU  chin 

1 

Aud  again 

Like  a  atAir, 

1 

^^^ 

^^^ 

J 
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And  ■  crook  ia  in  his  Inck, 

The  graven  willow'a  pendent  bough,   J 

Au<I  n  Tuplancholy  CTack 

Or  mdeat  iihenib's  SRiil«.            ^^H 

III  lii»  Uiigh. 

Bill  what  to  thiin  tli«  dir^j",  the  kn^fff 

I  know  it  is  ft  tiu 

Tiinur  were  the  mourner's  uliare  ; 

for  in«  to  sit  and  grin 

The  hvWva  clang,  whose  heai-y  swell 

At  III  in  here  ; 

Tbroblicd  through  Tliebcfttingsir ; 

Bat  the  oM  thrce-comcrtd  bat. 

The  mtUingooid,  — tbv  rolling  stone,  —' 

Aiiil  the  Im-ccbvs,  and  all  thftt, 

Tliu  slivWitig  »uid  thai  slid, 

Ait  ho  queer  '. 

And,  bir  beneath,  with  bollow  tone^ 
Knng  on  the  cofHira  lid. 

And  ir  I  «hoiild  lire  to  be 

The  lajtt  Irat  upon  the  tree 

The  slumbeTrr's  tnouud  grows  fresh  and 

In  till*  H]>}'in}{, 

grwii. 

Let  tli>>tn  smile,  aa  I  do  now. 

Tfacn  Kluwly  disnp])pars ; 

At  the  old  fonakoD  boogh 

Th«  niuiiMS  ciii-p,  ibe  gray  ittoom  liuia, 

Whoe  1  cling. 

{■Jirtli  hides  bi;^  date  and  years  ; 
But,  long  licfure  lht>  oncedoved  name 
[s  sunk  or  nom  away, 

^^^^m 

THE  CAMBRIDaC  CHUHCHVARO. 

No  lip  the  »ilciit  dust  may  claim, 

Ova  ancient  church  1  its  lowljr  tower, 

That  ptviia^  the  breathing  clay. 

Bvoeitli  tbf  loftier  *|)iri", 

1i  ihodowed  when  the  sunwt  hour 

Go  wbere  the  ancient  pathway  ^tdet, 

^^H 

CUtthci*  the  tall  ahitft  in  fire  ; 

Sw'  wbrri"  onr  sires  laid  down 

^H- 

It  sink*  beyond  tlie  di.sliint  eye. 

Tbeir   .iniiling    baltes,    their    cherislied 

Lnng  eie  the  gUttoriag  rane, 

brides, 

^^H 

High  wiiecliiif;  in  the  wutem  iky, 

The  i^triarchs  of  the  town  ; 

^^^H 

iliu  fiidcHd  o'er  the  plain. 

Haet  thon  a  Ti^ar  for  hiiried  love  1 
A  sigh  for  tmnsient  power  1 

^^M 

Likfi  Sentinel  and  Knn,  they  keep 

All  that  a  century  left  above, 

^H 

Th^ir  vij^il  on  the  green  ; 

Go,  read  it  in  an  hour  1 

^^H 

On«  Btnm  to  giuri],  niid  i>uti  to  veop, 

Th«  d«iid  that  lie  betwwo  ; 

The  Indiaii'ii  sbnft,  llie  Briton's  hall, 

^^H 

And  both  roll  out,  so  full  and  near, 

The  Bahie"«  thirsting  ctlp?, 

Their  miu>ic'»  niinf;Uu|^  waves. 

The  hot  Khrll,  shattering  in  its  fall. 

They  sliako  tlic  graM,  whone  pcnnoned 

The  bayonet's  rending  wedge.  — 

s]>rar 
Leans  on  the  narrow  graves. 

Here  scnttcred  death;  yet,  M«k  the  spot, 

No  truw  thine  i-ye  eau  see, 

No  altAT,  —and  th")'  need  it  not 

The  atnuigiM'  pnrta  the  flaunting  wecdit. 

Who  leave  their  children  free  1 

^^H 

WhoiAe  M^dit  the  windit  have  strown 

^^M 

So  thir'k  bi?ueath  IIil-  lint'  he  reads. 

Look  where  the  tnrhid  rain-drops  itiad 

Th^-y  nhftile  th*  Bcnlplnred  stoiii: ; 

In  tnany  a  chiselletl  Kinaro  ; 

The  child  unveils  his  clustcrwl  brow, 

The  kniflhtly  crext.  thr  shield,  tlie  brand 

^H 

And  pondm  fur  a  wbile 

Of  honored  nnmos  were  there  ;  — 

J 

J^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^                                                      ^^^^ 
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TO  AN 

INSECT.                                                3 

Aka !  for  trrerr  Utar  is  drkd 

And,  now  tby  atnlln  havi>  iioued  away. 

Tbm«  IiLuodmI  tsbI«U  knnw, 

For  all  the  joy  they  gave. 

Sara  wbcu  tb«  iej  marblc'ii  4id« 

May  twi.-eteat  dewt  ntid  warmest  ny 

Drfpt  with  the  creaiDg  dew. 

Lie  oti  tliine  early  gravo  t 

Or  gue  apon  jrnn  ptllsreil  itooe. 

Wh^u  diim|A  IwneaUi,  na<\  atonns  above. 

The  rtiipty  uni  ot  Jiride  ; 

ilavtt  bownl  tlinw  fragile  towers. 

There  vtainl  tJif  Goblrt  «nJ  (he  8tui.  — 

Still  u'er  the  graves  yon  loiHut-grovo 

Wbat  npt-d  gf  niorr  liMiil*  f 

Slull  awing  its  Orient  flowvn ; 

Wbert  Uvm  Ibc  mt-aiory  of  tbo  dead, 

And  I  would  ask  no  naulderiitg  btut, 

Who  tniide  tlieir  toinb  a  taj  t 

If  L-'rr  this  hnnihle  line. 

Wbaae  Mhe«  |imn  that  tumielEH  b«<l  1 

WUich  liimthetl  a  sigli  o'er  olher'a  dutt 

Go,  uk  thft  TilU^  bo>  ! 

Might  call  a  tear  on  ruiiM. 

^H 

Ubq  o'er  the  kli^clcr  westeni  wall, 

TO  AN  INSECT. 

Ye  eTcr-nMoting  girU ; 

Hw  hrrmth  thai  l>ida  the  blossoiu  taHi 

I  U>VE  to  bear  thine  oaniest  voice, 

May  UIK  your  HuAting  curia, 

WlifU'ViT  lliuu  art  hid, 

Ta  nreep  the  uiiii'In  \uiv%  tlint  tell 

Thou  t«i>ty  littJe  dogmaiiat. 

An  ucile'ti  dniv  atij  doom  ; 

Tliou  prully  Katydid  I 

And  ligb,  for  vherv  buKUtigbtonilwuIl, 

Thou  miudest  me  of  gentlefolks, — 

They  vmathe  the  Mnuger'«  lornb. 

Old  getitlefolks  are  th(<r,  — 
Thoa  Riy'st  au  nndisputed  thing 

And  oan  amid  Uii-ak  shadn  was  bom, 

In  sudi  a  solemn  way. 

Betifatb  ttiit  turf  who  liea, 

One*  beaming  aa  the  ftummer's  mom, 

Thoa  art  a  female.  Katydid  I 

That  rlowd  hn  £«nlk  «y«B ; 

1  know  it  by  the  trill 

Unoleu  angela  lore  aa  we, 

That  ((uivers  tlirotigli  tby  (licrtiug  notva, 

Wbo  vlood  thy  grave  l)eside. 

H»  pKulant  and  shrill ; 

lliree  wroiih  welcome  wuitcd  thee, 

I  think  there  is  a  knot  uC  you 

The  daughter,  siirtcr,  bride  1 

IWunitb  this  bolluw  tretf,  — 
A  knot  of  HjiiuMer  Katydids,  — 

1  waitdmd  ta  thy  bnried  monnd 

Do  Katydids  drink  tea  1 

When  flortli  was  ht<I  Mu« 

The  Iftvel  of  tJie  glaring  ground, 

0  tell  me  where  ilt<l  Katy  live. 

Choked  to  it«  gates  with  snow, 

And  what  diil  Katy  do  T 

Ami  whrii  with  inniniL'r'a  flowioy  waves 

Atid  wan  «be  very  fair  and  young. 

TIir>  loVe  of  rt^rdiiif'  rollistl, 

And  yet  so  wicked,  loo  f 

^^ 

At  tfa  Siiltiina  wliitp-mlieil  aUves 

Did  Ka^  lovfi  a  nnnghty  man. 

M 

1 

Bad  Katm«d  penrU  and  gold. 

Or  kiss  more  cbpeks  thun  one  T 
I  warranL  Katy  did  no  more 

J 

■ 

Viy,  the  BoJi  [linions  of  thi.<  air, 

Than  many  a  Kate  bas  done. 

J 

■ 

That  lift  this  trpnitiling  tone^ 

■ 

■ 

tti  bfvatb  of  lovr  rany  Blniiml  iKtir, 

Deiir  ine  !  T  'U  tell  you  all  about 

^ 

1 

Ta  kis6  thy  fiuiaral  atuoe  ; 

My  fu&s  witli  liitli:  Jane, 

1 

^^^m 

^^^^ 

J 
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And  Ana,  with  whom  I  uned  to  walk 

Su  Drieii  ilotm  thi>  Unci, 
Aod  all  thai  tore  their  locks  oT  bUck, 

Or  wet  thctr  vym  of  blue,  — 
Pny  tvll  me,  iweetfist  Katydid, 

What  did  poor  Katy  do  T 

Ah  no  1  th«  liviog  oak  ahall  cmsb. 

That  stooii  Tor  igcs  atill. 
Tb«  rock  ftlinll  rend  its  mussy  biue 

And  thunder  down  the  hill, 
BefOTv  the  litth'  Katydid 

Sliiill  oiUl  nne  word,  to  t«U 
The  ni>fitic  story  of  cbf>  laaivl 

Whose  natire  she  knowa  »o  well. 

Pmec  to  the  eveiMnumurio^  race  ! 

And  when  thu  Utest  ouc 
Shall  fold  in  death  hi;r  fevblc  wings 

Beneath  the  nutunin  Min. 
Then  shall  xbc  roisc-  her  fainting;  voice. 

And  lift  Iicr  druo[iiiig  lid. 
And  th«n  t)io  child  of  futuiv  yean 

Shall  hear  what  Kotv  iliO. 


THE  DILEMMA. 

Now,  by  the  Ik-ui-d  ra|iliiau  qacen. 
Who  liws'rs  the  biriutof  swrccl  sixtetm  ; 
By  every  name  I  rut  ou  hark 
Befom  my  morning  star  grew  dark 
By  HyiDcn's  torch,  by  Cupfd'a  dart, 
By  &11  that  thrills  the  beatinfc  heart ; 
Tba  bright  black  eyp,  the meltinB blue.  — 
1  cannot  ohowto  between  the  two. 

I  had  a  vision  iu  my  drt«in» ;  — 
I  aaw  a  row  of  twenty  beams ; 
Fram  every  beam  a  mpe  waa  hon^ 
In  every  ropo  a  lorer  awuug ; 
1  asked  the  hue  of  erery  eye, 
Tlial  Ijadc  each  lueklrw  lorcr  die  ; 
Tan  shadowy  lipe  soiJ,  heavenly  blue, 
And  tea  aocnacd  the  darker  hue. 


I  asked  a  matron  which  she  deemed 
With  fairest  light  of  beauty  bxamcd  : 
She  answcred.^wrae  thoo^t  both  were 

fnir,  — 
Give  hf  r  blue  eyes  and  golden  hair. 
I  iiiiglit  have  liked  her  judgment  wvll. 
But,  as  the  tpoke,  she  rung  the  beil, 
;Viid  all  her  girls,  nor  small  nor  few, 
Ciune  inarchingiD,  —  thcireycs  were  blue. 

1  asked  a  maiden  ;  back  sh*--  flimg 
Tho  locks  that  rt>uiid  her  forehead  hung, 
And  tum«i  her  eye,  a  glorious  one. 
Bright  as  0  diamond  in  the  auu, 
On  me,  uiilil  twiicath  Ua  layft 
I  felt  ns  if  my  hair  would  blaxe  ; 
She  liknd  nil  eyes  but  eyes  of  green ; 
She  looked  at  me  ;  what  cuuld  she  mean  f 

Ah  !  many  lids  Love  lorici  between, 
If  or  heeds  the  coloring  of  his  w-Teeii  ; 
And  when  his  random  lurows  fly. 
The  victim  fnlla,  hut  knows  not  why. 
Gaze  not  upon  his  ithicld  of  jet. 
The  u\wf\  upon  (he  ttmig  it  set ; 
Ijuok  not  lient^th  his  uzura  veil. 
Though  every  linih  wert  tviswi  in  maO. 

Well,  both  might  make  ft  martyr  bfetk 
The  chain  that  bound  him  to  the  stoke; 
And  both,  with  but  a  single  ray, 
Can  mtdt  our  very  hearts  away  ; 
And  both,  when  bttlam-M,  hardly  SMm 
To  alir  the  ncalas,  or  rork  the  liesm  ; 
But  that  is  dcarcAt,  all  the.  while, 
That  wean  for  na  the  sweetest  smile. 


MY  AUNT. 

Ht  aant !  my  dear  unmarried  aunt ! 

Long  years  have  o'er  licr  flon*n  ; 
Yet  still  tihe  Urains  the  aching  clacp 

That  hinds  her  virgin  zone  j 
I  know  it  hnrti  her,  —  though  she  looks 

As  cheerful  as  she  can  ; 


^^^^^^^^^ 

BEFLECnONS  OF  A 

PBOUD   PEDESTKIAN,                         5 

1 

Her  want  is  anipl(T  thnu  b«r  life. 

For  her  how  happy  hnd  it  been  t 

J 

For  life  u  but  a  ifna. 

And  Hmivcu  haJ  spnrrd  to  me 
To  see  oae  wd,  utigatherad  rose 

4 

l&j  aant  1  my  poor  dtladed  annt '. 

On  my  Km^estial  trce^ 

1 

Ucr  h&lr  b  ftlmon  f^y  ; 

^ 

Wbv  «tU  she  tratD  thitt  winter  curl 

In  tncb  n  spritig-liki*  wny  t 

RCfLECTIONS  OF  A  PDOUD  PEDES- 
TRIAN. 

^ 

,  How  ooi  sbf  Uy  tiRr  glisMA  ituwu, 

J 

1        And  Bf  klu  mda  u  t«)1. 

I  SAW  tlie  curl  of  lii«  wavitig  lasli, 

■ 

WliBO,  thno^  a  duoble  convex  Inu, 

And  th^.  glauce  uf  his  knowing  rye. 

She  Joat  makes  out  to  kpett  r 

And  1  k&ftw   that  he  thonght  br  waa 

cutting  a  dub. 

Hvbttier — gnudpapa  !  forf^rr 

Aa  bis  steed  weat  thundcriog  by. 

This  erriiig  Up  ita  antiles  — 

, 

Tffwcd  sbt  abonlil  malw  Uw  fia«tt  ptl 

Ami  Ira  may  ride  in  the  rattling  gig, 

VTtUtiii  a  hiitidt«il  miles ; 

Oi'  Duiin^i  the  BtanhoiM;  gay. 

Ha  aent  her  to  a  stylish  ujIumiI  ; 

And  drt-nui  that  he  looks  exceeding  big 

T  was  in  b«r  thiiteeoth  Jane  ; 

To  tlifi  imijilc  tliat  walk  in  tlie  way ; 

And  »iUi  lier,  aa  Um  mlea  Rquired, 

"  Two  towcla  and  a  apooo." 

But  bn  shull  thick,  wh«n  iha  night  is 
jiil). 

tUiy  laot6  my  auDt  a^intt  a  be«id, 

On  the  atablc'boy'B  gathering  num- 

be  TV, 

To  ntake  her  straight  and  tall ; 
They  laoed  her  up.  Ihry  «tarvwi  Itrrdown, 

AdlI  the  ghost  of  nmny  a  reteran  blU 
8ball  hover  nrvuiid  ht»  alumbtn  : 

To  avtkc  lo-r  li;£)it  ami  .small  ; 

Thqr  piocbrd  her  fwt,  Ihey  kinged  h*r 

The  gliutly  dun  shall  worry  his  slrep. 

Iiair. 

And  ronstabli^  clueter  arouiid  him, 

TtK'y  fi0re*r«d  it  up  vith  pbii ; — 

And  lie  bltall  onei>  from  the  wood-hole 

0  irrer  inortAl  lolTered  nora 

drcp 

la  praance  for  her  liai. 

WlMTe  their  apectrc  eyes  have  found 

him  '. 

^  when  my  prDrioita  niint  wa*  done. 

My  icniodKinr-  lirouj-lit  \vr  Jwok  ; 

Ay  t  gather  your  rauft,  and  crack  your 

(^  daylight,  le«t  xnne  rabid  ymith 

thong. 

Might  follow  ou  th^  track  ;) 

And  hid  your  steed  go  faster  ; 

"Ah !  **  aiid  my  gramhilre,  iis  h«  shook 

Ha   doeb   not   know,  aa   he   Bcrambles 

Some  powder  in  his  pan. 

Along, 

■•  BTlwI  t-Duld  ihia  lovfly  rreattirv  do 

That  he  haii  a  fool  for  his  matiter  ;    , 

1 

Againat  u  ttf^pi-rmtfl  nian  !  " 

And  Imrry  away  on  your  lonely  ride, 

Alai  I  nor  cbnriot,  oor  berooehe.. 

Nor  deign  from  llie  mire  to  «ive  m«  ; 

Kur  iMiidit  cavalcade, 

I  will  padcll<r  it  stoutly  at  yoiir  side 

Tor*  from  thi*  tremblinf;  hthea/'k  anns 

With  tbo  uudtim  that   nature  gave 

Hii  all-aocompliah«d  maii. 

mat 

J 

^^^^^^^^J 

^^^^^^^^^^ 
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DAILY  TRIALS. 

Vagrants,  whose  arta 

OT  A  8BN«tnVE  MAK. 

Have  cageil  tome  devil  in  their  mad  ma- 
chine, 

0,  THRRK  an  times 

Which  gtinding,  squeaks,  with  husky 

When  all  this  tn%  bihI  tomalt  that  we 

groans  between, 

beu 

Come  out  by  surbi. 

Do  scwm  more  stale  tlun  to  tlKt  taxtxm't 

vur 

CocknevB  that  kill 

His  own  (lull  chimea. 

Thin  horses  of  a  StinOay,  —  meo,  mth 
clams. 

Viofi  tloDK  '  'l'"fC  doi^K  ' 

Hooiw  as  young  bisons  roaring  for  their 

Tlie  world  h  tti  a  siuuuer  like  a  see 

(lams 

Orer  a  pmt  volcano,  —  vroe  is  me 

From  hill  to  hill. 

All  tlu*  day  long  ' 

SoldicTv,  with  goos. 

Frrpm  crib  to  ahrood  [ 

Usking  a  nuiMniH;  of  the  blnsed  air. 

None  o'er  oar  crwUn  scnamctb  lullaby, 

Child-«rying  lielluieo,  children  in  de- 

And rrienda  tn  boota  inmp  roimil  us  as 

spair. 

we  die. 

Screeching  for  buns. 

SauflUng  aloud. 

Storms,  tbundifra,  wares ! 

At  momiDf^'H  call 

Howl,  crHsh,  and  bclLow  till  ye  get  yoar 

The  aDiall-voicL'd  pug-dog  welcafnim  in 

fill; 

the  ftun. 

Ye  sometimes  rest ;  men  nevercan  be  still 

And  Ilca-l)it  DiongreU,  wakening  one  fay 

But  in  their  grave*. 

Qive  answer  all. 

CVENINQ. 

When  evening  dim 

■T   A   TAII^a. 

l>rawa  round  us,  then  the  lonely  cater- 

waul. 

DaT  hath  put  on  Im  jacket .  and  aroond 

Tart  soId,  ttonrduet,  and  Keneralaqnal], — 

Hif( burning bofiom  butlonod  it  with  stars. 

Tbvao  are  our  bymti. 

Here  will  1  lay  mo  on  the  retret  graaa. 
That  is  like  padding  to  earth's  meagro 

Women,  with  tongiiea 

ribs. 

Like  [lolar  iiwdli-s.  ever  on  the  jar ; 

And  hold  commanioa  with  tb«  thiQ0i 

Hen,  pIiigltM  wonl-spouts,  whoao  dt-ep 

alinni  iik\' 

foontains  arc 

Ah  nirt '  how  lovnly  is  the  goldsn  braid 

^^K 

Within  thdir  lungs. 

That  binds  thv  skirt  of  night's  descend- 

^^H 

ing  robe '. 

^^^1 

ChQdrpD,  with  dron»9 

The  thin  IcAvvs,  quivering  on  their  silken 

^^™ 

Strapped  round  ihem  by  the  Toud  inter- 

tlirraiLi, 

H 

val  *As; 

Do  malii'  a  inuiuc  like  to  rustling  aatio, 

H 

Pfiripatetics  with  a  h1ad«  ofgtsaB 

At  the  liflht  breezes  amooUi  their  downy 

k 

Between  their  Ihonha. 

oap. 

1 

^^^^^^^J 

1 

^^^^^^^^M 

■ 
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1 

Kb!  whatutliisllMtriMslotnytoucb, 

For  Boch  a  pcnsiTe  hour  oraootbit^  ei- 

H 

So  like  *  caihion  <  Can  it  be  a  i-mbbofji- 1 

Icnre, 

H 

It  la,  it  ii  Umt  dvefily  iiijuivil  fluupr. 

Kind  Katutv,  ahuffling  in  her  loose  on- 

H 

Wliich  hoyi  do  floDt  u»  with  ;  —  liui  yrt 

Anm, 

H 

I  loT«  tbre. 

Lays  huv  her  shady  boaotn  ;  —  I  can  fc«l 

1 

Thoa  }rUiit  niM.<,  vnpped  id  tgnrttant' 

With  all  aruiind  nc  ;—  I  can  hail  tha 

H 

tiWt- 

floweni 

H 

I>oobtln»  in  Kck>n  thoa  diiltit  bltuli  n 

That  sprig  carlh'*  ntaiitle,  —  and  ym 

H 

bright 

quiet  hill], 

H 

A»  tlwMt,  thy  pQDy  bre-tbtm  ;  Mid  Uiy 

That  riildB  thfl  ■trewn,  ui  to  ine  u  a 

H 

)in«tli 

brother. 

H 

SwvetriM'il  ttie  fra^oce  of  lier  s|>iiry  air ; 

Thfl  volptr  knoir  not  all  the  bidder 

H 

Bat  now  tbou  ■eemect  liko  •  b«nknipt 

\tOc)LCt», 

H 

b«Q. 

W'b«re  Natiire  stows  awny  hertorellncu. 

■ 

Stripj>r<il  i>r  Ilia  gknily  hues  and  esseuoiss. 

But  this  uiniatuml  {Histvirc  of  t))*^  ]vg9 

1 

Andgrowingportly  in  his  sober  ^nneotaL 

Crampamyoxtpnded  calvoi,  ami  I  iniHtgD 
Wherv  I  can  coiJ  thcni  in  their  woittrd 

H 

U  thst  n  swBD  that  rides  npon  th« 

fashioQ. 

H 

«mt«r? 

H 

O  no,  it  U  that  other  K«ut1e  hini. 

B 

Whkh  isthrpBUoiioroarnoliteuttltng. 

THE  DORCHFBTEfl   GIANT. 

H 

t  wr1l  >i-Ri(inlN*t,  in  my  Mrly  yean. 

TnEMC  vviut  a  (pant  in  time  of  old, 

1 

When  ihHc  }-outig  hiotU  first  dosod 

A  mighty  ono  nas  he  ; 

H 

ni>on  a  goose  ; 

Hr  linil  n  vrifc,  hnl  ^hp  wnji  a  scold, 

■ 

H 

I  hare  n  »car  upon  my  thimblf  fiiigi^r, 

Ha  he  ki-jit  her  shut  iu  his  mammoth  fold; 

H 

Which  chroaivW  tb«  bonr  of  youtig  aiu- 

And  he  had  children  tliree. 

H 

bition. 

H 

My  fsUii^  waH  ft  tailnr,  niiil  hh  father, 

It  happened  to  be  an  election  day. 

H 

And   my   sitv's  grandfiirf,  iill   o(  them 

And  the  giants  vrre  choDning  a  king ; 

H 

wifiv  tailun  ; 

The  people  wrrc  not  demDcrata  then. 

H 

They  bad  ui  andant  gooM,  —  it  wu  an 

Thry  did  nut  talk  uf  the  rights  of  men. 

H 

bi^irtoom 

And  nil  that  tmrl  of  thing. 

V 

Vrom  ioo»  mnotEr  tailor  of  oar  raoe. 

H 

It  ha|i{Mrt)cd  1  dill  tw  it  on  a  time 

Then  the  giant  took  his  I'hildiwn  three^ 

1 

Whan   onntr  wait  near,  and   I  did  deal 

And  fasti^nod  them  iv  Die  firn ; 

H 

»lth  it. 

The  chililrvn  roared  ;  quoth  th«  giant, 

1 

AodUdidbamntii, — 0,  moRtfeaifnlly! 

"Itestin  !•' 
And  Dorchester  Heights  and  Milton  Hill 

H 

It  isa  jny  trtstniifthl^nmil  on<?'«liml», 

BoUnl  bock  thn  sound  og^. 

H 

And  Wp  plasltc  from  the  U-Tfil  wmnttr. 

H 

LeaTinf;  xhtf  fxitty  gTi«vancnt  of  aarth. 

Then  he  hroogbt  them  a  puddtngstulbd 

■ 

H 

Tbe  breakine  tJuvad,  the  din  of  cbahing 

with  plams. 

^ 

H 

sbearw. 

As  big  as  tbo  Stat«-Hon«e  dome  ; 

1 

1 

Ami  alt  tli«  n««dle«  t^nt  do  wound  the 

Quoth  he,  "Th<'rB  'a  something  for  yoa 

1 

1 

Uririt, 

I"  "It ; 

1 

^^^^^^^H 

i 
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So  Ktop  your  mouths  with  your  'lection  |  Tbe  wbole  of  the  slory  I  will  tell. 

treat.  And  you  shall  scewbcrr  tbi?  iincldingsfcll, 

Aud  wait  till  yoor  dad  oonm  luitite."       And  jmj-  for  tlin  jiuiich  brattlr. 

So  thpgiiuit  (tiillvd  hlmachertnntatout. 

And  whittli^  tliB  bouglui  away  ; 
Tltt;  ttoj-nuid  tbi-lrmoUivraatapaKbout, 
Said  be,  "  You  'n  iu,  aud  you  can't  get 
out, 

Bellaw  ita  loud  a«  you  tn&y." 


OfT  he  went,  and  he  growled  a  tune 

As  he  strode  th«  Svlda  along  ; 
'T  i*  said  n  InifTiilo  TaiuMd  away, 
Aixl  fell  as  cold  an  a  lump  of  ulay, 

^^'ht■■t  he  hi-ai-d  the  giaat'a  Hoog. 

But  wliKtlinr  the  Ktory  'a  tniv  or  not, 

It  isn't  for  uw  to  show  ; 
There *i)  many  a  thing  that's  twic«  u 

ijueer 

In  BonH-lxHly's  lectuna  tlkat  w  hmx. 

And  Ihuae  are  tniv,  you  know. 

■  •  • 

Vklx&i  an;  Hiosw  lotie  on«8  doing  now, 

The  wifr  and  the  children  aad  t 
O,  ihcy  iirc  in  a  t«-rriblH  ront, 
Scnsaining,  and  thmwing  th«ir  pudding 
about. 
Acting  as  they  wore  mad. 

Tb«y  Bung  it  orer  to  Roxbury  hills, 

They  flung  it  over  tlie  plain, 
And  nil  over  Slilion  and  Uorcbeatar  too 
Great  luui^H  of  putlding  the  giants  threw; 

lliey  tumbled  as  thick  as  ntin. 
•  •  • 

Giaiit  and  moiiimoth  havo  paswd  away, 

For  ag<ea  luive  floated  by  ; 
The  suet  li  hnrd  lu  a  marrow-hone, 
And  erery  plnm  in  turned  to  a  stone. 

But  there  tbu  puddings  lit-. 

And  if,  aome  pleoaant  aflernooD, 
You  'II  ask  me  out  to  ride. 


TO  THE  PORTRAIT  OF     A  LADY." 
IN  TUB  ATUC»J!UH  OAU.KKV. 

Wkll,  Mim,  1  wonder  where. you  live, 

I  wonder  wliat  's  your  name, 
1  woiwler  how  ywi  coine  to  be 

In  Miuh  a  stylinh  frsuio  ; 
Perhaps  you  wi>i«  a  fAvurite  uhitd, 

Perhaps  an  only  one  ; 
Perhaps  your  friL-nds  were  not  awmt« 

You  had  your  portniit  done '. 

Yet  you  must  be  a  hannluu  aool ; 

I  cuiiuut  think  that  Sin 
Would  ciLtv  to  throw  his  loaded  dice. 

With  sui'li  II  Htakt!  to  win  ; 
I  cannot  think  yoit  would  provtdto 

This  jKiet's  wii^Iifd  pvit. 
Or  tnako  yuung  uonion  bite  their  lipi^ 

Or  min  fine  young  tnen. 

Pray,  did  yon  ever  hear,  my  lon^ 

Or  twya  that  go  about, 
Wlio,  for  a  very  trifling  sum, 

Will  snip  ant'n  picture  oatt 
I  'ill  not  avi-rs"  to  ml  and  white, 

But  all  things  have  thoir  pltvc«, 
I  tldnk  u  (iToGle  cut  iu  black 

Would  suit  your  style  of  fitoe  I 

I  lore  Bwret  fealnrva  ;  I  will  own 

That  I  Miuiild  like  myiwlf 
To  «■  my  jiortriuL  uti  a  wall. 

Of  bust  upon  a  shelf ; 
But  nature  aometimeii  nukes  ona  Dp 

Of  such  M<l  odds  and  enda. 
It  really  might  be  (]uit«  oa  well 

Huklied  Up  among  one's  friends  I 
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THE  COMET. 

Toe.  Comrt !     llf  is  on  bis  wm;^ 

Aliil  tluglDg  85  Iw  fUpq  ; 
Tbe  whisdiig  (ilaiirta  shrink  before 

Tb<-  AjNrrtr«  of  tiie  xkies  ; 
Ah  !  well  tony  rrgnl  orW  Inirii  bluv. 

Jknil  *at<>lUU9  turn  jnUv, 
TVd  million  riibic  mila  of  hvad. 

Ten  Ulliuu  tro^vs  uf  tail  t 

On,  on  hy  wluKtling  ^plicns  of  lijflit 
Hr  fluhm  uiil  lir  tUuic*  l 

Bt  tnni*  but  u>  ttiD  1(41  aor  rigbt, 
1]«  salu  limit  Dot  ihtit  BiUiiM ; 

One  qnuB  ftDtu  Ids  (kmoulac  b«i],  — 
.  Awky.  awn^'  tliey  lly, 

Wbm  <laricn«M  iiit^it  1h^  bottk-d  up 
Anil  soltt  lor  "Tynan  •.Ivv." 

And  wliat  wuulil  )i>|i[)<-ti  tJ>  Uh'  loud. 

And  how  wimld  IodW  tlm  tea, 
If  10  tlti*  botxnii^l  ili^vil'n  jHitli 

Our  nrih  aliould  clinncp  to  be  T 
Full  hot  aitJ  lii^li  tlir  s<-«  would  boil. 

Foil  ml  llu-  fiir*-Hlii|;lmni  ; 
MJeltioagbt  1  aftw  tuid  lit^anl  it  ull 

In  •  dyft[ir{>tii:  dmim  * 

I  Mw  m  tutor  take  b(»  tubu 

Thu  Comrt's  i-ourwo  to  spy  j 
1  baud  ■  srmm,  —  tb»  gatlicrcd  nys 

Bad  Mfwcd  llu  tntoKs  eye  ; 
I  MW  ft  fort.  —  tlH-  snldien  nil 

Wrpr  aruu-il  »ith  fC^^gW  prwn; 
PopcniclK^I  t  Iirgiitis '  wluz  fleir  tlie  b«UiI 

liuifi  ML-nt  ilw  maf^int?  I 

I  anr  a  poet  dip  a  spmU 

Rnrh  tuonii^iit  id  a  ttili, 
1  nahl  ujiciu  ilio  wuqiiiig  bofk, 

"TllP  Dn-ant  of  Rrrliil-tib "  ; 
B«  ooald  nut  m«  Iii«  verwx  Iniro, 

Altbongti  bii  brsin  mu  fried. 
And  ever  and  aiinn  he  bent 

To  wet  ihem  as  ibcy  dried. 


I  nw  the  acidding  piteli  roll  down 

TbB  cnuJcling.  KKi-atiii^  piiin, 
ADd8tti::amsurtaiiokv,  1tl;p  watei-N^muts, 

Burst  ilirvuf{b  tlie  rumbliu^  mines  ; 
I  asked  tht-  linnuEa  nh)'  tbey  made 

Such  Doue  ubout  tbo  town  ; 
They  uiswvrcd  not,  —  lul  all  the  while 

The  brakes  went  ii|<  and  down, 

I  MW  a  hiuating  imllvt  sit 

Upon  a  liidcing  egg  ; 
I  WW  A  Clippie  Mruirli  Ilia  band 

Extinguishing  his  leg ; 
I  saw  niDv  geew  upon  the  wing 

Towards  the  frown  pule, 
And  every  maUu-r'!»  gwliiig  I'll 

Crieind  to  a  crucktiiig  cool. 

I  mw  the  OS  thiit  limwsed  thp  gnat 

Writhe  iu  tlK-  Misrcnng  tuyn, 
T)if  lirtluifCR  ill  bJN  nliriitkin)}  J«w» 

Was  all  a  tiery  lilue  ; 
1  tmw  bugv  Gshea,  boiled  to  raga. 

Dob  tlimugh  the  bubbtitig  brine  ; 
And  tlifnigbt«afaU|>|K'rL-ra(»<)dmy  Mml| 

1  bad  been  rub  m  mine. 

Strange  stghta !  atninge  MUiidft  !  O  fear- 
ful dream! 

Its  memory  haanta  me  mill, 
The  Kteaming  »ca,  the  criniaou  glare. 

That  wrciithwl  ^n(^b  wooiicd  Iiill; 
StratigtT  '  if  lliniugli  thy  rtrlirig  brem 

ffurrh  midnight  vihioaa  swi-ep, 
Spate,  Hjnff,  O,  fi[niv  tldneeTuidug  meal, 

iVnd  sweet  aludl  be  thy  sleep  1 


THE  MUSIC  OniNOCRB. 

Thkke  arv  thr»-e  w«yii  in  which  msn  Cake 
One's  money  from  his  punte, 

And  rvry  hard  it  ia  to  t'U 

Wliich  uf  t.ltrr  ibnw  }*  wQn«  ; 

Bat  all  at  them  luv  boil  ennugh 
To  lOAki;  Ik  body  curw. 


^^H 

^H 
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Ton  'tn  riding  out  aoine  piraaatit  day, 

Your  "auld  acf^iuintanca "  all  at  oac« 

Attil  lountiiig  u|>  your  gains  ; 

U  altvred  iu  the  lure  ; 

A  Mlow  jnmjM  from  oat  it  biuh, 

Tbtir  dinwrds  *tiug  ibruitgh  Bunu  and 

And  ukrs  your  Lorb'b  PCiua, 

Moure, 

AiiuUiKf  hints  ixaae  wunU  about 

Like  hedgt'hoes  drefMd  in  lace. 

A  liiilU't  in  yuur  bruins. 

You  think  tb«y  are  cntaaders,  Knt 

It 's  Itard  to  meet  aiich  prewlDtf  (heads 

From  some  infernal  clime. 

In  fluch  a  lonely  spot ; 

To  pluck  the  eyw  of  Seulimcnt, 

It  'i  very  biinl  t«  lose  your  cwh, 

And  dock  tbi.i  tail  uf  Ithynie, 

But  hanlLT  to  Ik  Khot  ; 

To  cmck  tlic  voioti  of  Melody, 

AnJ  80  you  inter'  your  vrullct  oiit, 

Aud  bmk  the  legs  of  Time. 

Though  yott  wuulil  mtlier  not. 

l!ut  httrk  !  the  air  again  U  still. 
The  iiiuatc  all  is  ground. 

Perhaps  yvu  're  |fuin^  out  lo  lUiir,  — 

And  Bilmce,  like  «  imiiltiixs  oomn 

t!4rti»e  o«iiou3  eirHtun-  Ix-g^ 

To  hval  the  bluwt  of  loiuul ; 

Yoii  '11  hear  abuut  tlw  <-aiitii>n-baU 
Thai  carried  off  hi»  |»ega. 

It  cannot  U-,  —  it  ia,  —  it  ta,  — 

A  hut  L&giMng  round)                           [ 

And  saya  it  U  a  drnaiiful  tbing 

For  nu-n  to  low  their  Irg«. 

Xo  I     Pay  the  dentist  when  lie  leaves         i 
A  fnctuie  in  yonr  jaw. 

He  tdU  yon  of  his  Htarring  wife. 

And  |)ay  tlis  own«r  of  the  bear 

His  childrKii  to  \x  fc-J, 

That  RtantuKl  jrou  with  hi*  pow, 

Poor  Utile,  lovely  i!iii.»i-ntii, 

And  l>uy  tlitf  lob«lftr  that  has  luii 

All  clairiorotts  for  tr«iil,  — 

Vour  knockW  in  hia  dav ; 

Aud  ao  Jfoo  Icitkdly  hL>l|>  lu  put 

A  htuibelor  to  bod. 

Bnt  if  yon  arc  a  portly  man. 
Put  on  your  lienwst  frown. 

Yoa  're  Hitting  on  yonr  window-scat. 

And  talk  about  a  ironatablc 

B<-ii«itk  a  cluodicas  moon  ; 

To  turn  tliem  util  uf  town  ; 

You  hair  a  uniml,  llrnt  Mwins  to  urcor 

Thon  c1oM>  your  (irntrn<-«>  'wriih  an  oatl^ 

Tlif  win  b bill ci>  uf  11  tune, 

And  ahut  the  window  down  ! 

\a  if  a  Srukcn  riTe  nbouM  atrire 

And  if  you  are  ■  slenfler  nian, 

To  ilrowD  a.  emoted  hauoon. 

Nut  koff  CDoiifih  for  that. 
Or,  if  you  •■anuot  nwiki'  »  itpeecli, 

And  nearer,  never  atUl,  the  tide 

Because  fon  are  a  Hat. 

Of  music  •rem*  tn  njiric. 

do  very  ijuietly  ami  drop 

Then-  'h  wm«lbitig  HIec  n  human  voiirr. 

A  ImltoM  in  the  Imt .' 

Aud  Njaii^tliing  like  a  ilrum  ; 

You  (cit  ill  siMwi'lili'iks  ngnny. 

THE  TREADMILL  WH(L 

Until  your  ear  la  numb. 

TttK  Htam  lire  nilliiig  in  tin-  ttky. 

Poor  "homo,  swcot  home"  shonld  seem 

Til"  earth  roll*  on  Iwlnw, 

to  bo 

And  1V4^  Luu  feel  tlii?  rattling  wbaal 

A  very  dlBiual  place  ; 

KovolTiiig  an  we  go. 

■      -           ' 

THE  BEiTEMBEB  GALE. 
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Then  tt*»d  aitay,  m;  galLani  Iaj-s, 

Antl  niAki-  the  ucle  fly  ; 
Vbf  mIwoIJ  not  wtiwli  go  roBoil  iiliout. 

Like  pUnrto  to  tha  akjr  I 

W*ke  up,  K«kc  uis  mjr  t]a<-k-lrgf;e(]  nwn, 
Autl  fttjr  your  «iili<l  ifga  I 

AroQsr,  orooH-,  my  guvrky  friemJ, 
And  ^ake  jrour  ^liiler  Irfp ; 

WhAl  tbuugti  ><ra  'n-  awkwrnnl  it  the 

Th'-iT  '»  linie  rtiouf{li  to  U-std,  — 
So  hmn  npun  tlu-  nil,  my  Ud, 
AdiI  tnkc  nDotlicr  turn. 

•n^y  ■'^  I'will  us  np  «  noWc  w«Il. 

To  kf^ji  tlie  viilfjnr  out ; 
We're  notbint;  iii  tlu?  wurlil  ta  ilo 

bat  jiut  to  w»lk  ahuut : 
So  tuxer,  now,  yuu  ipi>idle  lacn. 

And  try  to  beat  the  fri'l*.  — 
It's  pliMMint  work  (o  ramblr  ronod 

Attiang  onv'»  honnt  fricnda 

Ilete,  tn-wl  ttjKiD  IW  long  iiMrv'n  toe*, 

Hf  "W  n't  In-  Xaty  UfP",  — 
And  imrch  Hia  littlL'  Mlow's  ribs, 

And  tM-rnk  that  lubber's  ear,  — 
He  'ii  Wt  llirtii  l»Lh,  —  don't  pall  hu 
kiir. 

Bvciiqm:  he  wear^  n  MTat^}). 
Bst  poke  liini  in  the  Tarther  «ye. 

TImI  if  o't  in  lh«  pntch. 

Burk  '  I'irllowc.  there  'a  the  nipper-bell. 

And  wtt  niir  Mork  U  doiK- ; 
H  '•  pfi-Uy  sjnrt,  —  mippowr-  we  t«k« 

A  round  or  Two  for  fnn  [ 
If  rr«r  ttw-y  should  liim  iiw  not, 

Wtffn  I  hnve  better  gmvn, 
}?ov  tiling  me.  bat  [  mean  to  liare 

A  trtwlinill  of  my  own  : 

THE  SEPTCMBER  GALE. 

I'm  aol  ^  ■■hi'k'-n  ;  I  huvt-  seen 
Full  taaay  a  ehiU  S<;|>t«uibcr, 


And  thoii^li  1  uiu  «  yoiiiig«ter  then, 
Tliat  ^lr-  I  well  ii;iueuiber  t 

Tile  day  bt-furt,  ray  kJle-atritij;(  kDftpped, 
And  I,  luy  kite  punuxiig, 

Thu  wind  wbiaked  ctlT  joy  pabD-lctf 
h*t:  — 
For  ni>-  two  ttonns  vet*  bnwi&g  I 

It  camr  a»  qnuivla  muietiniet  do, 

When  miirricd  rolk«  pot  claahlng  ; 
TliPh:  was  u  henvy  ftlgli  or  two, 

Boforr  thr  fin-  was  t1a»bing,  — 
A  littln  «tir  nniuiig  the  L-loudt. 

IkfoTfi  they  rent  luttnder,  — 
A  little  rocking  of  the  tri'As 

Aai  tbcii  came  on  the  thunder. 

Ixjhl  !  how  Uiir  (wnds  •ml  nwn  hoilvd  ( 

"Dufy  htciiimI  like  hurHtiiig  enters! 
And  oakH  Iny  iK;Atter4>d  on  tlie  ground 

Ab  if  ibcv  wurv  ji'UtiTS  ; 
And  all  nlwvo  was  in  a  howl. 

And  (ill  Itelow  a  cUtter,  — 
The  earth  woa  lik<'  it  rr>-in;{-paa. 

Or  9vm':  sacli  liimiug  nmllirr. 

It  rUanecul  to  he  oiir  WMliing-day, 

And  all  our  things  were  drying  ; 
Th«  fltonn  <:ania  roaring  thn>iigb  ibe 
liaea, 

And  Bct  thi-m  all  ii  llyiiig: 
1  aaw  thi-  idiirtf  itiid  ]>etlicnat* 

(in  riding  off  like  wihrhea  ; 
I  lo«t,  ah  '.  hitterly  I  wi'pl, — 

1  lo6t  my  Soitday  breeches  I 

I    aavt  tliem    Htraddling   through    tb« 
air, 

Alas  !  too  late  to  win  tht-m  ; 
I  HOW  them  ehaac  tbe  i-loudtt,  as  if 

Tlie  deril  had  boeit  in  Ihem  ; 
TJii-y  ven  mv  darlings  and  niy  prM*, 

My  boyhood's  only  ricbft«,  — 
"Farrwell,  farewell."  1  fnintly  crie"i,  — 

•'  My  brcc-fhes !  0  my  brwches  I " 
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TliAt  uighi  I  Mtw  th«in  in  my  dreams, 

How  clwDgnl  Truni  what  I  kiifw  tttrm  ' 
Th'-Jpft-'Iimi  stw-iH-dtln-irfmliHi  t1ii-«ulii, 

Till-  M-iiiiUiiail  whi&tlMtthrouglithanl 
I  Kiiw  i)ii>  wide  and  ghutly  rraU 

Wh(-t«  ilemon  cUws  hmd  torn  th«m ; 
A  bolo  wa.4  in  chtir  ntii^lt-st  [Mrt, 

An  if  BU  iii)^  tiad  worn  Uiem. 

I  liavo  hntl  iiuuty  ha{>py  yean, 

And  taitotn  kind  and  cluver. 
But  Lliosc  young  iranuloons  haro  gone 

Fon-v<.T  and  fort'Twrt 
And  not  till  Tuti^  liu  cnt  tlir  last 

or  111]  my  wirthly  HtitctiHs, 
This  sdiinK  heart  thall  c«nM  to  moom 

Ky  lareii,  my  long-lmt  breecboM ! 


THE  HEIGHT  OF  THE  RIDICULOUS. 

I  WIllJll.  MHIlf  litirji  ull.'f  Ull  11  lilll'l 

In  woiidnHtf  inMTy  iiitwHi, 
And  tliouglit,  iLs  itMuil,  nieu  wi^uid  say 
Tlioy  WL-n."  esi:n;diQg  gnod. 

They  wore  k>  »iue<ir,  ao  very  (laeer, 
I  Ucghcd  as  1  wnitld  di«  ; 

Albeit,  tu  llie  (fnirml  trny. 
A  Artber  man  am  I. 

I  calltid  uy  BtinranI,  and  lie  cami; ; 

How  kind  it  vroji  iirUim 
To  Diiiid  a  nlfuder  man  like  me, 

He  of  the  mighty  timb ! 

"Tbeae  to  tba  printer."  I  e-xrlatrnftd, 

And,  in  uy  liiimoiuit.s  wivy, 
I  aildi-d,  (as  II  trifling  jrsf,) 

'■Tlioir'U  W  Hw  ik-vil  lo  poy." 

He  took  the  imper,  and  I  waUrlitid, 
And  nw  liim  peep  witliin  ; 

At  ihf  flnt  linv  he  rvad,  his  Tb<x 
Wu  all  upon  the  grin. 


Ho  rmil  tht  next ;  Ihn  grin  gt^w  hnmi. 
And  nliut  Troni  ear  to  mir  ; 

He  Tvad  ihv  thii-d  ;  a  cbaclding  noUc 
1  now  began  to  bear. 

Tbo  fourth  ;  be  broke  Into  a  toar ; 

The  fifth  ;  his  waiatband  split ; 
Thu  sixth  ;  hi<  burst  five  buttons  utf, 

And  luuiUed  in  a  fit. 

Ten  day*  and  nigliUi,  with  itWpleaa ey^ 
I  watdicd  thai  wretched  man. 

And  since,  1  never  dare  to  write 
A»  faoBy  as  1  oui. 

THE  LAST  READER. 

I  fiOHETIMKS  idt  bniiftntb  a  tTM, 
And  rmd  my  awn  swuet  aongs ; 

Tbnugb  iiaugbt  tbey  may  to  otben  be, 
Each  buuiblu  line  prolougft 

A  toD(^  tbat  might  have  pasted  away, 

Uut  for  thAt  scami  remembeted  lay. 

I  Iwji  tlicm  like  a  loi'k  oi-  leaf 

That  Rom«  denr  girl  hu  given  ; 

Frail  record  of  an  hour,  iw  bri'^f 
At  aiiiikct  doiuU  ill  titriivpu, 

But  Hprendiiig  piiqd<>  twilight  stiU 

Higb  river  ni«niory'H  ahiidDtrvd  bill. 

Tbey  ]jt!  npoii  tny  iNithnay  bleak, 

Tlinw  flflweni  that  oiice  nn  \ittd. 

As  on  B  futJiflr's  <»rFwoni  obeitk 
The  riiiglt-lii  of  tuA  child  ; 

Tlie  gold^^n  mingling  nith  the  gny, 

And  iteoUng  baU  iti  inotrs  away. 

What  can  I  tbr,iigb  tho  dtixt  is  spread 
Around  tb«»o  j*ellow  loawj. 

Or  oVt  litem  bin  wrawtic  thn^d 
OUivioii'ft  insect  wpaws, 

Though  wei^Iii arc  tiiiigli'd  nn  the  streani, 

It  still  redvcts  iny  morning's  beam. 

And  tbert'fore  lovf  I  Hucb  as  smilir 
On  these  neglected  songs 
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Ki»  Jwm  Ifaat  Il»tt«r>''s  necdk-e»  wflp 

My  oiirtitu);  Ihmkiii  wnitiga  ; 
Fur  who  wonld  tnuaiilir,  ax  my  ads, 
A  few  ]«)r  baih,  my  gmlcn't  \niAe  1 

It  imy  tc  Uwt  tny  mtiily  ore 

IjMg  ymre  Iwvc  h-u*!>u'<)  aWKy, 

Anil  wllfte  Wi-ltr  |(filileil  MUliItt  Infurvt 
!■  Iimu;;l)t  but  ixiuinmti  rlny  ; 

Stitl  witirihiiiH  ypiirkli-*  tu  tlic  mm 

For  maaory  lo  look  bock  apon. 

Anil  ulten  my  uamn  iio  morv  1»  hrani. 
My  lyi«'  DO  more  ia  kiiuwit, 

StiU  let  roi%  Uke  s  irintur'a  bin). 
In  sUcnce  and  ■Ion<'. 

Fold  <rr«r  tbem  tlic  wcsry  ving 

ODMrlUabiDgtlutmghthrdrwvorapriiig. 

Va,  let  my  bncy  fuudly  wr»ji 

My  Vfniib  in  it*"  dfi'liup. 
And  rial  in  th^  losy  Up 

(Jf  thuiigbu  tliHt  Dni«  were  ajinv. 
And  ^w  lbi>  worm  tny  little  stoie 
When  tlic  Iiu.t  nuidiT  n>iiiU  im  mure* 

POETBV; 

A  XTTXICAL  KfilUT,  KKaP  RKFOnB  TIIB 
*  B   K    AOriETT,     (lAKVAKn     UMVCH- 

»m-.  AvorifT.  Isi*. 

■n  nuim  wmwoicni  ry«u(.  tmk  muow- 

IWO  KVniCAL   KmAX   U  JirrsCTIIM- 
i.m.T  IXKHIBKII. 

tn  of  my  youth !  awake  its  oluin- 

bering  fire  t 
\v  winds  of  Memory,  iWMp  tbo  ^Utrni 

lyir  ' 
B<y  of  the  fOfit,  if  yet  thoa  most  ■i[>peHr. 
BrMk  tlimugli  tbe  cloudn  nf  Fancy's 

wailing  y«Ar ; 
Cliuw  FrtHn  b«r  breut  the  thin  autumnal 

snow, 
If  leaf  or  IilrinoRi  still  is  fTtah  below  ! 

Lcnig  have  I  wandered  ;  iberetnrtiinfi 
Ud« 


Brought  back  an  eiile  to  b  ta  cnidl«'isid« ; 

And  oa  my  bark  Iter  tiruv-wom  Sag  uo- 
n>lkd. 

To  greet  tlw  land-ltiveie  with  it*  tuiti 
fold. 

So.  jji  nmraibrance  of  my  boyhoad's 
Itnie, 

I  lift  lhiiM>  enatgOk  of  ni.-glrrt«l  rhymr; 

0  mon  iJiHn  blefit,  Uiat,  all  uiy  wander- 
ings tbroiM!b, 

My  anchor  falU  wltcre  first  my  pennona 
fiew  r 

Tb'i  Uluniiiig  1igfat>  whirh  niiu  ill 

■Itiiveriug  beanm 
Wide  o'er  th«  plaina,  the  Ritnimitc,  ami 

thi!  slremiifi, 
lo  ODC  bioad  bUte  ezpaoda  ita  golden 

glow 
Oil  all  that  answers  to  its  f:tttiicir  briow  j 
V«t,   cliangvd  on    »-jiiih,   rarb   for  re- 

Hcrted  r»y 
Draiila  with  freah  Lu«s  tin*  aliiuing  brow 

of  day; 
Mow,  clothed  in  bltuheii  by  the  {uilnted 

lloweni. 
Tracks  on  thrir  chwlu  tlic  rosy -fingered 

liiHira ; 
Now,   loct  in  ahndca,  wboae  dark  en- 

tangled  lenrea 
Drip  at  thr  noontide  from  their  pendent 

eavwi, 
FadeHiiilagltmoi,nrgli?niii!>  iu  ligblngajo 
From  lii^ry  dow-droji  uu  tin-  jewvUcil 

pUiiL 

We,  lilci*  the  h«f,  tbt;  Mimintt,  or  th« 

wavD, 
ReRectthoIiglitourcoTDiiion  nature  gave, 
But   every  fiunbe«m,   falling  tnia  her 

throne. 
Wears  on  our  hearta  aornc  coloring  of  our 

own  ; 
ChilU>d  in  the  slave,  and  bunting  iu  Um 

frw. 


•  ■J 
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Ukfl  the  Bet]«(l  oTern  by  the  sparitling 

Tlie  wamkriiig  fancy  or  tbe  waywitrd 

1 

set; 

heart ; 

H 

Lost,  like  tbc  ligbttiing  in  tlie  wilkn 

Who  match  tliu  little  only  with  the  less, 

H 

cKid, 

And  giue  in  mpturr  ut  ittt  ^light  eiccsa^ 

^^^ 

Or  BhcKlxliog  ndiance,  like  th«  aaiiles  of 

I'rond  of  a  pebble,  as  the  biigbl«l  gjem 

^^B 

God, 

Whoae  light  might  crown  an  eiupctur's 

^^^v 

Pure.  ]Milt!  in  Virtue,  as  tltc  sUr  iiliovf. 

dindem. 

^r 

Or   quivvring  ruMMUt  on  th<^  leavcjt  of 

H 

Lovi;  ; 

And,  most  of  all,  the  pare  ethereal 

^^ 

Otoring  Uk«  noontide,  wboK  it  glows 

fire, 

^^H 

u|>aQ 

Wbivh  seems  to  ndtate  from  tbe  poat*t 

^^^P 

Ambition's  nntls,  —  tbo  clnR-rt  in  tbv 

lyr*. 

^^i 

sun  : 

la  to  t]n-  world  n  ?iiy<tterj'  and  a  ebam, 

^^^ 

Or  Wirt  siirrusidg  o'er  thn  nriml  uwne 

An  .£(ji!i  wielilvd  oit  a  niurtAl'a  arm, 

^^H 

Life's  cuiitmon  culorinj^,  —  intellvctOAl 

While    lti>daoii    lurntt  h«r  dazxled  eye 

^" 

green. 

away. 
Aitd  bows  brr  Bu^ptre  to  her  antueet'a 

H 

Thus  Ueareo,  repeating  iU  material 

swny ; 

H 

pUn, 

Aiul  lUuH  tliL-  poet,  (ilothedwith  godlfko 

H 

Arched  orer  all  the  nUnbov  minJ  of  man ; 

state. 

H 

But  be  who,  blind  to  univvnal  laws, 

Usurped  his  Uokei-'s  title  —  to  cremte ; 

^^H 

Svea  but  vfTrcts,   ancoDscioiu  of  thdr 

U^  vboBG  tlionghta  dilTering  not   in 

^^H 

cause,  — 

filmpe,  but  dresA, 

^^H 

IklievRs  r«cli  image  in  itself  is  bright, 

What  others  feel,  more  fitly  can  exprtsi. 

^^1 

Not  nilji-il  iu  ilmperyof  rrfli-ctrd  tigbt. — 

Sits  like    ilic    mojiiat:  on   his  fancied 

^^^ 

Is  like  till!  matti^  wbo,  ainiiLit  bin  toil. 

lliptine. 

H 

Iliut  futuid  wme  crystal  In  liis  meagre 

Peeps  through  thv  Ixm.  and  calls  the 

H 

ftoil. 

world  In's  own. 

H 

And,  tout  in  rapture,  tbinkft  for  him  alont 

H 

Eiirtli  worked  hcrwondoni  on  tbe  spark- 

There breathes  no  being  hut  bas  aoma 

H 

ling  sloiir. 

pretence 

H 

Nor  dnwina  that  N&lure,  witb  u  uice  a 

To  Ibst  line  tnutiuct  ealleil  poetic  sense: 

H 

Un«, 

This  rndi«l  aavagv  Mtmiing  thnwgb  tbfl 

H 

C&rred  oontitlsn  angln   tbraagh  tike 

wild; 

^1 

boundlesa  mine. 

The    BimpltMt   mstio  bending  o'er  hii 

H 

child  ; 

H 

Thus  err  tbif  many,  who,  ontraMwd 

The  infant  listening  to  the  warb1iii;;bin] ; 

H 

to  Snil 

Thti  niotbiT  smiling  at  its  hAlf-fonnnl 

H 

Unwonti-d  laKtre  in  some  clearer  mind. 

woni ; 

H 

Believe  that   Oi^nius  RctK   the  Uwx  at 

The  boy  nnoageil.  wlio  tracks  the  fields 

H 

iiaugbt 

at  large  ; 

H 

Wbich  chain  tlie  piniunK  of  our  wildKst 

Tbe  girl,  tnmeil  matron  to  ber  babe-likt 

1 

thought ; 

charge ; 

^^H 

Untaught  to  meoBurc,  with  tbe  eye  of 

Tbe  freenuut,  casting  with  anpurdiaMd 

1 

art. 

hand 

1 

^^^^^^J 
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■  Th«  *tite  tb«t  «bakes  the  tnmta  of  the 

If  xbttm  on  aU   mhqo  traiuiieiit   hoaia 

^H 

latid  ; 

boitow 

^^1 

Tfat  sImw,  who,  ■tumberiiig  oa  his  nat«4 

Of  ni{Ttun>  tingling  with  iu  hectic  glow, 

^H 

clmin, 

Then  all  iinj  pocta  ;  and,  if  earth  hail 

^^H 

Dnvm  at  the  |«lm-tn)n  ou  bU  burning 

rolled 

^^1 

pUiu; 

Her  myriad   miiturim.  and   hvr  doom 

^^1 

fte  bot-climknl  Tvreller,  tomln^  down 

wi*i*  told, 

^^1 

th«  mine. 

Each  mumiiig  Ittllow  of  her  ahoiv)t«K 

^^1 

Tq  join  tlte  chonu  prsUng  "  Auld  Ung 

WnVC 

^^B 

MOtf  "  ; 

Would  a-ail  iu  roqnicoi  o'er  a  poct'i 

M 

[      Thv  g<3itli:  uuuil,  vhtme  untv  eye  grows 

gmve  t 

^M 

1                                             llilllg 

While  Htarra  b  listening  to  her  ovaiiag 

If  lo  euihody  in  a  btvntlijng  word 

^M 

hymn : 

Tuiir^  Uiet  tW  siiirit  trvDiblnl  when  it 

^^M 

TV  jnsellcd    Lwiut)',   wlu-a   Ixn   iXeim 

Iii-aixl  ; 

^^M 

tirnw  neu' 

To  lix  thi-  iitiiip^  all  uureiled  and  warm. 

^^1 

The  rirutilig  dance  tad  duztiug  uhnude- 

Aiiil  c&rvo  iu  lan^io^  its  ethereal  fonn. 

^^1 

Urr; 

8o  |iurt>,  P)  {wiTtx't,  ilist  ihc  linvs  vxpraw 

^^1 

£*«i  mmbling  ige,  when  Springs  rv< 

Xo  mvagrr  shnnking.  no  nnUcrd  rxivu; 

^^1 

nt^iiig  «ir 

To  frcl   tluil  art,   ii(  living  truth,  has 

^^H 

Wrvit*  th<>  thin  riiiglvU  of  lus  ulvvrcd 

tatif^bt 

^^P 

h«it  ;  — 

OunelvfA,   wW'-cU^l  in    the  sculptured 

^^1 

AH,  all   ■!«  glowing  with  the   inward 

lliiiiigbt ;  - 

^^1 

flainr. 

If  thin  aloiip  l«-j.tow  tlif  riRlit  to  claim 

^^1 

WboM  wider  htlo  wreathe*  the  pxl'» 

The  di>iitbli-8»  gftTlsoil  iind  the  sacred 

^H 

ttMB», 

name; 

^^1 

While,  uncrnhftlmed,  the  lilent  dr^amtr 

Then  none  nn  poets,  save  llip  Mints  on 

^^1 

diffl. 

higb, 

1 

Uu  mouory  pwdng  with  h'u  nailm  and 

Vboae  liaqw  ran  nmrniur  nil  tlint  words 

^^1 

■ighi  1 

deny  ! 

^1 

If  gitniotu  Titions,  bom  Tor  bU  man- 

But though   to  none  is  gmnbnl  to 

^1 

kind, 

reveal, 

^^B 

The  Iqigfal  anronsof  (Htr  Ln-iliKht  uind  ; 

111  jMrfi^^l  semblance,  all  that  each  may 

^^B 

If  (iinciu*.  rnryiiig  u  thir  slutfws  tlmt 

fed. 

^^1 

lie 

As  wlthernl  flowem  rrctd)  foTKotleii  W ve, 

^^1 

!<iWB^l  lA  th«  windawB  of  thf  ■onii't 

So,  wamiod  to  life,  oar  faded  |WMiotis 

^^H 

^^  .ky: 

moTB 

^^P 

1    If   hcpes,   that   beckon   with  ddnHiir)' 

In  every   line,    wiici*  ItinilUng    fancy 

^H 

glcun^ 

tbrawH 

^^H 

Tili  the  B-yo  donf-itft  in  the  vniil  o  f  (I  rra  m* ; 

The  glpeni  nf  pleasures,  or  the  shade  of 

^^1 

U  pMoniH,    folIowinK  with  th<<  wimU 

woes. 

^^H 

Ibsl  nrne 

^^P 

Cuth'i  wildnrt  wtndorer  to  h*r  TarthvAl 

When,  whonlM  by  time,  the  stately 

^^1 

Terge;  — 

•{urvu  uf  art 

1 

^^^^H. 

J 
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Hftil  xuiooUied  the  pathmys  leuliog  to 

Tb«  lonely  spirit  or  tbe  oiouniful  lay, 

tbe  heart. 

Which   livM   iiiiniortal  as  the  venw  of 

Aasuined  hi-r  meuored  treftd,  hor  svlvmn 

Gniy, 

lODP, 

In  saUir  pluDiAftv  slowly  ilrilM  alooj^ 

And  round  tirr  cuurU  Uie  cloudt  of  Cable 

On  tagin   pinion,    lhruLi(;h   ihu  air  o( 

ttitvwu. 

eong; 

The  wrratlis  nl*  hMveii  dcKHHlMl  oa 

Tbe  glittering  lyric  bounda  rlafttic  by,         I 

biT  »liriiu', 

With  IliLHliirig  rtiigletH  and  KXiildng  t^Vc, 

And   wimderiiiK  irarth   prodftinicj  tlie 

WbiU  wery  iuiagV(  in  her  airy  whirl, 

Mtue  divifii.'. 

Gleanu  like  a  diamond  on  a  dtucing 

^K 

Yet,  if  Iier  wtHrius  Imd  bol  dared  pro- 

giriJ 

^^^B 

fiiiie 

^^B 

Thfl  mystic  8\iiilwl.-i  of  her  aairred  reign. 

Bora  with  lunnkind,  with  vmn't  ex- 

^^^ 

How  bnd  tti>-y  Miiiled  beneath  tlie  vnil 

panded  langu 

^^1 

ti>  6ii<l 

And  varying  fittis  the  poet'i  nniubera 

^^H 

What  Render  tbrHds  no   rltttii    tbe 

olmiigc : 

H 

tnittht;  mind  t 

Tbun  iu  Lia  litstury  tuny  kv.  bu[ie  to  &ud 
SoitM-  i'^It-4ieer  rjMi'liH  uf  the  |Mi;i'ft  nund. 

^^H 

PoeU,  like  pftinten,  their  Rwcbinerj- 

As  Tinui  till*  cnwlU)  uf  its  birth  ma  tnte«. 

^^H 

cUim, 

Slow  wuideriiig  forth,  the  jiatnarcbal 

^^H 

And  runw  b<»towi  the  VErnisb  and  the 

race. 

^^H 

frtnic  : 

^^1 

Our  grntin^  Eiigliab,  wbuK  Tvutunic  jur 

I, 

^^H 

Shlkw  tbe  rackdd  nxits  of  Att's  niltlitig 

^^1 

ar. 

WasN  tbo  greea.  earth,  beneath  the 

^^H 

Kits  liku  tuosiiio  ill  the  linra  that  gird 

iFphyr's  wing. 

^^H 

Font  ill  it*  itlm-e  tatli  many-anKk-d  word  ; 

Wrarv  on  ht-r  brrast  the  varnished  bodi 

^^H 

From  Saxon  llpB  AQacreou'ii  nombers 

of  Spring ; 

^^H 

RUde, 

\^icn  tbi)  loosed  current,  aa  ita  fulds 

^^H 

Am  diich  they  melted  on  the  Tcimi  tide. 

niieoil, 

^^H 

And,  freah  tiausfuivcd,  the  lliitd  Ibrilb 

Slidea  in  the  channels  of  the  meUoti-cd 

^^H 

ngain 

Mil : 

^^H 

Frum   AIliioii'H  clilTs    as  o'er  Aclmia's 

When   th«  young  byocintli  rptiinin   to 

^^H 

plain  ! 

wfk 

^^H 

The  prothl  heroic,  with  its  polM-Uke 

IW  air  and  sauahtnn  with  hsr  enienild 

^^H 

bwtt. 

trnk: 

^^H 

HinfT^  like  the  cynibaU  cluhing  m  they 

Whfin  the  light  snowdrops,  ktartiiig  from 

^^^1 

im-t-t  ; 

their  wIU. 

^^B 

Tbr  Rwect  8pL^nwruiii.  gfttberiiig  as  it 

Hang  I'arh  pugnU  with  ili  silver  1m>Us  ; 

^^^1 

fluttti, 

Wliou  the  frail  willow  twiiM»  her  trail- 

^^1 

8wM-|)a  gi!uily  onward  to  Ita  djing  cloae. 

Ink  how 

^^H 

Wbun  navM  on  wurM  in  long  niccei- 

With  pallid  leaver  that  swo.>p  tbe  soil 

^^H 

tion  pour. 

below  ; 

^^H 

Hn  th«  ninth  billow  tnelto  along  the 

When  Ibf   hriHid  I'lin,  sole  «inpre«  o( 

■ 

Kli'trv  ; 

thtr  plaiji, 

P 

^^^^ 

^^B^^^^^^^^^^l 

^^^^^^^^^^H 

^^^Lta 

1 

^^^^^ 

^^^^^H 
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WboM  ctrding  sbadotr  iitcaks  «  no* 

turn's  nigo, 
VrattlMi  Id  Uu)  tlouiU  hvr  ngai  dia- 

wm,  — 
A  forect  Dvrinf;  on  «  siijtlo  stem  ;  — 
TbiRt  nark  thr  poet ;   tboiigh  to  hiin 

UtlktlUK'U 

The    ritaint-iutmtliid    UU«s    Bflch     M 

■cbotUB  OWI), 

8n  bow  liu  cyt  in  •utur  puisunt 
Tbe  »tcp»  of  NaIiuv  tnckol  iu  mliuit 

huts; 
5«jr»  in  ibywlf,  wli«t«'«T  m»y  b«  tbj 

CbIp. 
PkDM  urith  toil,  or  sorfeitrtl  wiili  MaK 
liUrk  Ikvw  tby  hndu,  witb  tlic  viniil 

Aw»k«-,  kM  ewcetueaH,  froai  tlieir  tong 

n-poM : 
ThtiU   turn  to  pouder  oVr  Ihc  cImhv 

IWaJ   with    tb«   idyls    of   m   gnmn 

And  lenm  tlir  ttiitiuct  which  uokc  to 

Winn 
Art's  esrlirvl 

farm. 


■y,   snil    Iwr  AiinpleAt 


To  tli«mM  )ik«  Thfls*  bfr  nsrrow  poth 

vonfiDcd 
Tbe  fir>t-bom  itnpDtfte  moTing  in  the 

mind  : 
In  nhn  tinihukfD   by   the    truni|<et*ii 

•KKtnrI, 

Whim  (MttcrM  Lkbor  tilU  hli  Rrtile 

Ki^nnd, 
Tha  nbmt  cfaaogw  of  tho  rolling  yMrs. 
Harfcol  on  the  soil,  or  dlalUil  oo  the 

Tbe    nvht^    forrstH    and    tho  colored 
(Inwi-r*!, 

Tli«  ilrwy  jfTottot   and   the    blinhing 

boWMI^ 

Ttiesr,  and  ttitir  ^ardiani,  who,  with 
ti'|iii4  names, 


Stnphous  and  Cbloea,  toelt  in  mutual 

Hamc^ 
Woo  tiu  yoong  Muws  fruiu  llit-ii  niuou- 

tain  tbuitf 
To  tuaiic  Arcndiai  in  thr  lonuly  glade. 

Nor  tliink  they  vi«it  only  with  their 

smili^i 
The  fiabliid  vollvym  and  Elyuan  Mv»  ; 
Us  who  i»  wearic*)  of  hia  TiUagi-  iilain 
May  ronm  the  Edeni  uf  tL«  world  in 

vain, 
T  i»  u<tl   tlir    aUrcruwncd   cliff,   the 

rat4tract'«  How, 
Tbi!  Aoftct  fuliagUt  or  ttie  gm-iirr  f{law, 
TIk  Uk*>  of  uj>]>|]in>,  or  tlte  Himi-hiing 

emvt. 
The  hrighicr  in  nuet,  or  the  hrondcr  wrto. 
Can  Warn  bis  brart  whom  svery  wind 

hu  lildwn 
To  evpfy  slioiv,  forgotful  of  biM  i>uu. 

Hom«  of  our  cbiUlbood  t  how  alTevtion 

clings 
And  h<n-m  mund  Ikcw  with  h«r  wmph 

wings  I 
DrartT  lliy  hills,  though  rltul  in  autumn 

hfowii. 
Than  [iiir<«t  anntmits  which  ths  c.<edan 

crown  : 
t^wcetcT  the  frngmca  of  thy  summer 

T1i»n  all  Arabia  hitntbiui  along  ibe  aenA\ 
Thr  i»tnug«r'ii  gp-h  wafU  hoHie  ths  ude's 

•dgli. 
For  tfau  brnrt'i  temple  ia  ila  own  blue 
iJty  ! 

0   happioKt   they,    whose   wirly   love 

i^rbanged, 
Hopes  ondiMolvrd,  and  Trifndshtp  un- 

catnuifted. 
Tired    of   their   wanderings   still    fan 

drigii  Iu  Mf 
Ijjre,  hnpeti,  nnd   frit-ndkhip.   e^ntring 

all  in  tbos  t 
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And  tiiou.  my  village  !  u  again  I 

tnxul 
AiiitJnt  thy  living,  and  above  thy  dead; 
Tboujjh  aoiiK>  Ia\t  iiUymatw  giiuxl  with 

<:hiuitcr  f«in> 
Their  rliwka.  grown  holy  wiUi  tlie  kpM 

of  ywu* ; 
Tbiiugh  KiUi  thtt  dust  mme  rtt\'enuid 

locks  mar  hleiitl, 
Whciti  life's  liut  mil(;-8toDe  timrics  Uib 

joQrm-y"*  tod  ; 
On  twry  ImhI  th«  ehaiigiug  yvar  reoalbt 
TIh'  Im^hti-niiu^gljiucrurnioniingnKni- 

ury  fiilU, 
Still  Mloaitig  oaward  u  the  moalhH 

nticion! 
The  Iwliny  liinc  or  the  briihil  rose  ; 
And  ^11  ilinll  rtiUow,  till  tlity  sink  oncv 

UKHV 

BetiiMth  tliH  Boow-driru  i>r  Xhr.  frmen 

Ahon.% 
As  when  m;  bark,  long  tootdn^  iti  tli« 

FurM  in  hsr  port  her  teinpest-reoded 
■nil! 

What  iituill  I  giro  thveT    Ctan  ■  rim- 

|>li!  lay, 
Flung  lit!  tby  busom  Uku  a  girl's  bou<iuet, 
Do  inoro  than  ileok  thee  for  un   idl« 

hour. 
Then  full   nnhveded,    failing  like  tlir 

Utjwf  r  f 
Yet,  wlien  I  trod,  with  fontsteiH  wild 

and  fret', 
Ttw  crackling  laaru  beneath  yon  Umlen* 

trw, 
i'antinj;  from  pUy,  or  dripinng  Ekmh  the 

slrrniii, 
How  lin}(ht  tb«  ristniu  of  ny  boyish 

drviuii '. 
Or.  niodti&t  Charlfa,  along  thy  broken 

ed«e. 
Black  Mth  twft  cta-c  and  fringvd  with 

arrowy  wdge. 


;  As  onc«  I  wandered  in  the  morning  luin, 
j  With  reekiug  aasdal  and  aapcrtinoua 

!  P)°> 

How  ntl,  as  Fancy  wliinpirnnl  in  thpgaks 
Tlu)U  wont  llie  Avon  of  b<:r  llattrHug 

tale  I 
Ye  hills,  whose  foliage,  frtttud  on  the 

ftkits. 
Prints  shadowy  nn^hra  on  their  vvening 

dyw, 
How  should  my  eong  with  holiest  chatm 

Invent 
Earh  dark  nrixiv  and  rorrst-Uftiug  ckul  ! 
How  L-lutiir  ill  ln-fiuty  t-ncli  familiar  scene. 
Till  oU  was  daasic  on  my  native  gtveo  1 

As  tho  dmned  fountain,  filKil  with 

nutuiun  leitveA, 
The  field  swvpt  naked  of  its  giiniifred 

shmveft ; 
.So  waslMi  at  noon  tlie  prouiisp  of  aur 

dawn, 
The  aprings  all  choking,  and  the  harvest 

gan«. 

Ytt  hear  the  lay  of  one  whose  natal  star 
Still  seenicd  ilie  brigbt«st  when  Itabonv 

afnr; 
Wbo«e  vhwk,  gnm-n  pallid  with  ungm- 

ciuiis  toil. 
Glows  in  llii^  w-rlown«  of  his  patvnt  aiul ; 
I  And  auk  ixi  garlands  Hnuglit  Tieyoud  the 

tide. 
Bnt  take  tlif  leaflets  gathered  at  your 

lido.' 

11. 

BcT  titnea  wf-iv  changrd ;  the  torch 

of  IrtTor  rami*, 
To  ligSl  t1i<>  ntimmits  with  the  beacnn'a 

flatiiP  ; 
Tlie  Btn^oniK  ran  nrtmaon.  the  tall  motin* 

tain  pim-s 
RoK  a  new  forest  o'er  embiittkd  linu  ; 

>  Fnr"TIuiChnbridft)C)ian:h]nnl."«ap.l 
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Cstli  trvutirol  iusult,  mcli  reniemben'd 

Rolltnl  ifaroui^b  bui  hevt  uid  kintlW 

into  MQ^ : 
HU  ui[Mrr  M'fd  ;  nnd  ibr  morning  gkles 
Swept  tbroiigli  th«  world  tbc  WBr-song 

of  Man«illcit ! 

Now,  whilt!  iirouii  J  tlte  smilm  of  Peace 

And  I'lfuty'fl  wrv&tbs  TestDoa  the  I&qkIi- 
iiig  Uod ; 

While  Fi-anui-  sJiifM  uulwanl  her  reluc- 
tant UP", 

Arid  half  our  ii»ry  bo-OcK  u[)(»i  tbo  nhore : 

Vrtnu  nidrr  ibf^iin'-soHPiin-Rk-fywl  Mi»«h 
tiirti 

To  crown  «itb  r(M«ath«ireDan)elkdani. 

If  e'er  agfliu  retum  thoM  awfUl  day* 

"WbosB  clouds  w«re  crimsoiied  with  the 
beiH'ua's  bluiH-, 

'Whose  gnm  wiu  tnuitplcd  by  tLe  sol- 
dii*r'»  liwl, 

Who&ts  tidetv  were  redilenfd  mund  tbe 
l-luhiDf;  kev], 

God  grant  Aorna  tyre  may  wake  a  nobler 
fltmin 

To  nwi  the  silvnce  of  onr  tcntod  plain  I 

Whet)  <^lliu's  Hog  iU  lrtpl«  fold  din- 
plays 

llnr  maraballed  I^ons  pml  tbe  Mar- 
wllliiiae  ; 

When  round  tbo  (krman  close  tbo  war- 
clouds  dim, 

fur  llirvuRb  their  shndows  floats  hi» 
battle- by  mil  ; 

Wlien,  crowni'd  with  joy,  tli«  camiw  of 
Rn^Innd  ring, 

A  tbouitauil  Toic«a  i^hout,  "  God  e&va  the 
Kin«:'' 

When  rirtory  follows  with  oar  eagle's 
gtancp, 

Onr  natinii'it  antlifm  pipes  a  conntry 
datiM ! 


Some  prouder  Muk,  when  comes  the 

hour  at  last) 
Hay  shake  our  hillsidea  with  her  bugle- 

bluit ; 
Not  OUT!  (be  task  ;  tut  aince  th(!  lytifl 

dnws 
Belieres  the  titateHer  with  it«  aprigliUi- 

neas, 
Hear  an  old  song,  which  some,  peth 

chance,  hare  seen 
In  rIhIl-  |{n2cttv,  orcobwehbcd  magazine. 
Tlii-n'  wus  an  hour  wiinii  pnlriut^  dured 

profane 
Tho  mast  that  Britain  strove  to  bow  in 

vain ; 
And  Qiie,  who  lisleued   to  the   tal«   ol 

nhMItf^i 

Wboae    heart    atill    aitswem!    to  iLat 

sacred  natne, 
WlioM  eye  still  followi'd  o'er  hlscouu- 

try'a  tides 
Thy  glorious  Hag,  our  brave  Old  Iron- 

sides ! 
Proin  yon.  Innc  attic,  on  a  summer')  morn, 
Tbu»    inockcd    the    spoilers   with    hia 

Etchoal-boy  acorn,  i 

III. 

WuEK  fkirid  Peace  resumed  b«r golden 

reign. 
And  artM  rovivetl.  and  valleys  Idooowd 

a>;nin  ; 
While  War  still  panted  on  his  broken 

blade. 
Onoe  more  the  Uusc  her  heavenly  wing 

ejwnywi. 
Biide  wan  the  wing  ;  aome  ballad,  *t«m 

and  u-tld, 
Lulled  llie  li^lit  flIijiu1>eTS  of  the  soldieKl 

child : 
Or  young  romancer,  with  hie  thivatcnlac 

glnncr 

t  For  ■■  0|.l  Inwi»Ma«."  ■«  |f.  I 
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And  fMiful  faltW  of  hU  Mumlli-m  Iwire, 

(n  fitbU'd  tonei  hu  own  etnodon  flowa, 

firmnAtitKm.AtuicycitOwi:luij(\uggiT]n, 

A  nd  nihiv  lipK  rvpeat  hia  lilent  wot^  ; 

Whoar  loimy  Sngen  smootltcd  hia  niveo 

Id  llector'M  infant  ace  the  Itabeji  that 

curU. 

riiun 

Kst  whnt  tang  jMn  thr  vtatdljr  fonn 

Tb«w  deathlike  eyei,  uocgnscioua  of  the 

biul  Iwiit, 

(Din. 

Ami  fiuUileu  mrmmyher  illtudoDs  leot. 

Or  iu  hut  htitti  bear  hinuwlf  iuii>lon;. 

Bo  va>t  Uie  outUnnt  of  Tmditioii  gpft. 

"Givu  me  to  aeif,  and  Aiiu  aaka  no 

Tlut  Hutory  wonilercd  at  Uu  atwpct 

ntunt" 

•tlip  drrvr, 

And  Tnl«i]  at  length  tiKir  too  MnbitietH 

Thus  lire  andylDg  througL  tbe  lapae 

hue* 

of  time 

Beneath  tbe  |ibuoBi  of  tbe  E[>k  Huse. 

The    floli-nin    lef^vnds  of  the   warrior'a 

'     Far  sw«pt  h«T  wing  ;  for  ctormi«r  tlajv 

Like  RgyptR pyiNmtd, or  PicHlum'K fniie, 

Lad  hnnigbl 

Tlitf}'  stand  thv  horalds  of  tin*  voioi'lcu 

Whli  ilnrker  pawtnu  dwper  tida  of 

pUin  ; 

tbduglit. 

Yet  not  like  tb«n,  for  Time,  by  slow 

Tbo  (xup's  luirnh  ttunult  and  tbo  ean- 

depw*, 

flicl'a  ^low, 

Haps  th«  gmy  »!««<%  and  wear*  the  em. 

The  thrill  uf  triatn}>)i  ud  tliPRBsp  of  WM, 

bniifhrcd  frii*/p, 

The  tandtr  putitig  uid  tlir  e\ml  return. 

And    likU    &U-ept   beiieath  her  aulyect 

Tlw  Mb]  buii)a«t  and  the  fLiticrnl  utd,— 

Nil.', 

And  ill  the  dnuna  which  at  once  upreus 

And    cnimliled     yt-ptiine     iitn<ws     htfl 

It*  spM:tTal  ahadow*  tbroogh  tbe  dMh 

PorlAli  pile ; 

oTiireani, 

tint  Art's  fair  fabric,  itmiiitbeninft  as 

Fram  oamp  and  field  to  ri,'ho)ng  rent 

it  rv*r» 

tnuisrcrml, 

Its  lauirlled  oolumna  through  tho  mUt 

Swelled  th**   prauil  Hong  that  Uftteniog 

of  yiiars. 

BitioUE  hnird. 

Aa  tlie  blue  archiM  of  tbt^  bcnditip  iikiea 
Still   f^rd  the  torrent,  following  as  tt 

Whj  Ooou  tbi>  nnumnUi  in  vteroMi 

flieg. 

liloom 

S[>readfl,   with   the  aurges  bearing  on 

O'er  Ilium's  turret*  and  AdiilW  tutnh  t 

Diaukiud, 

Why  Hngpn  lancy,  where  the  ninb>>anM 

Iu  sUrred  paTilioo  o'er  the  tide*  of 

Millie 

mind  \ 

On  rirrw'*  gardiTw  aoil  C'alypM'n  b]«  1 

Why  fuUowt   memory  ta  the  gate  of 

In  rain  the  patriot  nsV*  aonu  lofYy  lay 

Troy 

To  dreas  In  aUte  our  wan  of  yetterday. 

Ber  platned  dcfimdcr  uod  his  trembling 

The  nlania  dayi«  thoae  n)otb«ra  of  re- 

Uiy  f 

nuuiM, 

Lo  I  the  hiind  dresmer,  kneeling  on  tb« 

That  Tooacd  a  nation   for   a  wornan'i 

^_ 

aand. 

glanrs ; 

^^H 

1*0  tnrr  thne  ncorda  with  hii  doobtfid 

Tlie  age  nf  loystwy  with   its   hoarded 

■ 

hind ; 

[■over, 

^ 

^^^^^^^J 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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^H 

That  girt  the  tynul  in  Iiiii  «Uiried  tower, 

Wbore'er  the  hireling  shrinks   befor« 

^^^ 

Hhvv  post  nnd  E»d«]  like  «  dreajn  oT 

tlic  Tree, 

^^^ 

VQUtll, 

Ench  pai9  be<coinc8"a  now  Thermopy* 

^B 

And  riiHT  vnut  utk  for  hlttorj-'i  truth. 

Where'er  the  battles  of  the  brave  an 

^^^ 

Ou  olhei  shores,  above  their  nitmliler- 

won. 

H 

ing  towtui, 

There  evety  moontaiu  "  looka  on  Mara- 

H 

InN'tUtU  [ioiii[>the  till  raitlinlnil  rniwna, 

tbOQ  "  I 

^^^ 

I'h'le  ill  its  uialra,  bihI  |MU[ieni  at  the 

^^H 

door, 

Oui  fathers  live  ;  they  guard  in  glory 

^^v 

Wliicli  roeda  tlia  W-ggftn  whom  it  tteeoed 

utiU 

V 

of  yore. 

The  grua<grown   bastions  of  the  for- 

1 

Simple  am)  fmil.    our    lowly  ti:ni[>Ivs 

Ireued  hill ; 

1 

Uirow 

StillringtheochocsoftJietranipleiljpirge, 

1 

Their  slender  diaddWH  mi    the   paths 

With  Ooif  and  Pretdtm  !  Eugftttut  and 

1 

t«loir : 

SnifU  Cffor^  t 

1 

Sc*ree  xteal  the  wind«,  that  twvep  hU 

T\XK  m\iil  i-iphi-r  un  the  t:aptnr«d  gun 

1 

woodland  trucks 

AIoi-kK  ihf  shnrp  ni^'ht-dewa  and  the 

1 

The  larch's  petfumo  from  tlio  settlrr's 

hlJAleriDg  son  ; 

W 

tac, 

The  r«J-cruBtj  banner  shades  its  captor's 

1 

Ere,  like  a  vtxiixi  of  the  laomiug  air. 

bust. 

■ 

Hi*   Blight-fraint'd    i>ti:i-i>l«j   mark*    the 

Its  folds  still  XooA.^  with  the  conflict's 

1 

hon»<:  cif  iiniyr ; 

dust ; 

H 

It«  |>liuik«  ftll   reekiuK,  nud    ita  paint 

The  drum,   auspendtil   by  ita  tattered 

H 

undricd. 

iriBi'ge, 

H 

Itfi  rsftim  !t|in>LitLiig  on  the  shady  sidp. 

Oiioe  roUe<l  and  rattled  |f>  ^e  Heaian's 

■ 

U  slnnlH  till!  raiiidru^Ri  from  ita  HhlnglMl 

ch^ti^ge  ; 

H 

v*Tva, 

Tl)«  Ktara  havB  floattid  from  Britannia's 

1 

Era  itK  ^nsvu  brothers  ouco  have  clmngcd 

ma«t. 

1 

their  l<mvi:«. 

The  tvilcoat's  trutni>ets  blown  the  rcbul's 

I 

Vet  Faith 'h  pnre  hymn,  beneath  ha 

blast. 

H 

ahe1t«-r  rude. 

Toint  to  tb«  sommits  where  the  brava 

■ 

DreatJiea  out  aa  Bwwtly  to  t)ie  taoglnJ 

ivood, 
A»  wht-ni  t'lf  nivd  through  pictured  glo- 

hare  bled» 

I 

Where  every  viUa^ie  claiius  iU  glorious 
dwid : 

■ 

Od  maihlu  sliuAiDd  Ic«8ellat«d  floor  ;  — 

Say,  vrlii^n  iheir  boaoma  met  the  bay- 

OTiPt's  lihack, 
Thtnr  otily  corM-Irt  was  the  rustic  fi-ork  ; 

1 

IlMT«n  ftaks  no  surplice  round  tb«  heart 

tliat  ttfsU, 
And  all  i«  holy  where  devotion  kneels. 

H 

Bay,  witnii  tti«y  mudtercd  to  tlie  gather* 

^H 

ing  ham, 

H 

Thai  on  tbft  soil  the  patriot's  knee 

The  titled  chieftain  corled  his  lip  in 

H 

ahouM  bend. 

acoi-n, 

H 

Whii-^i   hnl«U  the  rtnit  ooco  living  to 

Tet,  when  thrir  leader  Imtle  hii  lines 

1 

d.-ri-ii4  ; 

nlvrinrB, 

y 

22 

Tliat  girt  the  tyrant  in  hif 
I     Have  post  and  faded  ' 

youth, 
'     And  riiwr  eras  ask  fc 

On  othfi  shores, 
ing  towns, 
luR'.illt-it  [wnip' 
PriJe  iu  its 

"Which  r 

Sin' 
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Ko  miuket  wamnliD  the  lion'a  giatoct ; 
Bb/,  wbeo  th«7  fuotcd  to  the  forviid 

rrtrwil, 
llivy  trukM  Uir  lUiuw-drifU  wilh  their 

blmliug  fret. 
Yet  ttiil  Uhut  buuxn^  toadn^  in  tbo 

blut. 
Bttn  Stvr  lUtd^,  futUful  to  the  luC, 
Thnmgb   >tanu   uiil    tnltle,   till   tbej 

On    Torktowu*a  bills  and   SanHogn't 
pUin  ■ 

Thtn,   if  ID  6nn  the  iuatuile  pa* 

triot'ft  fUrae. 
rmh  looks  tM)  |»lv,  aoJ  ttistory  sceniB 

loo  tunc 
Bid  liini  nwtiit   anmr  new  Coliunlibd'R 

To  gHil  thn  lablctft  ofcn  iron  af^ 

AoJ  lat'p  lib  totn,  which  jrct  nujr  bll 

apon 
But  bbM  fi«kl.  Mine  fimdia  Wa«h- 

in^rijjn  I 

IV. 
Bit  once  >gun,  from  their  ^Uan 

The  wiirU  rrf*  Ouius  wAndrml  oil  tlie 

wurw. 
Tbvd  or  the  Mwnea  th*  timid  [wncil 

divw, 
Bick  or  the  notn  th«  •onndiDfl  clarion 

ftatnl  MiOl  ht'TTir^  whri  Imi)  WOm  M)  IcWg 

T1i«  UiSiltiwy  |t|iiiii*ge  nf  liiHtorio  aong  ; 
Thff   Drw-bnra    {loct    left    the    'bcftteo 

contw. 
To  trmck   the  inntoni  to  tlicir  liring 

•ourte. 

Tboti   roM    the    Pram* ;  —  uid    the 
uorlil  aiiinimt 
Her  TBtiod  p*^  with  deeper  tlioaght 
iupired  : 


Bound  to  no  clime,  for  Pasftion's  throb 

ia  aiw 
In    Orrrciiluiid's   twilif^it  t>r   in  Indie'i 

luin  : 
Bom  fui'  DO  age.  —  for  ell  lltr  thooghla 

thei  roll 
III  the  darit  VartfX  of  llie  stonny  eonl, 
L*QcheiD«d  In  ating,   oo  ftvezin^  yven 

cut  tAine ; 
Uod  gnt'e  them  birth,  and  man  U  still 

the  nnui 

So  full  ou  life  her  nupe  mirror  shonei 
Uer  mt«r   Arta   paid    tribtile   to    her 

throne ; 
One  reared  lier  trinple,  one  ber  cannu 

wnnpd, 
And  Miisiu  thrilled,   while   Eloqnpn«? 

mraniM-d. 
The  wmry  nvitif  left  hi*  «linte>l  Uiik 
Tor  inni1(--9  and  loan,  tbe  ila^fgir  and 

the  inaak  ; 
The  ianf*,  tiinii><l  Kcbolir,  luUf  foiigot  hi4 

lore, 
To  be  the  woman  bo  detpiacd  before  ; 
O'er  eense  and  thought  the  tbrcir  ber 

goldvn  rliain. 
And  Timr,  thr  anstxibt  iii«res  bor  dvath- 

li-«s  rei^ii. 

Thus  livev  Mcilcm,  in  our  taiiK-r  age, 
Aewbcn  brr  huidciii  preMed  cbeOrvctan 

sUgi'; 
N'ot    ill  Uin  cells  wh«i«  frigid  learning 

dclrr« 
In    Aldine  folina  mouldering  on  theif 

shelrwk ; 
But  bnathin);.  burning  in  the  glitter- 
ing tlirnllg. 
Whotie  tbuuaniid  bravoes  roll  nntlTed 

alnirg. 
Circling    and    spreading    through    tbe 

gildiHl  halls. 
From  I»ndon'a  galleries  to  San  Cerlo'a 

waIU  ) 
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Thus  shiJl  be  live  whose  more  th4n 

He  ii|>okt! ;  llir  Hut-nymph  aaswerad 

iiiDrtftl  aamt 

from  hut  uave  : 

Mor-kft  u-itli  its  isjr  tfa«  jiaJiitl  torcti  of 

ilo  colled  ;  tlic  uaiad  left  her  mountain 

Fame  ; 

vavc : 

So  proudly  lifted,  that  it  seetus  sfar 

He  dreamer)  of  beauty;  lo,  amidst  hia 

Vo  eai'tkly  Phiin»,  but  a  bt«Teii1y  irtar ; 

dream, 

A^liu,    uiiconfiDml    to     Art**     diuiiul 

XarcissaH,   ruirronil    in    the   liniltlilsw 

baund. 

Mtreaiu  ; 

Oirils  tii-r  wholfl  sodtac  in  his  flanung 

And  night's  chante  empress,  in  her  hri* 

round. 

dnl  play. 

And  IvaUb  ths  pwsioiis,  like  the   orb 

Laughed    through    the    foliage    wlierB 

lliat  guides. 

F.iidyiiiiuu   luy  ; 

From  polu  to  pule,  the  palpitating  tiilea  1 

v\nil  iH..t!aii  diiii|d(!<l,  ak  IIik  Imigiiii)  .iwell 
KisMHl  the  rod  lip  of  rythen-a*^  hhell : 

V. 

Of  power,  —  Bfllona  swept  the  crimson 

field. 

Tuorou  round  the  Huk  Hip  robe  of 

And  klue-«yed    Pallas  shook  her  G<n-> 

suiig  is  thrown. 

gon  shiold  ; 

Think  not  tlir  j>oet  Uve»  in  verae  alone. 

O'er  the  hushed  waves  thoir  mi^itier 

lA>ng  ere  the  chisel    of   th«  sculptor 

nioiiarvh  ilrovr, 

taught 

And  Ida  I rt'iubleil  U>  the  trrod  of  Jore  1 

The  UftU-Sii  ston«  to  mock  the  living 

thought ; 

So  eviTY  gnct!  that  {ila&tic  Longuaga 

Ixtngere  the  pointer  bade  the  ciiRvasglow 

kllOWR 

WiUt  every  line  the   fonus  of  beauty 

To  nuuieleHH  ]>oetii  its  perfection  owfa. 

hiiovr  ; 

The  roiigb-hcu-n     words     to    Hioplaat 

Long  ere  tho  iris  of  Otc  Musoa  threw 

tlionght^  ctotitlued 

On  ev«ry  leaf  ftjt  own  ctelestial  hu«  ; 

Were  cut  and  i)oli<ih«d  in  their  nioex 

In   rflbl4>'ft    ilnsa   the    \>rt'uth  of  genius 

mind  ; 

puurfil. 

Caught  («ii  their  edge,  imagination's  ny 

And  w-timted  thfi  H'baj>f&  that  later  times 

Splits    into    rainbows,     shooting    fat 

adored. 

sway  ;  — 
From  Kn«c  to  soul,  from  soul  to  senses 

Untaught  by  Soieiiee  }iow  to  forge  tlie 

it  fliew. 

ki'ja, 

And  Ihriitigli  all  nature  links  anidogiev: 

Tlitti  loo§e  the  gates  of  Suture's  mystc- 

Tie  who    reads   right   will    rarely  lotAt 

lie*  ; 
Unschooled   by  Faith,  who,  with  her 

upon 

A  better  poet  thou  his  lexicon  I 

angrl  trrait. 

Lead*  through   thi>    labyrinth  with  a 

Thcn>  is  a  race,  which  cold,  uixgenial 

single  llireail, 

fiklKS 

HiAfabcy,  hovering  round  her  guarded 

Breed  from  decay,  as  fungous  growUu 

Utvnr, 

aritic ; 

Rjdned  through  its  Urs  like  Danae's 

Though  d>-ing  East,   yet  springing  fast 

goldvn  shovrur. 

again. 

1 

^^^^^^^^ 

V 

1 
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H 

1 

Which  «tiU    luarptt  %a    ututubsUatkl 

Bat  fntitlew  flowen,  and  dark,  mTea' 

^H 

H 

reign. 

ooied  wr«da. 

^^^1 

H 

With  buiw*  too  Uiignid  for  thft  chwiM 

^^^H 

1 

of  wnse. 

But,   If  M   bright  the  daar  illtuaon 

V 

H 

Anil  minOb  woni  doira  with  actiaa  too 

Menu, 

^^J 

H 

intcnao ; 

Thuu  wouldst  be  partner  of  thy  poet'a 

^^H 

■ 

Tirad  of  B  workl  whoie  jojn  tbty  nevcr 

dreotiM, 

^^H 

1 

kii«w. 

And  hang  in  raptun  on  hia  bloodleaa 

^^H 

H 

TbanMlTM  deocivtd,  y«t  thinking  all 

charma, 

^^^1 

H 

UBtnie ; 

Or  die.  Ukc  Kaphael,  in  his  angel  anna ; 

'^^^1 

H 

Scmnx  mm  withoat*  nid  lets  than  girls 

Qo,   and  enjoy   thy  blaiaod    lot, — to 

^^H 

1 

vitkiu. 

ahare 

■ 

■ 

Siok  of  their  life  bisfors  iu  mm  be- 

lu  Cowjicr's  gloum,  or  ChattertOD'a  de- 

1 

1 

fii«;  — 

spair  1 

^^B 

H 

The  doll  iUmam,   which  dnins  tlutir 

^^^1 

1 

feeble  hearts, 

Not  auoh  wen  tlwy,  wbotn,  waudor- 

^^1 

1 

To  Ufr's  decay  some  hectic   thrUli  tm- 

ing  o'er  the  wavea, 

1 

1 

I«rt«, 

1  looked  lu  meet,  but  only  found  ihvir 

1 

1 

And  leads  a  Coree,    whtcli.    like    the 

graves; 

H 

1 

iiuuiiAi:'a  [lower. 

If  ftiendahip'a  amile,  tfao  better  part  uf 

^^H 

H 

Pays  witli  Uanlc  year*  the  frttuy  of  an 

fame, 

^^H 

1 

hoar. 

Should  l«nd  my  »oug  the  only  wreath  1 
claim, 

^m 

H 

Aad   thli  iB   Otntaa  I      Say.   don 

Whoflo  voice   would   greet  me  with  a 

■ 

■ 

Haavm  degrade 

sweeter  tone. 

^^M 

1 

The  manly  fivne,  for  health,  for  action 

Whoso  living  baud  more  kindly  prrss 

^^M 

H 

niMle  T 

my  own, 

^^H 

H 

Break  down  tbt-  sinews,  nek  th«  brow 

Than  tlieini,  —  roold   Memory,  as  bet 

^^H 

H 

with  {«iua, 

dilvnt  tread 

^^H 

■ 

Blanch  the  bright  cheek,  and  tirmin  tha 

Prints  tli«  pale  Sowenthat  bloMom  o'er 

^^^1 

H 

jKirpIe  VtfiDs, 

the  dead, 

^^B 

H 

To  clothe  thtf  mind  K-ith  more  extended 

ThoHC   fan-allilesa   lipa,    now  closed  in 

1 

■ 

•way, 

[H'occ,  rvulorv. 

■ 

1 

Tliiui  faintly  itruggliag  in  degenerate 

Or  wake  thoso  pulses  hnabed  to  beat  no 

1 

W 

clay  r 

iiinre  t 

1 

B 

Ko :  K^ntle  maid,  too  ready   to  ad- 

Thoii  calm,  chaste  scholar  I  I  can  stt 

^H 

^B 

mire. 

thee  now, 

^^H 

■ 

Tbongh  fabe  ita  noteo,  the  pale  rnthoxl- 

The   first   yonng  laurels  on  thy  pallid 

1 

H 

a*!*  lyre ; 

brow, 

^^fl 

H 

if  this  lie  genios,  though  it»bittvr  springs 

O'er  thy  i.ligbt   figura  floating  lightly 

^^H 

H 

.      Olowvd  like  tha  inom  beneath  Aurom'» 

down 

^^H 

H 

winga. 

Id  graceftil  folds  the  aeadetnic  gown. 

^^1 

B 

Stak  lot  the  Moroe  whose  Millen  boAotn 

On  thy  rurlrd  Up  the  clssstc  lines,  that 

^^H 

1 

bed! 

taii^t 

m 

[ 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

^^H 
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How  nice  Ui«    mind    tbnt  sculptured 

Have  such  e'er  been  1    Remember  Can- 

tlicm with  thou^it. 

ning's  natn« ! 

And  tiiuiiipli   gl>st>;iiiuj;    iu   the  clnu* 

Do  such  still  livuf   Let  "Aloric'a  Dirge" 

Uue  eye, 

Iirocloim ! 

Too  bright  to  lire,  —  but  0,  too  fair  to 

<U«t 

Immortal  Art  1  where'er  the  rounded 

hitj 

Awl  thou,  <I«ir  fmad,  whom  Sdeuoe 

Bends  o'er  the  cnuUe  where  thy  children 

still  deplores. 

lie. 

And  loTB  still  uiounia,  on  occan-aevenKl 

Their  Iwme  is  earth,  their  herald  every 

sliotws 

tongue 

Tbotij;li  tlie  bluk  rorent  tvice  bin  bowed 

Whose  accents  echo  to  the  roica  that 

with  snow, 

sung. 

Since  thou  wut  kid  its  budding  learas 

One  leap  of  Ooeao  scatters  on  the  sand 

below, 

The  quarried  bulwarks  of  the  lootming 

Thine  iniMge  niin^ea  with  my  ckwing 

laud; 

strain, 

Ooe  thrill  of  earth  dtSMlra  a  ornttuy't 

Ai«h«o  ««  wuideml  b;  tbo  turbid  Soinv, 

toil 

Both  blnit  with  liopps,  which  rarellcd, 

Strewed  likr  th«  leaves  that  vanish  in 

bright  and  frec^ 

the  soil  ; 

On  ill  w«  longed,  or  til  wt  draunfd  to 

One  hill  o'erflciws,  and  citin  sink  tielow. 

be; 

Thedr  marbles  splintering  in  the  Uva's 

To  UiM  tba  unonntb  and  the  oypMBs 

^ow; 

'       fall,- 

But  oite  Hwert  lone,  ecurve  whispered  to 

And  I  wu  apKrwi  to  bruthe  this  Uut 

the  air. 

fiirewelll 

Frou  shore  to  shore  the  blasts  of  agea 
bear; 

But  livrd  then  one  In  unrememben'd 

One  humble  name,  which  oft,  perchanes^ 

dsys. 

has  bomo 

Or  lives  there  still,  who  spams  the  poet's 

The  tyrunt*s  mocker}-  and  the  courtier's 

bays. 

flcam. 

Whom  fiogera,  dewy  from   CosUUa's 

Towers  o'er  the  dust  of  earth's  fotgotton 

springs. 

grsres. 

Rest  on  the  lyn,  yet  scorn  to  touch  the 

As  once,  emerging  through  the  waste  of 

slriagftt 

wave*. 

Wb»  shftkf*  the  senate  with  the  silver 

The  rorky  1'itaii,  round  whose  shattcrrd 

tone 

■pear 

The  groTBG  of  Pindns  might  have  sighed 

Coilftl  tlio  lust  whirlpool  of  the  drowning 

toowaf 

sphere! 

1 
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1 

THE  PILGRIMS  VISION. 

By  the  wiiiter'i  bmrtli  in  Leyden 

And  on  the  Rtonuy  urn  ; 

I 

br  tlw  Itonr  nt  twilij^lit  shulowf 

Trae  b  tlie  diMuii's  Ix-gtuntng,  — 

^^1 

Tlio  Pilpriui  BJre  lookml  out  ; 

So  may  iUruding  b«  1 

^^1 

He  thought  of  thf  "  bloudy  Salvogea  " 

^^1 

That  larice<l  all  rountl  »Umt, 

"  I  Mv  in  tha  ttakcd  fonut 

^^1 

'     OrWitawBin«t'&  jiiclureil  kiiifo 

Our  waltcRd  nmnaiit  cMt, 

^^1 

Ad<1  rvdcsaotB  vrboopiD);  ibaot ; 

A  Bcr«en  ot  lihivcriiig  hiunchoa 

^^1 

Pvr  the  baby's  Ittnbs  wr»  feeble, 

BetWFFU  tbciii  and  th(<  blast ; 

^^1 

Tboii^i  his  Tatlier's  iiniu  verQ  stout. 

ThL'  »iiuw  WMH  fnlliiig  itiiiad  thvm, 
1'be  dying  frll  »»  fast  ; 

■ 

Bit  home  WAS  u  fiveting  cabin. 

1  looked  to  ivc  (hein  pemh. 

^H 

Too  buv  for  tlf  hniigry  nt. 

When  lo,  thv  vjvioii  |faswl. 

^^1 

Iti  roof  WM3  tlmtrbcil  with  rsftgcd  grsaa, 

^^H 

■       And  bald  enough  of  that ; 

"  Agnin  mine  eyes  were  opened ;  — 

^^1 

■    Tite  bolfr  that  ^erxfl  Tor  •AMment 

Th(!  lecl)lc  hud  waxed  strong 

^^P 

■        Wiw  gl*»nl  with  Hit  iiin-ipnt  hat ; 

TIm-  lnibr«  biul  grown  toBtunly  men, 

^^1 

1     AbJ  tltr  ic«  was  gftitlir  thawing 

The  n-niuatit  wait  a  (hmng ; 

^^H 

1        Tnat  the  log  whereon  he  sat. 

,  Dy  ehaduwed  lake  and  winding  stream, 
ADtl  all  tJie  ahnres  aJung, 

H 

ilOBg  the  fireary  landacapA 
Hta  *ye>  wunt  to  and  fro, 

llie  howling  detnona  <iuak«<l  to  hear 
The  ChrUtian'a  godly  song. 

H 

Dm  tnu  all  clad  in  icick's. 

"They  Blfjit,  —  tJie  vlUage  fatherSr  — 

^H 

1        The  itrcams  thai  did  not  flow  ; 

Hy  riv«T,  lake,  and  shore, 

^^1 

A     A  Bidden  tlHiughl  Unttbed  uVr  Liai, — 

When  far  adown  the  atvep  of  Time 

^^1 

A  dmuii  of  Inng  ago, — 

Thf  vision  mM-  oiii.'<;  niun  ; 

^^H 

Re  iiDote  hib  leuOicru  jwUn, 

I  MW  Klui]f{  ibc  winter  8nQW 

^^1 

And  munnoivd,  "  Emi  to  t " 

A  A[iif?ti-Bl  ludiiiun  )>ou.r, 
And  high  alMve  tb<rir  hrok«n  ranks 

^ 

■Corn*  hither,  aod->>e-Clorilii!d, 

A  tatt«'ii-d  Aug  thoy  hare. 

^^M 

Ati'l  Kit  ll[a>ll  ItIV  klin-. 

^^^H 

MhM  ilir  rlrvain  uiirntding. 

"  Th«'ir  IjeailiT  rodji  before  then. 

^^1 

Vharof  1  flpakB  to  thee 

Of  bearing  uOu  and  high. 

1 

^^^^^^^ 

J 
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Hm  light  of  H«*TVD*»  own  kiwUing 

ThnHiCfl  in  tu*  awfoi  eye  ; 
dcK  were  a  Nation's  cbunpigns 

Her  tlraad  ap(H«)  tu  try  ; 
Ood  for  the  light !  I  faltsrwl, 

Ai»d  lo,  the  Cnin  piMwl  by. 

"Ouce  more  ;  —  the  ttrife  ii  aided. 

The  »oIenin  iuue  tried, 
Tb^  Ifonl  of  H'ibU,  hiii  mighty  nrm 

Hm  h<-lini  cur  Israel's  side  ; 
Gray  •trtn*'  and  giaAy  hiUoek 

Tfll  wherv  our  martfn  died. 
But  j)nii:«:ful  stniW  the  liarrMl, 

And  rtucicv  Bowa  tbr  tide. 

"  A  armah,  —  as  wbea  some  awollcai  dond 

Cracks  oVr  the  taUKled  trrea ! 
With  Mdv  to  nidr,  und  !i|>ar  to  spar, 

Whow-  tutinking  ilecka  are  theac  1 
I  kiiiiw  Saliit  Ovorge's  blood-red  croai, 

Tlirtu  Mifitreu  of  the  Seaa,  — 
Bill  wlial  U  tXiv,  whoaa  atreaming  ban 

SoH  oat  liefbre  the  braexa  I 

"  Ah,  well  her  iron  ribs  are  knit, 
Wlioae  thandna  atrive  to  •{twll 
Tbf  balloving  throats,  the  blazing  lips, 

Thnl  pealed  the  Armatla'i  kndl ! 
The   mist    waa  clcnml,  —a  wreath  at 
atara 
Bote  o'er  tbo  criniMoned  swell, 
Aud,  wavniiig  from  its  haughty  prak. 
The  croaaof  Kngluid  feU '. 

"O  tKmhlint;  Faith  t  Iboogfa  <tufc  the 
mom, 

A  haarenly  torch  b  thine  ; 
While' feebler  races  mHt  away, 

Ali'l  twlcr  orbs  lifrliiw. 
Blili  Hhiill  llir  tU'ry  iiillnA  ray, 

Alontc  thv  [lutliwiiy  nhioo. 
To  %ht  the  choaeti  tribe  that  aoo^t 

Thla  Weatem  Pnleatim'  1 


"  I  ««  the  liriag  tide  roll  on  } 

It  ctvwna  with  Baming  Uiwrr^ 
The  icy  oapta  of  taltrador. 

The  S{«iiiaid'a  *  Und  of  flowui '  1 
It  atnams  tKjoed  ihx  splintered  ridge 

That  parta  th«  Nonbern  sbowerH  : 
FrwD  eaatcm  iDck  to  aaoset  wave 

The  GootiMBt  ia  oura  !  *' 

He  c««s«l,— iheghtaold  aoldier-«ait>l,  - 

Then  aoftly  bent  to  clicer 
The  |4lgrin]-<-hild,  whose  wasting  laoe 

Was  meekly  turnetl  to  hear  ; 
And  drew  his  toil-wurn  alwv«  acroea, 

Tu  lirukli  the  manljp  tear 
Fr«iu  GhnUcs  that  ocver  changed  in  mm. 

And  nowr  bhutched  in  fcax. 

The  weary  pilgrim  ihimbeta. 

His  mting'plat»  unknown  ; 
His  hauda  wrre  crosaed,  hU  Uda  wer* 
claa«<I, 

The  duft  WM  o'er  him  strowii ; 
The  drifting  soil,  the  mouldering  Imf, 

Along  the  sod  were  Uown  ; 
His  moand  haa  melted  into  earth, 

Hia  memoir  1'*''^  alonr. 


i 


So  let  K  lire  anfaditt^ 
The  int-mori'  of  the  dead, 

liOtij;  US  tlio  |mh-  atii-moae 

8[>ritigH  ulifn-  Uicir  tears  werft  ahad. 
Or,  raining  in  ttie  summer's  niud 

In  flakia  of  bunnnt?  red, 
Tl>e  wild  TOM  sprinkW  with  its  loavea 

The  turf  wbare  onw  they  blvd  ! 

Yea,  when  the  frowning  butwaiica 

That  guard  this  holy  stmnd 
Bav»  sunk  beikeath  the  tratoplJng  sni^ 

In  bed<<  of  sparkling  mnd. 
While  ill  till'  waste  nf  ociiau 

Otii-  )io«ry  rnc-k  .thall  stand, 
IJe  tliiii  its  Utest  h-gi-nd,  — 

HBBK  was  TBE  PiLOHlu's  LAVD  ! 


^^^^^ 

■ 

^^^Bif 

1 1  >'. 
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1 

1 

J 

^^^^^H| 

■  1 
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m 

^^^^^^H       "  At).  Willi  lurlnxi    . 
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■ 

^^^^^^^^^^Ihv  ' 

^  kt  ft  Im  BDfeiAi^b 

H 

^^^^H      TW 

^H 

1  h-  tori  • 

^^^^B 

:   iKaIUumI. 

' .  ^■•n  J,  - 

^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^10 

■ 

TUB  STEAMBOAT.  — LEXINGTON. 


29 


THE  STEAMBOAT. 

SSB  bow  yoQ  llamiDg  livnld  tr«atla 

The  riilgid  tad  nlUiig  varos, 
Ai,  eraibing  o'er  their  crated  b«ads, 

She  bows  ht.T  surly  Blan-s  ' 
With  fuHiii  IvJure  am)  Rrelwliind, 

Slie  naiU  tb«  cHnging  an, 
Tb«t  llics  bcfure  the  rouingviad, 

Beoeolh  bcr  busing  l«e. 

Tlie  moming  vprajr.  Ukv  sea-bom  flow- 
em. 

With  be«iicd  and  glutteniiig  bellis 
ftUa  nniod  her  fut,  ia  fining  show- 
era, 

With  every  witp  lh<t  xw«lU  ; 
And.  bnmiiigo'«r  tlie  iniduight  Uerp, 

In  lurid  fring™  tlirown, 
The  living  gmu  of  oeeui  sweep 

Along  her  fluhing  xooe. 

With  cluliilig  wheel,  and  Uftiog  llMl, 

Aud  KHibVing  Um-h  un  high, 
WlwD  wiuiU  an*  loud,  uitd  billow*  reel. 

She  Ihoaden  foaniing  bj  ; 
When  «a*  wa  dlent  tod  cercni^ 

With  wen  beaiQ  iihfl  gUd«>, 
The  »tui»bine  glimmering  through  tbo 
gtwn 

That  nkirts  her  gleaming  sidea. 

Vow,  like  M  wild  nymph,  hr  apart 

She  veiU  hrr  »hidowy  forto. 
The  heating  af  hrr  rr«tln»  hmrt 

Still  wniiiiting  thmugh  the  xldnn; 
Kow  auiwers,  like  a  cuurtly  danw, 

The  reddening  sargus  o'er, 
With  flying  scarf  of  spanned  (lame, 

The  Phanc  of  the  ibora. 

TB-ttight  yon  pilot  Bholl  not  ulcep, 
Wlto  trim*  tiix  narnwvd  Mii]  ; 

Tn-bight  yiin  tiig^Us  scsree  shall  keep 
Hrr  broMl  hraut  to  the  gale  ; 


A.od    nuwy    a    foraeail,     Mooped    uid 

•trained. 
Shall  bniak  from  yard  And  Ktay, 
Befotr  tbU  »iiioky  wrrjitb  Itas  stained 
TtiM  riung  iiiUt  *>l  day. 

Hark  1    liark  !    I    hear  you   whistling 
«hroiid, 

1  see  yoii  quivering  must ; 
The  blick  ibnuc  of  tlir  hunted  eloud 

la  panting  (anb  the  blitnt  I 
An  hottr,  and,  whirled  like  wiimowing 
elwir, 

Tlie  giniit  «uTge  shnll  fling 
Hifl  trrjMe*  o'er  yon  |m-iiiiuii  KlufT, 

White  u  the  sea-biid'«  wing ' 

Yet  rert,  ye  wanderen  of  th*  deep  ; 

Nor  wind  nor  ware  shall  tin 
ThoM  fl«shleu  uioi,  wboae  pulaea  hiai> 

With  Itoodii  of  living  fire  ; 
Sleep   on.  — and,    when    the   nwruiDg 
Ii«ht 

Streanu  o'er  the  khining  bay, 
0  think  of  those  for  wliom  the  uigbt 

Shall  never  wake  in  dsy  ! 


LEXIHQTOH. 

Slowxt  the  muit  o'er  thi^  meadow  wu 
crae|ang. 
Bright  on  the  dv«y  hiuU  giblenod 
th«  son, 
When  from  bia  coach,  while  his  chil- 
tlrtn  were  iJceping. 
Koac  the   bold  rvbcl  and  shouldered 
his  gun. 
Wavin;;  hrr  giildrn  veil 
Over  the  silent  dale. 
Blithe  louhfd  tlic  morning  on  cottago 
and  Bpire  : 
Hiisltt-d  was  liifl  porting  nigli, 
Wniili?  from  lii»  nolde  eye 
Flanhed  llie  hist  sparkle  of  liberty'*  Sni 


■ 

^^^^^^^^^^ 
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I 

On  the  smooth  gmsu  ynhrn  the  (nth. 

Many  a  belted  btcast 

I 

Icsf  U  !<[>riiij|;iiig 

Loir  on  the  ttirf  bhall  nut. 

1 

Calmly  Ui«  firnt-ljoni  of  gJory  hava 

Ere  the  dark   buntcn  the    henl  haro 

1 

DK't ; 

paoaed  by. 

^^^ 

K*rk  1  the  ilMtti-voUcy  around  tbuca  is 

^^K 

nnjiiau  ! 

Siiow-girdled  eiaga  when  th«    boant 

^^H 

Look  1    with     llivir     Ufv-bltxHl    the 

wind  is  raving, 

^^B 

young  gnua  i»  wet ! 

Rocks  where  the  weary  (looda  munnur 

^^^H 

Faint  is  xhe  fmbli!  bnutli. 

au'l  wail. 

^^H 

Mumiiiring  low  in  denUi, 

Wilda  wltcro  the  feru  by  the  furrow  ia 

^^^H 

"Tell    to  our  aoiui   how   thrtr   htlion 

waving. 

^^^^ 

luivi-  dinl "  ; 

lUeled  with  the  ecbocai  that  rode  cm 

^^H 

NervclcMthc  iron  haii<l. 

the  gale ; 

^^^H 

HaiseJ  fur  iU  unlive  Innd, 

Far  AB  Iho  tpnipeftt  thrills 

^^H 

Lies  by  thi?  wnjmn  that  gleama  *t  ito 

Or^r  thudarkeiinl  billx, 

^M 

•iile. 

Far  as  tb^  xuuidiiua  streanu  over  the 
ploiu, 

^^^m 

Over  the    hiUsidvs  titi;  wild  knell   is 

Itoiuod  by  the  tytant  band. 

^^H 

tailing. 

Vi'ok«all  the  mighty  land. 

^^H 

From  their  far  luinlota  tb«  yttoniattry 

Girded   for  battle,    froui   mountaia  to 

^^H 

como; 

main. 

^^^p 

Aa  throngh  the  storm-clnuda  the  thiui- 

^r 

dpr-burst  rolling. 

Qreen  be  thf  gnra  vhtn  her  niartyn 

^^^L 

Circltia  Ui«  beat    of  the    muatering 

am  lying  1 

^^^1 

drum. 

Shroudlc««  athJ  tombleca  they  aimk  to 

^^H 

FoKt  oil  tJie  ftuldier'a  path 

their  nwt.  — 

^^H 

Duvkcn  tliu  vnvn  of  vrrath, 

Whilo  oVr  tlicir  aahea  the  starry  fold 

^1 

Long  have  they  gathered  and  laud  shall 
they  faU  ; 

flying 
Wrui>a  tlie  jiraud  eagle  they  RNlwd 

^^^B 

Rc4  ghircs  thr  musket's  lliwli. 

fjiim  hiM  nriit. 

^^H 

Sharp  ringH  tlii;  ritl^'i  cr<u]i. 

Boniu  oil  hr^r  Kortheni  pine, 

^^^1 

Bkxlng  and  ctuiiging  fmiii  thicket  and 
wall 

Long  o'er  the  foanui^  briiw 

^^^1 

Spread  her  broad  bauner  to  storm  aod 

^^^H 

to  »on  : 

^^H 

fiayly  thci  |)lamc!  of  the  horseman  vws 

Hfavcri  kwp  h*r  ever  free. 

^^^1 

dancing. 

WiJt>  Bn  a'pT  1(111(1  and  am 

^^P 

Mevor  to  »lui'low  \m  cold  brow  u^ain  ; 

noats  the  fair  emblnm  her  buora  have 

H^ 

Proudly  at  nioruing  tl>«  war-ntaed  n-iu 

won  ! 

^^ 

|modng, 

B 

Beekiiig  and  panting  ha  dnM>[a  on  the 
nio  ; 

ON  LENIMNO  A  PUNCH-BOWI- 

B 

Pale  b  the  Up  of  toont. 

Tui»  aucicnt  eiilT«r  bowl  of  mine,  it 

H 

Voivclaaa  the  trumjw-t  huni. 

tells  of  good  old  times. 

H 

Tom  it  the  nlken-fringnl  ted  crtku  on 

or  joyous  lUvH.  and  jolly  niglili,  and 

^^ 

liigli ; 

rourry  Chmtnios  chimes ; 

^^^^^^J 

OS  tENDlMO  A.  PUNCH-BOWI* 
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Thay  vcr  a  tne  mkI  javul  nw,  but  TLc  little  C«irt«iii  Btooii  atiil  stUml  ttui 
hniit&t,  litave,  uid  tiite,  '  yoanet  wStb  bin  Hwonl, 


That  tlipjnsd  their  UdJi!  lu  tli«  puach 
whcD  tJiu  old  bowl  wu  oow. 

A  SiMUuh  gaiJcuu  IntMigltt  tbe  bar  ;  «o 

ntiu  tht  «uici«nt  talc  ; 
T  WW  buainered  by  an  Autwerp  amith, 

whose  arm  wu  like  a  flail ; 
Aail  uott  and  ttwa  betwir«n  the  stroko, 

for  fear  liis  sUv[i(;tb  hIiuuM  fail, 
Hv  wlfied  Lift  brow,  aud  iitinlTud  n  cup 

of  fgooi  old  Flciniftb  ale. 

T  was  pareluMd  by  ui  Engliali  aquir« 

to  please  liia  loviiig  daia«, 
Who  tnw  ilio  rberubi,  and  oonccired  a 

luitfCiiig  for  tb«  ntM  ; 
And  oft  w  on  the  uncicnt  stock  nDOtlMr 

twig  was  fouud, 
T  was  rUbfd  with  t^udli--  k|uunl  and  bot, 

uid  baodvd  aoiokiug  round. 


LBut.    changiDg    hand^    it  reached  at 
IvDgth  H  I'uritan  iliviuw, 
Wbo  nanl  to  follow  Tiuiathy,  aud  take 
a  little  win«, 
■I  hatad  punch  at>d  piclac;  ;  and  so  it 
V  VM,  pcrbaiia. 

Be  went   to  Lcyileu.  wliere  be  found 
oonmiticles  aud  scbovp^ 

And  then,  of  coum.%  5011  know  what's 

m^xt, —  it  b'ft  the  Duti:huuin'B shore 
those  that  in  the  Maytlown' canw, 

—  a  huadnd  ftoala  uid  mM«.  — 
Uaafi  with  si)  the  fumitara,  to  fill  their 

new  abodes,  — 
T»  jadgo  by  what  is  still  on  haud,  at 

least  a  hondred  leaJa 

T  «>■  on  a  dreary  winter's  ore,  the 
night  wss  clunng  dim 


iF. 


And  all  bis  atunly  aivn-st-srau  were 
laiigvd  shout  the  board. 

He  poured  the  fiety  Hollsnds  in,  —the 

man  Uiai  never  feamJ,  — 
Hu  took  a  long  and  ■ulemn  draught,  and 

wijicd  bis  yellow  bcaid  ; 
And  one  by  one  the  inii«krt«y!n — the 

men  that  fought  and  prnycd  — 
All   dnuik   as  '(    wcrv    their    mother's 

milk,  snd  not  a  man  arfraid. 

That  night,  sITriglited  from  bis  neat,  thtf 

M-'rvaiUiiilg  nigle  flew, 
He  hcjtrd  the  PtH^not'it  linging  whaofi, 

llitf  Molditr's  wild  halloo  ; 
Au'l  ilieiv  thu  Hochi'm  learned  tho  rule 

hr-  taiiglit  lo  kith  and  kin, 
"Bon  fmiii  the  while  uisii  when  you 

fliid  htt  Muells  of  Hollands  gin  !  " 

A  himiWtHl  yrars,  and   fifly  more,  had 

epifiMl  iheir  leikves  and  feoowa, 
A  thousand  nibii  bttd  flutt^iiird  down 

each  Uttlt.'  chenih'tt  n<tHe. 
When  once  ag^in  the  bowl  was  hltecL 

hut  I  at  in  iiiiitb  cr  joy, 
'TwiiB  niiiigli-d  by  a  iimiber'a  hand  to 

ohwr  her  ^airting  buy. 

Drink,  Jobn,  she  oahl,  't  will  do  you 

good, —poor  cbUd,    you'll  nevet 

boar 
This  n-orking  in  the  disnial  tnmah,  out 

in  Ibo  midnight  air  ; 
And   if — Cod   bless   me!— you    were 

hurt,  'I  would  keep  uwny  tlie  chill ; 
"9o    Jobti    dirf    ilriuk,  — and     well    lie 

UTougbt  thai  night  at  Buukor'slIUI) 

I  t«li  yon.  thi-re  was  generuus  wanuth 
in  Rood  old  Rn^lixh  ulicrr  ; 
Vhen  brave  Mih»  Hlandi*h  took  the  ,  I  tell  yea,  'I  wa«  a  pleasant  thooght  tc 
bowl,  and  filled  it  to  the  brim;    I        bring  its  symbol  here : 


w 
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^H 

'T  is  but  U)«  foul   Uut  loves  excess ; 

But  soon  tbey  knocked  the  wigwam 

^^^v 

liMt  thoa  a  dranken  wolf 

down, 

^^^^ 

Thy  biii«  is  in  th;  slullow  skoU,  not  in 

And  \mi-lrvr  trunk  and  limb 

^B 

my  fttlver  bowl  I 

Began  to  sprout  among  the  leares 
In  shape  of  steeples  slim  : 

1  love  the  nuniinry  uf  tlie   part,  —  its 

Aod  out  the  little  wharves  were  stnlched 

preBSfil  yet  fragrant  flowi-r*,  — 

Along  the  oc-van'a  rim, 

The  1II0KK  lli&t  ctothi's  iu  broken  walls. 

And  up  tlie  little  school-honse  shot 

—  tlie  iry  on  Its  towers  ;~ 

To  keep  the  boys  in  trim. 

N«y,  this  ^wor  bttwWe  it  bcqiieathenl,  — 

my  t^ytis  grow  moUt  atiil  dini. 

And,  when  at  length  the  CoU^  roae. 

To  thiiik  of  ull  ih*-  vnniiiliwl  joys  that 

The  lachctn  cocked  his  eye 

(lanced  anmod  iUt  Itrim. 

At  ever)'  tutor's  tiir4igrc  ribt 
^Vliosr  coul-l4ul»  whistled  .by  : 

Thra  till  a  fflir  and  honest  cup,  utd  Iku 

But  when  tlie  Greek  and  Hebrew  wordi 

it  istntight  to  me  ; 

Came  tumbling  &om  their  jawji. 

The  golilot  baltuwKiill  it  holdii,  wfaate'itr 

The  cojtper-colorcd  children  all 

tb<.*  liijiiiil  bf : 

Kau  tH.n.<an)ing  lo  the  >qnaw». 

AnJ  iiiuy  tW  i-heriilM  on  its  fux  protect 

iiU!  from  the  sin. 

And  who  wiu  on  the  Catalogue 

That  doomaoDe  to  thou  dreadful  wordfi, 

Whxn  coUtige  was  begun  f 

—  "My  dcM,  where  Kavc  you  been  T  " 

Two  tii-phcws  of  the  Preitideat, 

And  M(5  l'n>}Vss»r'3  son  ; 
(Th^-y  lunifd  a  lilile  Indian  by, 

A  SONO 

As  brown  afi  auy  bnn  ;) 

FOB  TIIK  CKNTKN:«tAL  CELEBRATION  OF 

Lord  !  how  the  seuiota  knocked  aboat 

IIAUVAUD  UOLLBOE,   IBH. 

The  Ireshman  class  of  one  ! 

■ 

When  th«  Puritans  came  over. 

Tbry  had  not  then  the  dain^  thi:^ 

^^^B 

Our  hilljf  »uJ  awamjw  lo  clwir. 

That  commons  uow  afford. 

^^H 

The  woimIs  were  full  "f  outaniounts 

But  aueeotaali  arid  hotwm]/ 

^^H 

Ai»3  Indiana  red  lu  Jmt, 

Wen  smoking  on  the  board  ; 

^^^ 

With  tMiwhawks  and  ncalping-knircs, 

They  did  nnt  rattle  round  in  gfgl. 

H^ 

Thai  make  folka'  hwiU  look  <jocer;— 

Or  ddKh  in  long-tail  blues. 

H 

0  the  khip  from  Eniftind  u-ted  to  bring 

But  always  on  Commencement  dty^ 

1 

A  liundrvtl  wigs  a  yenr  t 

The  tutora  blaeked  their  tilioea. 

L 

The  crow»  cnme  rawing  thrtmgh  the  air 

God  hlem  the  ancient  Paritaos  1 

To  |ilui;k  the  pilgrims'  com. 

Their  lot  was  hard  enough  ; 

^^H 

The  tieiirt  uanie  uiitlhng  niiiiul  the  door 

But  honest  hearts  make  inm  ktiu*, 

^^H 

Wlieiie'er  a  habe  was  horo, 

And  teuder  tiiiud.-i  un  tough  ; 

^^H 

The  nttlesnAkes  were  bl^^er  round 

So  lovD  aiul  faith  huvt-  foruied  aoti  M 

^^H 

Tliiin  th(!  hot  of  the  old  ram*»  horn 

Our  tnie-hom  Yankee  stofl*. 

^^H 

Thi*  deacon  blew  at  nieeting  time 

And  Icerp  the  kernel  in  the  »h«-Il 

L 

On  firtrry  "  Salilwth  "  iiinm. 

The  BritUh  fotind  so  rotigh  • 

■ 

^^^^^^^^m 

TUK  ISLAND  HrXTLNG-SONO.  — THE  OSLY   DAUGHTEB.        33 

1 

THE  ISLAND  HUNTING-SONG. 

DEPARTED  DAYS. 

^M 

Ko  more  tlw  Miminer  floweret  clunni^ 

Ym,  dear  diriiartccl.  chmsliwl  days. 

^H 

Tlic  1r«\T»  vfill  won  he  sew. 

Coidd  Uemoir'a  band  reature 

^^H 

Asil  Auiuutu  foltU  Iii»  ji,'wrUc«l  amm 

Your  wioming  light,  your  m-eiiing  niys 

^^1 

AivtiDd  tlw  dying  yvu  i 

XriMn  Tiniea  gmy  um  once  matv.  — 

^^1 

SOk  ens  tb«  truiing  ataaoas  claim 

Then  luiglit  tida  mtlme  lieart  Ik  still. 

^^M 

Oar  ImAiw  grovo  nrlule. 

This  Btraining  i>yt  might  claw. 

^^M 

Vitli  goIUcn  K-iiM!  cDil  glowing  daiat 

And  Hope  her  fninttng  juuions  Told. 

^^M 

We  'U  erowu  our  loiii-ly  iale. 

While  the  fair  phautoiiu  roae. 

^U 

Qtux  juorv  tlie  nit'iTV  vaivr%  sound 

But.  like  a  child  in  oomu's  aruu. 

^M 

Withiu  the  uitltu«d  hull. 

>W  strive  agaiort  the  stream. 

^^M 

Aai  long  aud  loutl  Uitr  luring  liouods 

Each  niDntrnt  rnrther  froni  the  share 

^H 

Bvturu  lliv  liiititcr't  radi  ; 

Whi-r«  lif<r'ii\ouDg  ruHiitainN gleam  ;— 

^^1 

And  lliTvugb  ttic  wooiU,  aud  o'er  tbtf  hill, 

fjicli  moniimt  fiiiiilrr  wave  the  fields. 

^^1 

Atid  r>ir  nlui>g  the  Imy. 

And  wider  mlhi  tin-  wa  ; 

^^1 

The  drivnr's  Loru  in  wiuitiling  shrill,  — 

The  milt  grows  darlc,  —  the  son  goe* 

^^1 

Vp,  aporumeo,  and  awij  1 

down,  — 

^^H 

Day  bmka,  —  and  where  are  wf  1 

^^H 

Ko  imn  of  steel,  nr  whIIk  ot  stone. 

^^^1 

Onr  little  cmpiR-  Imutnl, 

^^1 

But,  dnljiig  with  UU  a/utv  zonp. 

THE  ONLY  DAUGHTER. 

^^1 

Tlir  >ni  ratiHrooniiiij;  rmind  ; 

ii.u;sti;atio\  ut  *  ncrvttz. 

^H 

Tbn  wluteuiiig  wave,  the  [iuri>iird  i»kiu. 

^^1 

Tltr  bllicf  uid  liftnl  idiun;. 

Trrv  bid  lue  Htnke  tltt  idle  ittriiigs^ 

^^1 

Bnid  witb  thrir  dim  nod  bleuding  d,vc» 

As  if  tnv  Huiunier  i.l«.v6 

^^1 

Out  wide  borixon  o'or. 

ilad  ahaktiu  >iuiibMiiii>i  from  their  wings 
To  wann  luy  Autumn  liiya  ; 

s 

And  who  will  lenrr  the  gnve  dcbotc 

They  Ining  to  tna  their  pduted  um, 

^H 

Tli«t  ftluilc(-'4  llie  smoky  liiwii, 

Ah  if  it  were  not  time 

^H 

To  nilf  Kiuid  uiir  i&latitl-HlJib-, 

To  lift  my  gauntlet  and  to  i«puni 

^H 

And  WrAT  our  oak-Iraf  i-rnwii  f 

Tlio  liiilo  lit  lioyiiih  rliynie  ; 

^H 

And  wbo  will  be  awhile  content 

Auil,  wrn-  it  not  liml  I  have  rtill 

^H 

To  biitit  our  woodland  game. 

Hntiif  wMikiii-M  iij  my  hi-art 

^H 

And  Wvi>  llic  vul|^r  i»U'k  that  acoiit 

Tliat  t-linKH  amuud  tny  Atiatiger  wilt 

^H 

TIio  rttJuiig  tnuJt  of  time  * 

And  plt-Ailn  for  gi-iitler  art, 
I'erchAnctf  1  hail  not  tnmi-J  away 

H 

Ah.  who  that  sliarefl  in  toils  like  these 

The  thoughts  grown  tariic  with  tvil. 

^H 

Wiil  sigh  not  to  prolong 

To  cheat  thit  lone  and  pidltd  my. 

^H 

Our  day»  brneath  the  broad -lea  red  tree*, 

Tliat  waittnt  the  iiiidiiiglit  oil. 

^^H 

Onr  nights  at  mirth  and  «oog  T 

^^1 

Thn  iMTe  the  dnsi  ot  noisy  atreets, 

Alas  1  with  erery  year  J  foel 

^^B 

Ye  oalUwa  ot  thi-  wood. 

Borne  roaes  Wre  my  brow  ; 

^^1 

And  Tollow  Ihrongh  bis  i;reoa  retreats 

Too  young  for  wisdom's  tardy  seal, 

^H 

Yost  noble  KoIhu  Hood. 

Too  old  for  gnrlauds  now  -. 

1 

^^^^^^^^ 
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Yft,  uliite  tht!  Ativy  hnafh  of  tpring 

Stnalii  o'er  the  tiiigliiift  Mr, 
And  sprrnds  «d<1  fuiu  each  emcmM  witig 

The  foivst  Boon  slinll  wp«r, 
How  bright  the  oiwiiing  ycui  woulj  bMm, 

Hid  I  out'  look  like  tliine. 
To  ntpet  iiic  vhvn  the  iiiomiiig  beam 

I'liscaU  thi-M  Ikis  oftnilH"  t 
T(»ti  l(Jii>;  1  l"-(ir  tJiU  Icjiifly  lot, 

Thai  UiiU  my  hi-:irt  nin  wUit 
T«  ]>r«a  the  lips  that  love  me  not. 

To  clasp  the  itmogvr'ii  chilil. 

TIrtw  oft  'beyond  the  duhiiig  wna. 

Amidst  th'fflc  royal  bowers. 
Where  fluncvd  the  liliM.-!!  in  tlir  lirrexe, 

And  swung  ^^w  i-hmli  nit -flowers, 
I  W(uid«riil  like  it  weaiii-tl  alave 

Whinw  morning  tnAk  is  dotic. 
To  vmti'li  the  Utile  hiind*  thai  gave 

Tht'ir  whil»-ncia  to  Ihu  min  ; 
To  rev«l  in  lliv  bright  yottng  (ryes. 

Whose  histrii  spnrklcl  lhrouf(h 
The  mibW  rniigi-  of.Smithern  skips 

Orglcnnied  in  Saxon  hliif  1 
Row  oft  I  heard  iiaotlier'it  name 

Oalled  tn  Mme  tniAnt'ii  tone  ; 
S«rfet  ucents  !  wbieh  I  longed  to  ckim, 

To  Icam  nad  liB{)  my  own  ! 

Too  Mon  the  gentle  handfi,  that  preased 

Till"  liiiglct"  of  the  ohiM, 
Aiv  ToliUd  on  the  r^thful  breast 

Wh*re  first  he  breathed  and  smiled  ; 
Too  ofl  the  clitiging  arnui  untwint'. 

Thi-  iiii-Uing  liiM  forget. 
And  itarkiiesA  vt'iU  the  bridal  shrino 

Wli'Tc  wTCHlhs  and  torehf*  met  ; 
If  Ht-avcn  hnt  Ie»v<^  a.  nngle  thrc«d 

or  ilnpe'a  diisolv'ing  chatu. 
Even  when  hir  parting  plunKwan-Bpread, 

It  bids  U)fm  fiiKI  ftgkin  ; 
Tlie  cntiUe  rocks  Ix-sidc  the  tomb  ; 

Tb«  cheek  tww  changed  aad  chill 


Smiln  on  m  in  thf  morning  bloom 
or  una  llwt  lovea  as  atill. 

Sweet  itnnge  !  I  have  dnni*  thee  wrong 

To  clftiiri  tliis  do«tin«l  lay  ; 
Thft  leaf  that  naked  an  idlv  song 

Must  l>ear  my  te»ni  away. 
Ytt,  in  thy  uipmory  ahouldrt  thou  keep 

Thit  else  forgotlcii  stmin. 
Till  years  have  luuf^ht  thiiip  eywt  tn  weep, 

And  flattery's  i-oice  U  vain  ; 
0  tbi>n,  tlioii  tledgling  of  the  neat, 

Like  the  long-wandering  dov«. 
Thy  weary  heart  iiiay  faint  for  reat. 

As  mine,  on  changeless  love  ; 
Ami  while  these  sciilptur^'d  lines  retitM 

The  huura  now  dancing  by, 
Tliit  vision  of  thy  girlish  grace 

>fay  coat  tliee^  too,  a  sigh. 


SONQ 

WMTTES  n>B  TlIK  DISSRt  GIYBX  TO 
CUAKIE8  nH'KBNS,  HY  TRE  YOIHIB 
MCN  or  BU«TUN,   rsB.    I.  l«lt 

Thf.  stani  their  early  vigiU  keep, 

The  silent  hours  arc  near, 
When  drooping  eyt-s  forget  to  weep^  — 

Yd  tiliil  we  linger  bore  ; 
And  nhat—  Che jMssing churl  mayuk— 

Can  rlaini  sueh  wondmua  power, 
That  Toil  fofgoU  his  wont«tI  tiwk. 

And  l/)v«  his  prwiuiweil  hour  I 

The  Irish  harp  no  longer  ihrilla, 

Or  Itrealhes  a  fainttr  tone  ; 
The  tUrion  blnst  fmin  Seotland's  blUl^ 

AliBi '  no  more  It  Wowii  ; 
And  Patfion's  burning  lip  bcwiits 

Her  H«rold"«  WJi»t«d  Rrc, 
Still  lingering  o'er  the  dust  that  veils 

The  Lonl  of  Engknd's  lym. 

Bet  grieve  not  o'er  its  broken  stringih 
Xor  think  its  soul  hnth  died. 


M 
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■ 

1     Wfan»y«Ith*lulc«t1t«*veB*aj^l««tng8, 

Ye  heftlen  of  men,  fur  a  uiomeut  doclhia 

^1 

1          As  oiwe  lift  Avatta  »ide  ;  — 

Yoar  feata  in  the  rhubarb  luid  ipecae 

^^1 

f     While  ^atlc  ■nmniirsbcdB  her  bloom. 

line; 

^^1 

And  dpwy  bloMDiiw  mre, 

While  you  that  up  your  turopike,  your 

^^1 

AlJkp  o'cT  Juliirt's  storied  totnb 

neiglibon  can  go, 

^^H 

And  Nrlly'v  lumn-leMgraVF. 

The  old  nwndkboot  rMtl,  to  the  r^ooa 
below. 

H 

Tbou  {^orious  islind  oT  tbe  tet ! 

^^B 

Tbongh  wiilc  (Im*  u-isting  flood 

You  vlcrk,  on  whoM  ean  vo  a  tonple  of 

^H 

Tbiit  {mrt«  oiir  duloitt  Udi)  rrom  tbce, 

p^»^ 

^^1 

W«  cluin  tby  gvnerouB  blood  ; 

And  whou  head  ia  au  ant-blU  of  uni^ 

^H 

Nor  o'n  thy  tu  horizon  spriogs 

ajid  letii ; 

^H 

Otip  ballowMl  star  of  fnoe. 

Though  I'Uio  denies  yon,  «e  weleomc 

^H 

But  kinillns  IJkv  an  anj^I's  wiags. 

yon  fettll 

^H 

Our  ve&trm  tkir*  iii  fl«iue  ! 

As  K  fcnlLeili-Bs  biped,  in  apitv  of  yoar 

i|aill. 

1 

LINES 

Foot  drudge  of  tbe  cit>'  1  bow  hippy  ha 
re«ls, 

1 

nciTEO  AT  THE  BEIIKSUIKS  FE^nVAL. 

With  the  burs  on  his  legs,  and  the  pnm 

^1 

Comt  lade  to  your  lootfaer,  ye  cbildr«n, 

nt  bis  heela  1 

^H 

for  sbanie. 

No  daigtt  hebind,   hln  bamlaniitM  to 

^H 

Vbo  bare  waudrred  like  traaots,  tor 

share, 

^H 

liditt  or  fame ) 

No  DaUBtable  gninibling,  "You  muiit  n't 

^^1 

Wtth  A  imQe  on  her  face,  and  a  sprig  in 

walk  iherv  1 " 

^H 

btrcap, 
9h  calls  yoD  to  foul  froni  brrboantirul 

In  yonder  green  tneadow,    tu   uivmiiiy 
dear, 

H 

u^ 

He  slaps  n  mosqnito  And  bnisbMa  tearj 

^1 

Con*  ont  from  yoar  ftlley*,  your  courts, 

Tbc  dew-drops  liAog  round  him  on  bku- 

^1 

and  your  lanes. 

ttuiiu  and  »])(30(9. 

^^H 

And  bfVBihf,  like  yuun^  eagles,  the  air 
vS  utir  f>hun« ; 

He  Im-atliw  but  oiir  jiiffh  for  hb  youth 
and  hU  bootfi. 

■ 

Take  a  whill  from  our  delda,  and  your 

Tlirre  stands  tbe  old  licbool-liotwe,  hard 

^H 

tscrllriit  virpM 

by  tti(>  uld  cburub  ; 

^H 

VIII  declare  it  '■  all  nonaniHt  huaring 

That  tree  at  its  side  had  the  flavor  of 

^^1 

yoorliveiL 

biwh; 

^H 

OoBie  yon  nf  tha  Uv,  who  can  UHc,  tf 

yOD  p)flM«, 
Till  the  man  in  the  moon  will  allow  it 's 

0  sweet  Were  the  days  of  hts  jureiiile 

tricks, 
Tliough  the  pmirir  ofyotitb  had  no  nmny 

^ 

,                                                    '         "  liuc  licks. " 
a  uiM-wt,                                                                 ^ 

Aai  leave  "  the  old  lady,  that  never  tells 

By  the  idde  of  yon  river  he  weepn  and 

liea," 

he  alniTifm, 

^ 

ta  aleeii  tritb  her  handkerchief  over  her 

Tbe  boota  1)11  with  water,  as  if  they  wer« 

■ 

«y«ft. 

pumps. 

1 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Til],  mitfj  with  npture.  in  stnUs  to  Itis 

bed, 
Willi  n  ^low  iu  ha  hmrt  and  o,  coM  in 

biibcaJ. 

T  is  putt  —  ha  is  dretuninf^  —  1  aco  him 

Kgun; 
Tlie  Mger  ntarns  aa  by  l«|^nlematn  ; 
His  a«ckclotb  is  tUmp  with  an  eastnl}' 

II  nw, 
And  ho  holihi  tii  his  fiugcni  au  oiuuituii 

stnw. 

He  (Imiiitt  Hk  chill  gu«t  i»  n  hloaMimy 

That  thu  Btraw  ia  a  row  tnta  his  cUtar 

tiiitivc  vale ; 
AikI  TDiirmuni.  uncoasoiaiu  of  ^woe  uid 

nf  lime, 
"A   1.      Extra  saper.      Ah*   isn't  it 

PEIHl  I " 

0  vrhut  in  the  prtsw  we  prish  to  ^-in 
To  tba  fint  littio  "shiner"  we  aiuglit 

with  a  pin  ! 
No  Kuil  u|)on  t-'srth  ia  ko  iImt  to  oar  eye» 
Am  the  will  wu  JirsC  stinvtl  in  ternstnal 

pii»! 

Then  t'wtHi  rrora  all  jwrtiea,  tad  put^ 

to  our  feast ; 
Thongfa  not  at  thr  "  Astor."  »e  'U  give 

yon  St  least 
A  liitn  at  an  apple,  a  acat  on  tha  graae, 
Aud  the  beat  or  old  —  water  — at  noth- 

itig  a  glan. 

NUX  POBTCfENATICA. 

1  U'AMHitUii);  willi  tny  niiiin»M»pe,  upuit 

my  parlor  ni;^ 
With  a  very  heavy  quarto  and  a  wry 

lively  bu({ ; 
Th«  truo  biig  had  l>cen  orgiuiiznl  with 

uiily  Iwii  niiti-iiiuf, 
Hut  thf  htitiiliuji;  iii  Uirr  copixTplatc  would 

liatf  thrill  twic«  AK  DlBOy. 


And  I  thought,  like  Dr.  Faustus,  of  tbt 

cmptincu  of  art, 
Dow  we  take  a  fra^ient  fur  the  whole* 

and  i'sll  the  whole  a  pnrt. 
When  I  licard  a  hea%'y  rootst^rp  that  WM 

loud  enough  for  two, 
And  a  man  of  fai'tr  entered,  exdaindng, 

—  "  How  ti'yt  do  I  " 

Ho  WAS  not  A  ffhoet,  my  vhiitor,  but  lolid 

tleiOi  and  Ixiite  ; 
He  Van  a  Palo  Ako  hat,  fats  weijj|ht  «a> 

twenty  sloui; ; 
(It  '■  odd  liow  hatA  cx|)«nd  their  brims 

■s  rijicr  yrATs  invodtf. 
As  if  when  lifin  lirui  ivacUnl  ita  noon,  U 

«a:ited  tbcni  for  sliade  !) 

I  lost  my  forns,  —  dropped  my  book,  — 

the  bug,  who  waa  a  Bea, 
At  once  rzplode^l,  and  commeneed  ex' 

poriments  qii  me. 
Tlif-y  huve  a  c-nruiii  haartineaa  tlut  fre* 

ijueutly  appnllM,  — 
Those  medieval  gontlemeD  in  amoiliuiar 

amsJls ! 

* '  Uy  boy, ' '  be  said,  —  (voUoquial  wsyi^ 

—  the  rant,  brond-batted  imti,)  — 
"  Couie  dine  with  ntt  on  Thnradsy  next, 

— you  miist,  yon  know  ynu  i-an  : 
W«  'ra  going  to  hare  a  roaring  timr>,  whh 

lota  of  Ain  and  noiKo, 
Distingoished   gacwta,   et   oaten,    tiw 

JuDOic,  and  all  the  boya." 

Not«v  —  I  '■U,  —  my  trrniHmd  bnnea 

ar«  showing  pretty  clear. 
It'a  time  to  slop,  — jiurt  look  and  ae< 

that  hair  above  this  ear  ; 
Xly  golden  daVH  nm  more  lluin  spont,  — 

-~aud,  whst  i«  rrry  ntntitgv. 
If  theae  are  real  silver  hairs,  I  *m  gettiag 

lots  of  olisnge. 

Beaidn  —  my    pttw)H>rtA  —  don't    yos 
kouw  that  jieojile  won't  otnploy 


^^^^^^^^ 

^ 
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1 

A  «»n  that  KTonjs  bis  nanliiiMi  by 

Tbat  ever  knockod  their  sinciputs  ia 

^1 

Uagbing  lilco  4  bo;  ( 

stretching  on  their  beds 

^^1 

And  nupcct  Uw  rzoiv  bloaNm  tliat  an- 

Wrm  round  one  great  ntslragany,  1  *d 

^^1 

folds  ajwii  a  ■hoot. 

beat  those  fino  old  folks 

^^1 

As  if  winlon'*  old  potato  ooold  not 

With  twenty  <tisht?s,  twenty  fools,  sod 

^^1 

douiuh  «t  it«  not  T 

twenty  clever  jokes! 

^1 

It  *•  •  Tcty  fine  reflection,  when  you  'ra 

Why,  if  Colnmbus  slioiild  be  Uierv^  tba 

^1 

etching  oat  a  untie 

company  would  b<^ 

^^1 

Od  a  iM>|>perplat«  of  fam  that  wuulil 

K<!  'd  show  that  littlo  triok  of  bis  of 

^^1 

atxe1i:lt  at  Imnt  a  iiiil«. 

balsiiciiig  th(<  «gg ! 

^^H 

That,  what  vitli  KOeen  Troa  enfrinies. 

Hilton  tu  Stiltnit  would  give  in,  and 

^^1 

aod  cfatat'^DUifC  alini^  of  friends. 

Solomon  to  Salmon, 

^^H 

It  will  cosX  you  all  the  earnings  that  a 

And  Roger  Huron  tie  a  bore,  and  FratKis 

^^1 

ntontli  of  labor  leads  I 

Bacon  gammon  1 

^B 

It's  A  vastly  iilcAsiiig  pranpect,  when 

And  ax  fur  all  llie  "patronBge"  of  all 

^1 

yoD  'rv  KTew-iug  out  a  laugh. 

the  clouDB  uud  bonrs 

^^1 

That  your  rery  uext  ycnr's  income  ii 

That  «iuint  their  linle  narrow  eye*  at 

^^1 

ditnioi^bml  by  a  half, 

any  freak  of  yours, 

^^1 

And  a  little   boy  tri|»  bttcfoot  tbat 

Do  I<rnv«  them  to  your  prosier  friends. 

^^1 

r<-giunis  may  go. 

—  such  fcll'jHB  ouglit  to  die 

^^H 

Aud  tlw  biby'a  milk  Im  wntcred  that 

Wheu  rhubarb  is  bo  I'eiy  Maroe  and 

^^1 

yonr  Helicon  may  ilow  < 

iperac  so  high  J 

^1 

No;  —  the  jolte  has  beau  a  good  ono,  — 

An<l  m>  1  come,  —  like  Lochinvnr,  to 

^1 

but  I  'm  getting  fond  of  (juiet. 

tn-nr,I  a  Birgle  meoinrc, 

^^1 

And  1  dim't  like  derJAtions  tifun  my 

To  jitirr-liase  with  a  loaf  of  broad  a  tugnt- 

^^1 

ciistomanr  diet ; 

jilum  of  [tlpasuri>. 

^^H 

So  t  tbink  I  will  not  go  with  yoa  to 

To  C'utvr  for  lbs  eup  of  gloss  tbat  'a  run 

^^1 

hc»T  the  toaata  and  spcecfaea, 

for  after  diiiinr. 

^^1 

Bat  stick  to  old  Hontgonittr^  FUce,  and 

Which  yields  B  single  Bparkling draught. 

^^1 

have  aonic  ptg  and  i>eaebeB. 

then  brtAks  and  cuts  the  winner. 

^H 

Tlie  flit    man  anmrered  :  —  Shut  your 

Ah,  that 'ft  the  way  dflufiioii  eomc*,  — 

^1 

mouili,  and  bear  the  geaoiiK  creed ; 

n  gloiis  of  old  Mndfim, 

^^H 

The  tme  eucntiale  of  a  feast  uv  only 

A  pair  of  visual  diaphragms  rei'olred  by 

^^1 

fun  nnd  (tv<i ; 

Jsne  or  Sarah, 

^^1 

The  futi-e  tliat  wlieela  the  plancta  round 

And  down  go  vows  and  promises  with- 

^^1 

drlightA  in  BpitiDing  tnpa, 

ont  tbc  slightest  ((uuitioii 

^^1 

And  Uiat  young  mrthqtuke  t'  other  day 

If  eating  wonis  won't  compromise  the 

^^1 

WIS  great  at  sboking  propn. 

organs  of  digestion ! 

^H 

1  tdl  yoQ  trliat,  philo)Hi|ihRe,  If  all  the 

And  yet,  among  my  native  sbadca,  b^ 

^1 

longest  beads 

side  my  nursing  mother, 

1 

^^^^^^^_ 
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Wheiv  nvsry  stnuiger  aeema  a  CrieiKl, 
«iid  every  fri^Dd  &  brother, 

I  feel  the  old  coDrivi&l  glow  <uii«id«d) 
o'er  nn.'  stealing,  — 

Tho  wBim,  chain |iogiiy,  old-partioukr, 
bniody-itunchy  feeting. 

We're  all  olikfl  ;  —  Vesiiviua  lliiigs  the 

'        «c>ri«  froR]  his  fouiitnm. 

But  dou-n  they  come  in  volkying  rain 

hkck  to  tha  buTning  mottntaiii ; 
We  leave,  lik«  those  Tolcanic  stoiii'-a,  onr 

precious  Alnin  Mntvr, 
Bat  will  kfv\t  ditipiiiiig  ill  an/tin  to  nee 

the  deal'  old  cr.Uer. 

VERSES  FOR  AFTER  DINNER. 
«  B  K  IWCIEn',    1644. 

I  VTAn  tliltiking  lut  niftht,  u  I  Mt  in 

llif  cnrs, 
With  tlic  L'hanningrait  pnMpcut  uf  ciu- 

(Icrs  and  stun, 
Next  Thuntdiiy  i« — Wcsm    mc  I  —  how 

hard  it  will  lie. 
If  thatcannibAl  pr«)uflent  colls  upon  lae! 

There  in  nothing  on  enrtli  that  he  will 

nut  dfcour, 
From  a  tutor  in  wed  to  a  Trtehnmn  In 

flower; 
No  suge  is  too  grsy,  and  no  yonth  it  too 

gTVftI, 

And  you  lutt't  he  too  plump,  though  you 
're  n«T«r  too  lean. 

While  others  enlai;ge  OQ  tho  boiled  aud 

thf  roast, 
He  »wv«jt  a  mw  cleigyinAn  up  with  a 

toaat. 
Or  CBtcbu  some  doctor,  quite  tender  and 

yOBDg. 
And  buely  Intiata  on  abitorhia  tonenB. 

Poor  vii:tiin,  prepared  for  hia  cUasical 
tipit, 


With  a  ittiffing  of  praue,  and  a  bMtng 

of  wit, 
Vou  may  tviteh  at  yoiir  collar,  and  wria* 

kle  your  brow. 
Bat  you  're  up  on  your  legs,  and  you  'ra 
in  for  it  now. 

O  thiuk  of  your  friemla, —  they  «r«  wait* 

ingto  hear 
Those  jokoa  that  are  thought  ao  r«iuaik* 

ably  "lucer; 
And  all  the  Jock  Homent  of  metrical 

binu 
Are  prjing  and  Angering  to  -pick  out  the 

puns. 

ThcM  thoughu  nhioh,  like  obick«a% 

will  nlu-aya  thrire  best 
When  n-nral  by  tha  heat  of  the  n&tonl 

Ui-ftt, 

Will  perish  if  hatched  rrorn  their  etubryo 

Jti-am 
in  the  uiiat  and  the  glow  of  conririal 

Ataam. 

0  i»rdon  me,  then,  if  I  meekly  rvtire. 
With  a  very  ftnull  Hiub  of  rth«re«l  lire  ; 
No  mbbiiijf   will  kindio   your    l^uoifflr 

mateh, 
If  thv^  doea  not  follow  th«  primitiTB 
scratch. 

Dear  frli^tids  whoarc  listening  so  aweetly 

the  whih% 
With  your  liju  dauhle -reefed  in  a  anitg 

little  smilr,  — 

1  leave  ynu  two  fables,  both  drawn  (h>in 

Ihc  deep,  — 
The  HhelU  you  can  drep,  bat  the  pearta 

you  may  keep. 
«  •  • 

The  Gall  «all<-(l  the  Fldundsb,  perhapa 

yoii  iiiay  ku<iw, 
Haa  one  sj'Ir  for  uae  and  another  fot 

ahow  ; 
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Odh  side  for  the  public,  a  ddlcite  brown. 

And  thus,  0  satrirar,  whoH  rnvrdleni 

^1 

Antl  oue  iJiut  in  wtiil«,  which  he  nlwiiys 

fate 

^^H 

kwpti  down. 

Is  to  take  tlic  next  book  witlt  the  praj* 
di-nt's  bait. 

H 

A  wery  ;oang  tltmndrr,  the  Sottest  of 

lUu. 

You  nre  Iml  while  yoii  mtalch  frotn  tlu 

^H 

end  of  bin  liite 

^^^H 

(And  Utry  'rv  nont-  nf  Utfm  thlek«r  than 

Th«  notvl  be  Kut  from  this  bosom  of 

^H 

ojH.-ni  IiBt4i,) 

tnific  1 

^^H 

Wu  qMuikiog  nton  fivelj  tbait  clurity 

^^^1 

Uugbt 

^^H 

or  A  rrit'nU  Mid  rcliUon  that  just  lind 

A  MODEST  REQUEST 

^^1 

bcRi  caught 

LOUi-LIEn  WITH  ATTTR  THE  DISJtM  AT 

^1 

*'  11 V  t  wluilaa  expMure!  just  see  what 

rREatbENT  EVEKETT's  IMAt-OUBATIOJT. 

^^H 

an^t  ! 

^^H 

I  blnfth  for  my  mx,  —  he  is  ibowiog  bis 

ScRNK,  —  a  back  f«rIor  Ld  a  certain 

^^1 

wliit«  ! 

Mjuiin-, 

^^1 

Sorb   !i|niiiitng  and  wriggling,  — why. 

Or  court,  or  Uii«,  —  in  uliort,  no  [iintter 

^^^ 

wlint  diM-K  hv  wLxh  ? 

wbflre  ; 

^^H 

Bowpaiarullytmult  ton»itectabk  fitb  I" 

Time,  — early  mominR.  dear  to  simple 
Mult 

H 

Then  Mud  ui  old  SctrLPfK,  ~  **  Uy  free- 

Who  love  iti  sunsbim,  nud  its  freah- 

^^1 

dotn  VXCQMt 

baked  rolls ; 

^^H 

Biityou*fe|ihiyingtheeobbterwitlihoW 

Pcnotw.  —  take    [)ity  twi  this  telltale 

^^1 

iu  your  sh(x«  ; 

Itbisb. 

^^1 

Tour  liruwu  nule  ia  up,  —  but  JNst  wut 

That,  liketb(>.Ctbiop^wbispen,  "Hunh, 

^^1 

till  ynu  're  trii-d 

0  bush  !  ■* 

^^H 

And  you  'U  find  that  »1I  fioundeta  on 

^^H 

whit«  on  ooD  ude." 

Delightful  scene  !  wliere  srailiDg comfort 

^^H 

•            •             • 

broodo, 

^^1 

Tben'ai  uliw  near  the  PicKEBKL'spi-c- 

Nor  buiiiicHi  fret«,  nor  anitoos  aura  In- 

^^1 

t^nwl  lins. 

trudes  -, 

^^1 

'Wbrae   the   Ifiorax  \e»TKa  oS*  and  the 

0  #»  nc  omnia  .'  vrcre  it  ever  so  1 

^^1 

taiUr  bt^oB ; 

But  wlial  iK  ftUSIr-  in  tbis  world  below  T 

^^1 

Which  bii  brother,  sarvivor  of  ftah-hooks 

Medio  f.  f ante,  ^  Virtue  lias  her  faultsi, — 

^^H 

and  line^ 

The  cli'on.-at  fuuiitaiiut  ta^tu  of  Kpfiom 

^^1 

Tium^U  fond  of  his  ffunily,  never  ilcol  iix-x, 

salts  ; 
W?  giiiilch  :h<>  cap  and  lift  to  drain  it 

H 

He  loTM  bia  ndations  ;  he  ftels  tht^y  '11 

dr>-,  ^ 

^^1 

be  niisicd  ; 

IXA  (.-eiitnil  dimple  bnlds  a  drowning  flyl 

^^1 

Bnt  that  one  littlo  Utbit  h«  cannot  n- 

Strong  is  the  pine  by  hlsltte's  anibTodol 

^^1 

aut  ; 

litrcftins. 

^^1 

Bo  ytnir  bait  tnay  be  nmUowcd,  no  mat- 

But  BtroHj^r  Augen  piercft  Iti  thickest 

^^1 

t(T  bow  fast. 

beams  ; 

^^1 

far  yunalcb  your  ttextdsh  with  apiece 

No  irou  ^tc,  no  spiked  oad  panelled 

^^1 

at  the  last. 

di)or. 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Can  keep  out  desth,  the  pasttnan,  or  the 
bore  ;  — 

0  for  «  world  whore  pMcc  whI  cilenw 

reigiu 
And  UunU-'i  dulnms  terebmtM  in  viun  I 
—  Tin.'  tlonr-lwll  jiogles, —enter  Rich- 

■ril  Fox, 
And  ttkea  this  Letter  from  his  ktithem 

box. 

"  Dear  Sir, 

In  writinft  on  a  forever  da;. 
One  little  matter  I  for^t  to  say  ; 

1  nnw  inform  >'ou  in  a  single  liuc, 

On  Thuntflny  m-xt  uur  imrjw-ic  i»  to  dine 
Th*!  net  of  fwdiiig,  nfL  ynn  umlprst-ind, 
Ib  hat  a  rractitin  of  tlie  work  in  hand  ; 
\U  nobler  liniris  tlutt  fthi'tval  Dint 
Tbn*  iittpers  call  '  tlic  inttllcctual  tiTnt '; 
Songii,  Bpcc'cbcs,  tooat^  around  the  fes- 

tire  board 
Drowned  in  the  juicw  tlie  College  pumps 

afTnnl ; 
For  only  water  fUnks  our  Icnires  and 

forks, 
So,  aiiik  or  (Imt,  wc  swim  withotit  tbe 

Yotirs  istlioart,  hy  nut ivcgeinti:)  taught, 
TnololhetliclQt|ilvnoi-thi>liakedtho)i};ht; 
Yonra  is  the  *kill  lt«  iiiviMo  to  prolong 
Tbrough  the  sweet  «fl!neiic«  of  ineUiDu- 

oua  Bong ; 
Yonrs  theqiwiac  trii-k  to  umin  tlie  pithy 

lint! 
TliutunwkssocrisplyoyerbiiMiliiiKttHnu; 
And  since  auc^eas  your  various  gifts  at- 

tcnd.s 
We  —  th)it  Is,  1  and  all  yonr  onmerous 

friPiuU  — 
Elpect  fnim  you  ^  your  single  self  a 

host  — 
A  (pMch,  a  itong,  oicoae  jne,  and  m  toast ; 
Nay,  itol  tn  hafcgl^  an  ao  small  a  claim, 
A  few  of  encii,  or  acvcral  of  thr  aame. 
Signed),       YouiK,  nwat  truly, " 


No  t  my  sight  mnst  fail,  -• 
I  f  that  ain't  J  ndos  ou  the  largest  srde ! 

Well,   this  w  modest;  —  nothing  el« 

than  thut  r 
My  coat  T    ray  boots  F    my  panioloona  \ 

my  hat  { 
My  stick  f  my  gloves  I  u  well  as  ftU 

my  wits, 
Learning  niid  liuen,  — iivm'thing  tlwt 

fits! 

Ja^-k.  mid  my  lady,  is  it  grog  you  11  tiy. 
Ur  punch,  or  toddy,  if  ^rhapa  you  're 

dr>t 
Ah,  ui^  the  sailor,  though  1  can't  »• 

ftue. 
You  know,  my  lady,  't  ain't  for  me  Xa 

choose ; — 
1  'It  take  thegrogtofinudi  olTmy  lunch. 
And  drink  tlio  toddy  while  yon  mix  the 

punch. 


The  SrKKCii.     (The  !t|>Mker,  rising  to 

be  swn. 
Looks  v(.T>-  rwl,  Ijwaiise  so  very  gre*n,) 
I  risB  —  I  riH»'  —  with  luiAfTetitnl  fear, 
(Loader  !  — *pi-ftk    louder  1  —  who    tb* 

deuce  can  hear  t ) 
I  rise  —  I  nid  —  with  imdlaguiwd  dis> 

may  — 
—  Swch  are  my  feelings  as  1  rise,  t  aay ! 
Quite  unpTTimvd  to  face  thia  l»med 

thruiig. 
Already  gorged  with  r1n>^ui>niip  and  wng; 
Around  my  view  azv  raugtul  on  either 

hand 
The  gnnius,  \tisdom,  virtue,  of  tlw  Und  ; 
"  Hands  that  the  rod  of  empire  might 

have  swayed" 
Close  nt  luy  t'lbow  stir  their  lemonade  ; 
Would  you  hki!  Hnmc^r  losni  to  write 

and  s:]>pak, 
That  beoch  is  groaning  with  ita  weight 

of  Ureck' 
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Behold  the  tiatanlirt  who  hi  bta  teens 
Foniiilsut  new  spix-ies  in  adisli  of  gri^ciis; 
And  lo,  thp  in«»trr  iu  k  sliiU-lirr  wtilk, 
WboAe  ■oooul  dphering  Ukca  •  ton  of 

chaik: 
Aiiil  there  the  lingaUt,  who  by  caramon 

nxtu 
Thro'  ftll  th^ir  narscricstmcksoM  Kooh's 

How  Shv(u'»  jinnul  childnm  reared  the 

Anyriau  piles, 
VTbile  Ham'a  wen  ncattowd  thraugh  the 

Saodwiuh  Ules ! 

—  Fired  at  the  thought  of  all  the  preii- 

eut  kliftwx, 
Uy  kindling  lanoy  down  the    futOK 

flown  : 
I  ace  the  ({lory  of  the  coming  diiyii 
O'er  Time's  hotixon  shoot  its  strvaniing 

UTS : 
JHeu  and  more  uenr  the  ndtaat  UMniinj; 

dnws 
Id  living  lustre  (raplnroiis  DjifiUaiMi} ; 
Fnira  cuttowcM  tlM^hlazinghenddarun, 
Lffiwtft  froui  the  cluuiot  of  tba  aao&nd> 

ing  »nu. 
Through  the  long  vUt*  of  nocoanted 

years 
\n  doudh«s  splendor  (three  tremendous 

cbeen). 
Xjr  eve  |>rophetic,  as  the  depthii  unfold, 
JpH  H  new  advent  nf  ihe  nge  of  n»lA  : 
While  o'er  the  scene  new  gcnemtiona 

plWfll, 

Xew  heroic   rise  the   ooming  time   to 

hIaMS.— 
Not  8oeh  lu  Ilomer'a,  who,  m  read  in 

Pope, 
fHnnt  williout  forka  and  nevet  neaixl  of 

so«p,  — 
Not  aoi^h  US  Nay  to  Uarlborongh  Chapel 

lirinffi, 
l^aa,  faangr>'.  mvagp,  »nti>everythings. 


Copies  of  Lather  in   the   pistehuaid 

rtyle,  — 
Hut  gr  II  nine  arileliM,  —  the  troe  CwIjU?  j 
While  far  ou  high  thf  lilaxing  orb  AaXi 

ahed 
Its  ccntml  light  on  Harvonl'a  holy  head, 
And    Lcaraing's  rtuigus  ever  float  uu* 

furVd 
Here  in  the  fociwof  the  new-born  world  I 

The  speaker  stops,  and,  trunpliog  down 

the  pause, 
Rous  thrmigh  the  hall  llie  thuudrr  of 

apphiuse, 
Ooeatonnygiutof  long-Hiispeoded  Aha! 
Une  whirlwind  cbooa  of  iusus  hambs  ) 


TOK  8uN0.     But  tliis  demands  a  briefsr 

line.  — 
A  aliorter  muse,  and  not  the  old  long 

Niue  ;  -~ 
Long  metm  answers  for «  common  song, 
Though  common  metiv  doex  not  answer 

long. 

&lic  came  beneath  the  forest  dome 

To  ft«-'k  itii  jit-awriil  ^liatl*^, 
An  exile  from  her  ancitiiil  home,  — 

A  poor,  fonukcn  maid  ; 
No  bauuor,  llsuiitiiig  high  abcn-e. 

No  Miiwjiifd  i-rwHit,  sh(!  bore; 
Ont-  holy  Uiok  oriightand  love 

Was  all  her  Worldly  store. 

Tile  flark  brown  idiadows  posited  away, 

And  »ii3«'i  npn-Jid  the  greeii. 
Anil,  wliprr-  the  Mirnflo  used  lo  stray, 

The  riaing  mail  vros  seen  ; 
So,  when  the  laden  wind*  bad  brtinghl 

Their  shiwupi  of  goldi-n  win, 
Her  lap  sonic  pircious  gleanings  caught, 

Like  RuOi'a  nmid  thi-  i^io. 

But  wrath  wmii  gatlii-reil  uni-ontrtdled 
Among  thu  haaar  <:burl». 
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To  Ko  liur  Auklm  rJ  witb  goU, 

In  healing  w«ands,  died  of  a  wounded 

Her  Turehead  whiU:  with  pearls  ; 

be>:l; 

"  Who  ^n  to  tliee  the  gUttvriog  builf 

Unbappy  chief,  who,  when  in  childhood 

Tti«t  lace  thhiv  uzun:  veins  r 

duUMxl, 

Who  huit  tbee  hft  tlion  saow-wbile 

Bad  aavml  hia  bacon,  had  bia  feet  haata 

huuda 

sooaed  '. 

We  bouud  in  gilded  chains  f " 

Aocoracd  heel  that  killed  a  hero  stout ! 
0,  bad  your  motber  known  tlut  you 

••Th««e  ara  tbtgetas  my  cbildreu  gav«>" 

wen)  out, 

Thfl  statalv  (liune  reitluK) : 

Death  had  tiot  eutered  AC  the  trifliiig 

"The  vite,  the  gcatW,  and  the  brmre, 

part 

I  uurturetl  at  my  fiHv  ; 

That  Ktill  deBea  the  tmall  chtrurgeon'a 

If  envy  stilt  yniir  Iwiwu  ftUnga, 

art 

Tiikc  Iwicfc  tlieir  rinw  af  RoUl ; 

With  corns  and  bunions,  —  not  the  glo- 

tfy aons  Mill  utelt  their  WLHldiag-ringi, 

rious  John, 

And,  glvo  a  liuadred-fDld  I " 

Wbo  wrute  tho  book  we  all  hav«  pan- 

dpiwl  uii,  — 
Rut  other  bunions,  Inund  in  8>!oi.-y  hose. 

TqrToakt.   0  tell  roe,  ye  wba  thought- 

To  "  Pilgrim's  ProgtMs  "  unnfleating 

Ii;»a  aek 

roes! 

Rchmuted  nature  Tor  a  thiwfold  tjuk^ 

Id  wit  or  [lathos  if  one  shnru  nnuiins, 

A  b«sKh.  unnringled  with  tlio  roTcUer's 

A  mfe  invFstinrtit  fur  «ii  ounce  of  bi-iiiia  F 

wine, 

Hard  is  tlie  joli  to  lauiii-h  Uw  dcspemte 

To  bim  whose  title  is  indi-cd  divine  ; 

JHW, 

Truth's  sU-eplrss  walchniun  on  her  Ditd- 

A  pun-job  dAtigvmUB  nj  ther  Indian  nnt. 

□tght  tower, 

TuhhhI  ty  the  current  of  some  Btrongor 

Wliotie  liunp  buma  brightest  when  the 

wit 

t<!m]>c;!>tH  lower. 

Back  from  tho  object  that  you  mean  to 

0  who  can  tell  with  what  a  leadtrn  flight 

hit. 

Drag  ihit  long  watches  of  his  weary 

Like  the  strange  miuUti  whinh  the  Aua- 

night. 

tralian  tbrows. 

While  at  his  feet  the  boaiw  and  blind- 

Your \frbiil  boom<rttny  ulajui  you  on  the 

ing  gale 

noK. 

Stnjwa  the  lorn  wreck  and  bursts  the 

Om  vague  inBeotion  spoib  the  whole 

fragile  sail, 

with  doubt, 

Wlien  stars  have  failed,  when  the  wave 

Oti«  triviAl  [«tter  ruins  all,  left  out ; 

is  dark, 

A  lutot  c-nti  clinke  n  felon  into  clay. 

When  rocks  and  mnds    embcioe    tho 

A  not  will  KKVf  liiiii.  xpcit  without  thr  k  ; 

foundering  bark. 

.The  Hnii>IlL>!it  word  hus  natiie  uugimndtjd 

And  still  hv  jitvads  witli  unavailing  cry, 

kjMt, 

Behold  the  li^t,  0  wanderer,  look  or 

Aad  danger  lurks  in  i  without  a  dot. 

di«! 

^tu  grmt  Achillea,  who  hod  ahuwn  his 

A    health,    fair  Themial      Would    tht 

ceo] 

Bochantcd  vine 

^^^^.       ^ 

^^^^^^^^H 

■ 
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■ 

WraUied  its  graea  twidrib  nood  ttiia  ,  The  ntidniglil  Upcr  shows  her  knevliiiK 

^1 

cap  of  thitK ; 

tbtnv  1 

^^H 

If  Learning's  ndiaons  fill  thy  tuodcm 

ViRTTE,  —  the    guide  thai    men    and 

^^1 

GOtUt, 

uatioiu  own  ; 

^^H 

Its  ^onona  soiuhiiie  Rtn*oi»  throagh 

And  Law,  —  the  bulwark  that  pntecta 

^^1 

BUckttODe'a  port : 

her  throne ; 

^^H 

iMwymtn  thint;,  itul  tbvir  cllftnu  too, 

And    Healtu,  —  to  all    ita    hap[iie«t 

^^1 

WitDoea  »t  leut,  if  memory  Mrre  me 

chium  that  lends ; 

^^1 

true. 

These  and  theiraerraota,  man's  imtiring 

^^H 

TboM  old  tribniiftl»,  (iuiie«I  far  duBty 

friends ; 

^^H 

Mtita, 

Pour  th(i  bright  lymph  that  Heaven  itaelf 

^^1 

Wbere  men    longfat  juatiM  «re   thej 

lets  fall,  - 

^^H 

bniBhed  their  boou ;  -^ 

In  one  fair  bumper  let  us  toatt  them  all  t 

^^H 

And  whftl  i^iui  nwtvk,  to  aolre  n  leuneU 

^^1 

(luuljt. 

^^1 

Tbe  mnuth  within   that  oomea  froDi 

THE  STtTHOSCOPE  SONa 

^^1 

"oohlirithoat"  t 

A  rttorE.ist-3.VAL  hallad. 

^1 

Health  to  the  art  whose  glory  i«  to  give 

^^H 

Th«  cmw-iituK  bouu  that  tnakca  it  UTc  to 

Thrrk  wasa  young  iniin  in  Boston  town, 

^^1 

1              Uve. 

lU  bought  him  a  Stktbobcoi^  nice 

^^1 

W   Ask  not  hci  booK ;  —  the  rock  when 

and  new, 

^^1 

Daturo  fliu^ 

All  mounted  and  finlihed  and  polished 

^^1 

Her  arctii'  lidieu,  last  of  living  thtii):^, 

duwu, 

^^H 

The  ganliois,  fragnmt  with  the  ori«nt'fc 

With  u)  Ivory  cap  and  a  stopper  too. 

^^1 

halm, 

^^H 

F^om  tb«  low  jastniDc  to  the  «tiir-Ukc 

It  happftncd  a  spider  within  did  cmwU 

^^H 

palm. 

And  spun  him  a  wcb  of  ample  siz«. 

^^H 

Bail  her  a*  nuFtrvas  o'or  ih«  diflt&nt 

Whcn,-iti  thi.-r<'  i-luinitvd  one  day  to  ta\l 

^^1 

wavea, 

A  couple  of  very  imprudent  Hies. 

^^1 

Aim)  yiAM  Unit  tribute  to  her  wandering 

^^H 

Blares. 

Tb(^  tlrst  wrut  n  boU]«-fly,  Ug  and  blue. 

^^^1 

WberrvtT.   raoisteulng  ■  the   uiigratvfiil 

Thr  necuud  waa  Amaller,  and  thin  and 

^^1 

aoil, 

long  ; 

^^^1 

The  tear  of  anffieting  tracka  the  path  of 

So  Hifttr  was  a  concert  between  the  two, 

^^H 

toil. 

like  an  octave  ttut« and  a  tavn-ugoug. 

^^H 

Tbsre,  in  thu  toguiah  of  Lis  fevered 

^^1 

hours. 

ilow  being  from  Paria  but  recently. 

^^H 

HcT  gnciona  fingur  poiuu  tu  healing 

Thi«  fine  yuuug  mati  would  show  his 

^^1 

flowen ; 

skill : 

^^H 

Wbere  the  lost  fdon  8te*U  away  to  die. 

Aud  bo  tliey  gave  him,  tiis  baud  to  try, 

^^H 

Her  tatl  baod  waves  bcfoni  his  clmiiig 

A  hospital  pati«nt  extremely  ill. 

^1 

eye: 
Where  bunted  niiflftTy  (inda  hia  darkest 

Some  aaid  that  his  litxr  was  short  of  Ms, 

^1 

lair, 

And  some  that  hia  heart  was  over  ajxe. 

1 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

^^^^^^^^^^ 
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While  some  kept  arguing  all  the  whlli) 

She  asked  the  young  donor  wkat  Iw 

He  vas  cr&nimed  urith  tuhtreits  up  to 

una  al. 

hiaeyes. 

Tothumpher  and  tumble htfmflhiMt 

This  dun  yoanf;  man  theu  up  stepped  he. 

Now,  when  the  elethoscop*  kmm  oat, 

And  all  ttie  cloctora  msdv  a  |wuar  ; 

The  flies  began  to  buxz  sod  whu  ;  — 

Said  h«,  —  Th«  luau  must  4ir,  you  ser. 

0  ho  *  the  matter  is  clear,  oo  dnubl ; 

Bj-  tlie  fifty-«Fcath  of  IxMii«'«  Uwk. 

An  aneuriMm  there  plainly  k. 

j^^ 

But  !iinc«  tlio  rAia  is  a  deaperate  one. 

The  ItuU  tU  rdpe  and  tlie  truU  dt  »eit 

^^H 

To  explore  his  chest  it  inaj*  be  wril ; 

.\»d  the  braii  de  dioAte  are  all  com- 

^^H 

For  if  be  should  tlie  and  it  wen  uuC  dune. 

bincnl ; 

H 

You  know  the  uiitopty  would  not  tell. 

How  luppy  Uouillaud  would  be, 
If  he  a  c«ae  like  tJils  could  find ! 

^^H 

ThcD  oat  his  strthoKope  he  took. 

^^H 

And  on  it  placed  hia  cuHuus  car  ; 

Now,    when    the    neighboring    doctore 

^^H 

JToii  jfiVu/  faidlie,  with  a  kiiowinglonk, 

found 

^^1 

Why  here  U  a  souud  tliat  '»  mighty 

A  case  90  tare  had  been  deaciicd. 

H 

queer  I 

They  every  day  bor  hbs  did  ponud 
In  9<q,uad«  oT  twcuty  ;  ao  alie  disd. 

^^^H 

Tha  bovrtUnuumaU  is  very  chnr,  — 

^^1 

Aifipfiorie  baling,  as  I  'ui  alive  ! 

Then  mx  young  duDMla,  alight  and  rnil. 

^^H 

Fire  doctors  took  their  turn  to  heAi ; 

KeaeiTed    this    kind  yoang  doctor's 

H 

Ampkorie  buzrin^.  mid  nil  thL>  five. 

carus  ; 
They  all  were  getting  alini  and  pnl^ 

^^H 

There '«  empifema  bsyond  a  doulit  ; 

And  abort  of   breath  on   mounting 

^^H 

Wv  '11  plunge  a  troatr  in  his  tiide;.  — 

atnirfc 

^^H 

The  dingnosift  waa  made  out, 

H 

They  tapfied  the  patient ;  ao  he  die<L 

They  all  tiuule  rhymes  with  "ai^ia''  and 
"  Kkies," 

^^H 

Now  such  ax  hate  uew'.fssliione*)  toVK 

And  loathed  their  poddinga  and  bat- 

^^1 

Began  to  look  extremely  glum  ; 

tered  rolls. 

^^H 

They  sftid  tlixt  railla  were  utade  for  buys, 

And  diirti-d,  much  to  tlieir  friend*'  sar> 

^^H 

Auil  voVTfd  that  his  butsutg  wm  all  a 

priar. 

^B 

hum. 

On  piukk-a  and  pencils  and  chalk  knd 
coaU. 

^^H 

Tliere  waa  an  old  lady  bad  long  been 

^^1 

sick, 

So  fajit  tlK'ir  little  hmrts  did  boand. 

^^H 

And  what  wta  the  matter  none  did 

The  frighteui-d    insixU    Inuzed    tb« 

^^H 

know : 

more  ; 

^^1 

Her  pulM  was  slow,  though  her  tongue 

So  ovur  alt  their  chests  he  found 

^^H 

wiLt  ijuii'k  : 

The  HUe  g\fflnnt,  and  rdl«  ttmon. 

^1 

To  her  this  kuovlng  youth  moat  go. 

He  ahook  hia  head  ;  —  than  '»  grvn 

^^H 

So  there  tha  olca  old  Udy  aat, 

discoae, — 

■ 

'With  phiala  and  boxoa  aJI  in  t  row  ; 

I  greatly  fenr  you  all  must  die ; 

L 

^^^^^^^ 
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Atl^t/MM'-Nuft/m,  IT  TOO  pkaw, 
Stirriring  friflwU  woultl  gntify. 

Tlw  six  yonng  dutuwlH  wept  ■loud. 

Wliirh  to  iireTBiletl  on  nix  young  men, 
THat  Mcb  hia  kanest  love  ftvowtdt 

WlwrMt  tb«y  til  got  well  agHui. 

Tbb  poor  joung  nuui  mu  all  iighut : 
TliP  \mct  of  )it«tho<Kop«s  cBtnc  down  ; 

Awl  M  be  wu  ndiu-ed  «t  Ust 
To  ptwcUno  in  a  cotuitry  town. 

Hw  doelora  bebg  very  nore, 
A  itBtboacoiM!  Uiejr  did  dense, 

That  bod  ■  nmiiiwr  to  clear  the  bore. 
With  «  kuobat  the  end  to  kill  the  flies. 

Kow  am  yiMx  can,  til  yoa  that  cau, 

But  don't  TuTgrt  to  mind  jtmr  ey**, 
Or  JOB  nay  W  cheated,  like  thU  yotiiig 

BMO. 

By  a  oonple  of  NDy,  abiionnal  tika. 


EXTRACTS  rROM  A  MEDICAL  PO£M. 

TUB  rrA&iUTY  or  sciskcr. 

Tbs  frehle  sea-birds,  Uindcd  in  tlw 

Ktomu, 
On  aaiDe  tall  llghthonae  daab  th«ir  little 

formi, 
•AjmI  the  indc  grnnite  Kattcrt  for  their 

pains 
^*baae  aiiMll  depuMl^  that  wrT«  ineaiit  for 

bratRa. 
"Vrt  the  proud  fabric  iu  the  mDrning'a  waa 
Stands  all  tuieoiiKioBa  of  th«  mischief 

done : 
^till  the  red  beacon  pnurn  it»rveuingr»y» 
Por  the  lott  pilot  with  u  full  a  bliur, 
29ay,  shinrs,  ail  radiaocr,  o'er  the  acat- 

tared  fl«*l 
Of  gvlk  and  hoobira  brainlMs  at  (ta  feet. 
I  tcU  tbdr  fate,  though  ooorteay  dia- 

claini 


To  call  oar  kind  by  such  ungentle  nanuts ; 
Yet,  if  yourrashiimi bid yoQ  vainly  dare, 
Think  of  their  doom,  ye  siiople,  and 

beware  1 
Se«  where  alofl  ito  hoary  fordiead  reart 
The  towering  pride  of  iwii'«  b  thonaacd 

yean  I 
Far,  far  below  lh«  vn»t  incnmbeut  pile 
Sleeps  tJie  gray  rock  from  art's  .B^r»«n 

isle : 
Iu  raassire  eoaraes,  circling  as  they  riae. 
Swell  fram  the  travea  to  mingle  with  the 

aktea ; 
There  every  quarry  lends  itx  tuarble  npoil. 
And  clustering  ages  bhmd  thcJr  corouon 

toil; 
The  Omk,  the  Roman,  rearad  it*  an- 
cient walla. 
The  silent  Arab  nrclied  Its  mystic  balla ; 
Id  that  fair  nicbe,  by  countlen  billows 

lavtKl, 
Trace  the  deejt  lines  that  Sydenham  en- 
graved ; 
Oa  yon   bronJ  front  that  breasts  the 

cban^piig  BWcU. 
Mark  where  tlie  pondorons  slodge  of 

Hunt«r  fell  ; 
By   tliat   aiiiure    bntttvaa    look   where 

Louis  stands. 
The  stone  yet  warm  trom  bis  npUtted 

hands ; 
And  any,  O  Science,  sliall  thy  life-blood 

freeze, 
When  flottering  folly  flaps  ou  walls  like 

tbCMl 

A   PORTRAIT. 

TBoraBTrCL  in  youth,  bnt  not  auB- 

tere  b  age ; 
Calm,  bat  not  cold,  a»'l  cheerful  tbongh 

a  wgc  ; 
Too  true  to   flatter,   and    too   kind    to 

sneer. 
And  only  Jntt  when  aeemli^ly  aevnw  ; 
So  gently  blending  oouiteey  and  art. 
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That  ffiwlmn's  tip*  M«i»ed  borrDVing 

rrittiidHhip'a  hurt. 
Ttugtit  by  itiD  ftorroin  that  bis  tge  bad 

known 
Ib  othent'  (rinls  to  forget  hi*  oirn, 
Aa  bofir  by  hour  hU  leugtheued  day  dj;- 

rlinoO, 
A   BWGvter   ndUiice   liDgrred    o'er    hu 

uiitid. 
Cold  n«re  the  U[ia  that  s[)oke  hu  early 

pniH, 
Anil  huslitid  tha  voicm  of  Ills  monuDg 

days. 
Yet  tho  Hame  accenti  dwelt  on  vnry 

torigiir. 
And  lore  renewing  k«pt  him  eror  youag. 

A  SiATIHBNT. 

"0  /SfvT  Ppax^y  —  'if"?  it  hut  a  w>tig  ; 

*H  Tixi"tiuiKfi^ — art  is  woadroas  loiiK  ; 

Yet  Ui  the  wUs  her  paths  are  over  rntr, 

And  PatU'nri>ti[nUoa,  though  Genius  tnsiy 
df«|iair. 

<3tre  UH  but  knowledge,  though  by  alow 
dcgtrea. 

And  blfiiil  our  toil  with  moments  bright 
aa  tliMe  ; 

Let  Priendsliip'saccQDtacbffir  oar  doubt- 
ful way. 

And  Love's  pure  planet  lend  it«giiidiug 
fay. - 

Our  tardy  Art  ahall  near  an  aogul'a  wiugs, 

Aiid  lifn  shall  ItrngtluD  with  the  joy  it 
brings  I 


THE  PARTING  WQUa 

I  MO«r  leave  thee,  lady  iweet ! 
Maiitlta  shall  waate  befori!  We  meet ; 
Winda  are  fair,  and  aaiU  ar«  spread, 
Anchon  loave  their  ocean  bed ; 
Kre  thio  abiiiiog  day  gruw  dark, 
SkiM  ahall  gird  loy  bhorvlt-w  bark  ; 


Through  thy  tears,  0  lady  mine, 
Bead  thy  loT«r*s  parting  Uat. 

VChun  the  first  iiad  ran  aball  oet, 
Tlioii  rfiolt  ti-ar  tliy  lockn  of  jet; 
Whi>n  th<>  nioniing  star  Khali  ribe, 
Thou  shalt  wake  with  wwping  «'yea; 
When  the  seoood  »au  gws  down, 
Thou  muni  tmnijuU  ahall  hr  grown. 
Taught  too  well  that  wilil  dfA[iiur 
Dima  thine  eyes,  and  apoila  thy  hair. 

All  the  first  unquiet  week 
Thou  shalt  wear  a  aniileless  oknk  ; 
Til  till?  fir«t  nionth'a  iwcoEid  half 
Thou  shalt  ouce  att(*m[it  to  laugh  ; 
Thi^a  ill  Pickwick  thoo  shalt  dip. 
Slightly  puckering  round  the  lip, 
Till  at  last,  in  sorrow  s  spite, 
Samofl  makn  thv«  Ungh  outright- 
While  the  Qnt  sem  mnmingi  Uit» 
Round  thy  chaiubrr  bolted  fait, 
Many  a  youth  aUall  futne  and  pout, 
"  Hang  the  girl,  idie  'a  always  out  t " 
While  the  Micond  week  goea  round. 
Vainly  shall  they  ring  and  pound  ; 
Ulit'n  (lie  third  wntk  khall  begin, 
*'  Maittut,  lei  tiiL'  civftturt  in." 

Now  onco  moiv  the  Battering  throng 
Round  thee  HocV  with  Mmili'  and  aouj^ 
Bui  thy  lipo,  unwmuod  aa  yet, 
Liap,  "  O,  how  can  I  fotget '.  " 
Hen  and  devils  both  contrJrc 
Traps  for  catching  girts  alive  ; 
RvR  vmt  (lupt^l,  and  Hi-h-n  ki«a«d,  — 
now,  0  how  can  you  resist ! 

Ftnt  be  careful  of  your  fim. 
Trust  it  not  to  youtli  or  man  ; 
Liivi-  \iiM  filtnl  a  pirate's  wail 
Oftrii  with  its  perfmneil  gale. 
Mind  your  kerchief  moat  of  all, 
Fiiigvn  tifiioh  when  kerchiefa  Call ; 


A  SOKG  or  OTUEH   DAYS. 
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Skorter  ell  Uiaa  marcan  dip 
U  the  spuv  frmn  hand  to  lip. 

Tratt  not  Ri«h  u  talk  in  tropes 
Full  of  piatoU,  diggtn,  rope*  ; 
All  tlM  bcnp  tlut  Boasu  bnti 
Scsrofl  wuulil  jumrcr  lortn'  pnijrn*  ; 
Kever  thrend  wu  »pua  »o  flnr-, 
NeroT  H|<idcr  »tTTtch«d  tbv  line. 
Would  not  lioli]  iiw  Iuvert«  trun 
Th*t  would  rally  nring  for  you. 

Fienely  Mm«  thall  Htom  Kud  vweor, 
Beftting  bmsts  in  blitok  desptlr  ; 
Othi-n  iDumiur  with  •  tigh, 
You  tntut  melt,  or  ihey  will  di«  ; 
hint'rd  wonU  tm  empty  lim, 
Grobi  with  wing^  like  huttvrflim ; 
Let  them  die,  and  velcoot^,  too  ; 
Pny  what  botwr  could  they  do  t 

Fare  thee  well,  if  Jfan*  efface 
Jram  thy  h«ax1  love's  buniiiig  troci!, 
Xeep^  O  krrp  that  hallowed  scat 
Fniin  tlir  timd  of  vulgar  fret ; 
If  the  hlue  li|M  of  ihv  aca 
Wait  with  icy  kiaa  fur  tnt-, 
htt  not  thinr  forget  the  row, 
Baled  bow  ofl«o.  LoTK,  an  now. 

A  SONG  OF  OTHER  DAVt. 

Aa  o'er  the  gladfr'e  froK^n  nhert 
Breatha  aoft  the  Alpine  row, 
So,  tbrougb  Uff'«  dc*erl  spriuging  iwavt. 

The  flower  of  friendship  grows  ; 
And  aa,  wher*>r  the  roMt  grow, 

Some  nin  or  dew  deacenda, 
T  M  nature's  law  that  wiue  should  flow 
To  wet  the  Up«  of  frk'ods. 

Then  once  ogaiu,  Wfun:  we  part. 

My  empty  glass  atial)  ring  ; 
And  he  that  hiu  the  wannest  heart 
Shall  loudest  lau^  at»d  stag. 

They  my  we  were  not  born  to  cat ; 
Rut  gny-hair«d  sagiut  thiuk 


It  nuana, —  Be  iDod«Tate  in  your  meat. 

And  partly  lire  to  drink  ; 
For  biaiir  tribes  the  rirrn  flow 

That  know  not  wine  or  Mmg  ; 
Man  waiiU  but  little  driuk  bek>w, 

But  wanta  tlut  Uulc  strong. 
Then  once  again,  etc. 

If  one  bright  drop  is  like  the  gem 

Tlint  deuks  n  monarch's  crown, 
One  goblet  hold*  ■  diadem 

Of  rubiea  melt^J  dowD  ! 
A  Bg  for  Cnaar't  blazing  brow, 

Bat,  like  tlic  i'lgj'ptian  <juecn. 
Bid  ea«.-b  du«M>lriiig  jewel  glow 

My  thinty  lips  Mween. 
Tbca  once  again,  etc. 

The  Grecian's  mound,  the  Roman'aom, 

Are  silent  when  we  call. 
Yet  stlU  the  pur|>lc  gnii>ea  return 

To  clnfiter  on  the  wall ; 
It  was  a  bright  ImmorlarM  head 

Tbry  circled  with  the  vine. 
And  o'vr  their  beat  and  hnveat  dead 

They  poured  the  dark-red  wine. 
Ilien  onee  again,  elc 


1 


Methiiika  o'er  ererir'  sparkling  { 

Young  £ro6  wares  hia  wloga, 
And  echoes  o'er  iu  dimples  pan 

Fnnu  dead  Auacraon'a  striugn ; 
And,  tOMdng  rotind  its  beaded  brim 

Their  loclu  of  floating  gold. 
With  bacchant  danee  anJ  choral  hyoui 

Ketuni  tlie  nyrapha  of  old. 
Then  once  again,  etc. 

A  welcome  then  to  joy  and  noinh, 

Fmin  heart*  aa  fnah  aa  our^ 
To  iii-at  trr  o'er  the  dust  of  aarlh 

Their  sweetly  mingled  flowers  ; 
'T  is  Wisdom's  self  the  cup  that  fiUa 

In  spite  of  Folly's  frown. 
And  Nature,  from  her  vine-elad  fatlU, 

That  rainH  her  lifi^-bluod  down  t 


■ 

^^^^^^^^ 
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Th«i  once  AKun,  befon:  w«  part. 

Then  a  health  and  ■  welconie  to  woman 

My  t-inpty  gUss  shall  rin^; ; 

otww  more  1 

And  he  that  hits  Clie  woniicHt  lirart 

She  brings  us  a  panport  tliat  lauglw  at 

Shall  lonilnt  laugh  njid  sing. 

our  door ; 
It  is  vrnlteQ  on  cTimaon,  — ita  lettin 

80MQ. 

are  pearU)  — 
It  is  countersigned  Natun.  — So,  room 

FOB  A  TBMPERANCE   lUNNER  TV  WIIlfH 

for  the  Girls ! 

LADTES    WRUF,    INVITKD   (SEW    IfOEK 

MKRUASTtLB    LIOUAKY    ASaOCIATIOS, 

HOY.,  IMSX 

A  •ENTIMENT. 

A  iiEALTii  to  dear  n'onuui !    She  bids  lu 

iiiilnini^, 

The  pledge  of  Friendship !  it  is  still 

PVrtn  thi-  fup  it  encircles,  the  Fast-cling- 

divine. 

iofl  vine ; 

Though  wutu'ry  floods  have  qaeoRbetl  its 

But  her  olieok  id  its  crystal  witli  jilfiisiin* 

buniin;;  wine ; 

will  glow, 

Whatever  vase  the  aasred  drops  may 

And  mirrur  it«  blfioni  in  the  bright  vrive 

bold. 

below. 

The  gourd,  tho'shell,  the  cup  of  bevten 

gold, 
Aroiind  its  bfim  the  hand  of  Naturs 

A  hcAllh  to  KWeet  woiruiu  f     The  ilayn 

»n-  110  tiiurr 

tlirows 

Wlieu  the  watcfaol  Tot  her  lord  tUl  the 

A  garlanil  sweeter  than  tho  hanqurt's 

Tt-\e\  WW  o'er, 

rosev 

And  hmovthint   the  white  pillow,  and 

Bright  ant  tb«  bluahfis  of   the  riot- 

bLuiihtid  when  he  came. 

wreAthed  howl, 

Ah  iJic  jiR'sswl  her  culd  Uys  ou  his  fore- 

Warm  with  the  snnshiuc  of  Anacrcon's 

^^K 

IiimU  of  Rama, 

soul. 

■ 

Alas  for  th>e  loved  one  !  too  spotlau  uul 

Rat  dearer  memories  gild  the  tasteless 

fair 

wave 

^^1 

The  joyd  of  hU  li»iii|U>i:t  to  chasttn  CLmd 

That  fainting Rldney  perished  as  h<!gaT«. 

^^H 

i-haTf. ; 

'T  is  the  heart's  cnrrriit  lends  the  cop 

^^H 

Ihr  ey«   IcMit  it«  light  th«t  hta  goblot 
might  ahint;, 

iti  glow. 

^^H 

Wlwtt-Vr    the    fountain    whence    tlie 

^^^B 

And  the  ro<i«-  of  h«r  cheek  vai  diiwalred 

dmught  in«y  flow,  — 

■ 

ill  his  wiii«. 

The    disiuoiid    dew -drops    sparkling 
through  the  sand. 

Joy  smiles  in  the  fountain,  health  flows 

ScoopriL  by  Uiir  Amb  in  his  soDbumt 

^^^ 

in  the  rillM, 

hniid, 

^H 

As  thHr  rihltons  of  silver  unwind  from 

Or  the  ilsrk  streamlet  oozing  from  th» 

^H 

the  hill^  ; 

snow. 

^F 

They  brttathe  not  the  mist  of  tb«  baccha- 

Where creep  and  crouch  the  shuddering 

H 

nal's  dieam. 

Ks)|iiiiiutui  ;  — 

^L 

Bat  the  lilies  of  ianocmw  float  on  their 

Ay,  in  the  stream  that,  ere  again  we 

L 

ftreani. 

m«ct, 

^^^^^^^^M 

■ 
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■ 

BhAll  bant  th«  ptTOoeot,  glixU-tiing  at 

Freed  for  a  moment  from  thr  chain*  of 

^H 

oar  feet. 

toil. 

^^1 

Attd,    itealtng    silvnt    fnpiu    its    l«ufy 

1  tread  once  mon  thy  consecrated  uil ; 

^^H 

hilK 

Hcrv  at  thy  feet  my  old  allegiance  own. 

^^H 

Thnul  aU  oui  ftlleys  with  it*)  thuuiaiitl 

Thy   sutyect    still,    and    loyal    to    thy 

^^H 

rilli^  — 

throne! 

^^H 

'^  la.  Mcb  pale  drmngbt  if  gencRMU  faeUcg 

^H 

And  oVr  the  goblet  fricud  shall  mtile  on 
friend. 

MydazzledgUutceexploreathocrowded 

liaU; 

^ 

£Teo  cold  CodiittiBte  ereiy  heart  ahaXl 

Alas,  Itow  vain  to  hope  the  Mnilra  of  all ! 

fl 

WKmi, 

I  know  my  audience.     All  tlic  gay  aod 

^^H 

AikI  geuud  ^'aUlre  still  defy  reform  ! 

young 
I^ri'tlicliglit  anticKofaiilayrul  tongiie; 
And  thcHC,  remembering  aonu'  rxpouaiw 

■ 

A  RHVMEO  IX8S0N.1 

line 
My  Utn  li-t  loose  among  the  nuta  and 

^B 

(VEANU.) 

wini.'. 
Are  all  impatience  till  ih''  D]>onlng  pun 

1 

Tbi,  dear  EnduutrMdi,  —  wandering 

Procloiuis  t)ic<  witty  slianiHglit  i^  l>eguti. 

1 

far  uiid  lotiR, 

Two  liflbB  at  kast,  if  not  llm  total  tialf, 

1 

1q  realnik  unperfumcd  by  tbt  breath  of 

Have  roni«  iiifiiriati'  fur  an  rartbiiuake 

^^1 

Hllg, 

Itumh  ; 

^^H 

l^'here  flowers  Ul-fiarored    ehnl  their 

I   knew  full    wcH   wliat   uldcnunti   lias 

^^H 

iweets  aroand. 

lif.1 

^^H 

.  Aod  bitt#n«T  root*  invade  the*  ungvnuki 

Hin  n-il  liandanrta  tif^lil  iiliotit  tiis  siile  ; 

^^1 

ground. 

I  SMI    ttx-    inoili^r,   who,   aware    that 

^^1 

Whose  genu  an  crystaU  from  fhs  £pAoin 

boys 

V 

mine, 

Perform  llicir  laugliti?r  witli  MijierfliiDua 

1 

Whose  lioeyards  flow  with  antimonicil 

iioist-. 

I 

wine, 

BeHide  her  kerchief,  bronglit  an  extra 

■ 

Whoae  galea  admit  no  mlrthrul  fiMtuiv 

one 

1 

in. 

To  stop  the  explosioru  of  hn  hnrtting 

1 

Save  one  gannt  tnocV'r,  tlw  Sardonii- 

son  ; 

1 

grin. 

I  know  a  tailor,  nan  o  rriTinl  «f  minf, 

^^1 

WbcMT  i»ngs  are  ml,  not  the  woe»  of 

Kxpectn   great   iloingj*    in    tin-    InilUin 

^^1 

rbymi! 

lino ;  — 

^^M 

That  IiluiMtyed  miases  wathle  nut  of 

For  mirth'*  coiicosfcions  rip  the  outward 

^H 

tinte  ;  — 

eaw, 

^^B 

Traant,  not  recreant  to  thy  laKsred  claim. 

And   |ilaut  the  stitche*  in  a  tenderer 

^^1 

Older  by  reclconing,  bat  io  bcart-  the 

plai-e. 

^^1 

aaiiM;, 

1  know  my  «idienc<' ;  —  thr»c  sluill  Imvo 

^H 

>  ThU  r>otiii  n*  ileIl««Nd  tafofB  Uw  DMtm 

tlitir  Jilc  ; 

^^^ 

METCMaUle   Lihtsrj  AMucUtlon,   OctclMr  14. 

A  smile  awaits  them  ere  my  Mng  ll 

^^H 

IMO 

tbroDgh : 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^K                                                                                                       t               '' 
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I  kuotr  jajatU.     l^ot  wrik  for  up- 

Ufrth's  tinsel  trand  or  taogfater's  tick* 

^laiutf. 

Hug  stmw  t 

Uy  Muse  pcnniU  no  doitrwating  rlnuse ; 

Say,  ahatl  I  wound  with  satlie's  reakling 

Motlpst  ur  vniii,  »h«  wiU  not  )k  Ucniwl 

spear 

One  bold  i'»itfrjt.iioii  due  to  lioneat  pride ; 

The  pure,  warm  henrte  that  bid  dm  wc1> 

And  widl  h!i«  knows  the  droopicj;  vdl 

come  here  t 

of  long 

No !  wliilt?  I  wnnder  through  the  land 

SbKll  Hvr  hvr  boldncM  rrom  the  cavil- 

of dnrams. 

ler's  wrong. 

To  strive  witii  gn-iil  and  play  with  tri- 

Her swrt-ler  vmvn  the  Heavenly  Maid 

fling  tIlrllll-», 

iniEinrtJi 

Let  some  kiitd  uienning  fill  the  varied 

To  tell  tht<  vt-reL)  of  our  ludiing  hoBTtfl  ; 

line ; 

For  this  u  niippliunt,  captive,  prostmte, 

Yoa  bnve  your  Jadgmeiit ;    will  yon 

banod. 

trust  to  mino  I 

She  koeeU  implorinj;  at  the  feet  of 

Botiud ; 

For  this  convulsed  in  thonf;ht'8  niatrr- 

Between   two  breaths  what  crowded 

niil  pnitiB, 

mysteries  lie,  — 

She  liMtds   lier  amnii  with  rhyme's  re- 

The  fintt  abort  gasp,  tb«  last  and  loag- 

■ontidinjc  chains ; 

drawn  sigh ! 

Faint  Chough  the  music  of  her  fetlera 

Like  iihantoms  pidnted  oil  the  magio 

be. 

Blid*", 

ll  lends  one  cUarm ; — her  lips  are  ever 

Forth  from  the  darkneia  of  the  pgut  wa 

ftvo! 

glidi-, 
Aa  living  Hliadowii  for  a  moment  seen 

Think  not  1  come,  iu  manhood's  fiery 

In  airy  pegmnt  on  tW  eternal  acrepo. 

noon, 

Traced  hy  a  my  from  one  unohangiiig 

To  Ktral  W\»  lAinvIii  frtini  the  stage  buf- 

flame, 

foon  ; 

Then  seek  thfi  dust  and  stillneM  wfasoM 

His  aword  of  lath  th«  harl«qu{a  may 

we  came. 

v-ield  : 

Uphold  the  star  ttpon  ray  lifted  slueld  ! 

But  whence  and  why,  onr  trembling 

Though  the  jiist  critic  pnw  my  liuiaUe 

aoiiU  infinire. 

nanir, 

Caught  theae  Jim  risiom  their  awaken- 

Anil ftwi^etcr  lips  have  dmioed  thi>  cup 

ing  Are  T 

of  fami*, 

0  who  forget*  when  first  the  piercing 

While  my  gny  stanza  pleased  the  ban- 

thought 

quet's  lords. 

Through  childhood's  musings  fonnd  its 

The  Boul  nitliin  was  tnned  to  deeper 

way  Dnsooght  t 

ohonbi ! 

1  AJi;  —  I  LIVE.    Tlie  mystery  and  tbt 

Say,  shalt  my  anns,  in  other  ronflicts 

fear 

tnti^ht 

When  the  dread  qnentinn.  What  h«< 

To  swirif;  n\oft  the  jwnderous  miicii  of 

BROrOIlT  ME  nRRRf 

thmi^fht, 

Burst  tbmtigh  life's  twilight,  aa  \mlan 

Lift,  in  obealience  to  ■  school-girl's  law. 

the  sun 

■^M^.           ^^ 

^^^^^^^^" 

^ 
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■ 

Koll  tlw  dt«p  thsnikn  of  liw  morning 

In  ehaitiH  like  then  the  all-embruiing 

^1 

gon! 

Miittl : 
No  I  two-faced  bigot,  thou  doat  ill  i*- 

H 

An  ttgr\  fw*«,  silent  «pil  MKoe, 

prove 

^^1 

BvBt  eu  the  rauUictA  nf  tbis  little  BMne, 

The  sensual,  wlfiah.  yet  benlgiuint  Jove, 

^^1 

WhoM  difam-Ukt:  efforts,  wboiie  imtval 

Aud  praise  a  tynuit  throned  in  lonely 

^^1 

xtriTe, 

pfidc. 

^^1 

Aiv  but  Ibe  pndtules  to  ■  larger  life  1 

Who  loTH  htntaelf,  and  cares  for  naught 
betide; 

H 

Or  doe*  life'i  lumtDer  hc  tlw  vod  of 

Who  gaw  thee,  somnioned  from  pri* 

^^1 

rU, 

meTfU  night. 

^^1 

Thrift  leftvn  of  being  niooltkririj;  u  tlipjr 

A  tliMmod  laws,    and    not    a    single 

^^1 

Ml. 

li^t,— 

^^1 

As  tbp  old  port  va^^rly  nsed  to  di^fjii, 

A  heart  to  foe),  and  qnirering  nerres  to 

^^1 

A*  Wkklev  ijuevUoDeil  ia  liis  yoQlhrnl 

thrill, 

^^1 

drmm  t 

The  Mnite  of  wroiig,  tlit^  ilMth-defving 

^^1 

O  Mold  suL-li  modrarr  rwch  oar  tools 

will: 

^^1 

inil«Td. 

Who  girt  thy  seniea  with  thia  goodly 

^^1 

1     GHre  back  thv  P1unioli»*  or  tlie  At}u>- 

frame. 

^^1 

oiiut'!*  riml  ; 

lis  earthly  glnri«'»  and  its  orbs  of  flame. 

^^1 

Better  tbui  thiK  ft  Heaveu  of  luan'a 

\ot  for  thy>*'lf,  niLwnilhy  of  a  thought. 

^^1 

devire,  — 

Poor  tirlpleM  vii'.tjtn  nrn  lifp  iinsMiiglit, 

^^1 

Tbe  ImliMu's  npoitB,  the  Modem's  porm- 

Rut  nil   for  him,  uucliHii^jiiig  and  an* 

^H 

din! 

p  rente. 

^^1 

The    heartlww    renlrv    of    thy    fiwicn 

^^H 

Or  Li  our  hrmn'it  only  Piid  anil  tttin 

m- belli  e  t 

^^1 

To  uld  nr-w  glonnt  to  our  HakerS  name, 

^^H 

As  tht*   poor  inan't,  shrivelling  in  the 

Tnut  not  the  tencber  with  bb  lying 

^^1 

hlaz^ 

scroll. 

^^1 

Lenda  i  faint  Nparkle  to  iti  itieamiRg 

^S^lo  tonni  ttic  charter  of  thy  shudd<.-riog 

^^1 

mya' 

wul  : 

^^1 

DoH  earth  send  npwutds  ta  tlir  Eternal's 

The  God  of  love,  whcigBV«<tbe  bmith 

^^1 

mr 

tfant  waiTOi 

^^^1 

Tbe    niiaglM  disronU  of  hfr  jarring 

All  [tving  dost  in  all  its  varied  forms, 

^H 

sphere 

AftlcH  not  the  tribute  of  a  world  like  this 

^^H 

To   MKd)  hit  nnthem,  irhfle  civation 

To  till  Uic  mcnsiirr  of  liis  i)rrfe>:t  blisa. 

^^1 

ringi 

Though  wiii^r>il  with  life  thrtnighall  it* 

■ 

With  notes  of  anfjuiah  from  itaithattered 

ni(liant  afaon-s, 

1 

strings  T 

Prration  Hown)  with  unexhausted  ntons 

1 

la  it  for  this  tli«t  iimiwrtal  Artint  moiuts 

dierwb  and  Berafih  bad  not  yet  enjoyed  ; 

^^^ 

Tluve  cnnM-ioQH,    cbrDbbing,  agonued 

For  thia  he  <'a1IikI  thee  from  the  quick- 

^H 

maebtnraT 

ening  void  ! 
Nor  this  alone  ;  n  la/gcr  gill  waa  thine^ 

H 

Dark  is  Umaool  whoie  nillen  erred 

A  miglitier  purpose  swelleit  his  vast  de- 

^^1 

cuibind 

sign  ; 

■ 

^^^^^^^g^ 

^^^^^^^1^^ 
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Thou/^il,— wnaciaiioe,— will,— toin»kB    Yrt,  m  the  aecdW  will  fofigetiUum.          H 

Uiem  all  ttiiiic  own. 

Jairvd  hy  tlir  fur)'  of  the  electric  ftum. 

He  r«nl  t  idlUrfnuD  the  HhTtwl  thiwu! ! 

A«  thf  ini>!  currRnt  it  will  falacly  feel* 
Mr'ar]ifd  from  its  axii  by  a  freight  of  steel; 

Mikde  in  hu  itDage.  thon  roust  noUy 

Su  will  thy  coNSCiescK  lose  ita  boUutM^l 

due 

tnith, 

Tlie  tligrny  crown  of   Mvereigoir  to 

If  paniuu'H  lightning    fall    upon  thy 

»hini. 

youth; 

Willi  i-ye  u[ilift*d,  it  U  thiac  to  view. 

Ba   the   pure   effltKnee   quit  fta  slCTed 

KroiH  thinfi  own  centre,  Heaven'*  oV-r- 

luild, 

arching  blue  ; 

nirt  roond  too  deeply  with  raognetic 

So  round  thy  li«art  »  beaming  cirute  Iks 

gold. 

No  flend  ran  blot,  m>  1iy[>n<^rit«  dugaiM  ; 

Go  to  yon  tower,  wbnrr  bus)'  acienoa 

Vxom  sll  iu  nrU  oiio  <-.liir«riug  volc«  h 

pliea 

tiMrd. 

Her  vaat  aiitenufe,  feeling  through  the 

FuU  ta  tliuie  eau-  it  bean  tbe  Fathor't 

iikieK ; 

word. 

Tliat  little  vMTilcr  on  wboM  slemler  Uuea 

^^^H 

Now,  as  In   EdeD  where  his  Bn>t-born 

The  midnight  tapiT  twmblwa*  it  shinee. 

trod: 

A  silent  index,  tracks  the  planetit'  mnreh 

"Seek  ll^ini:  own  welfare,  truo  to  tnu 

In  nil  their  wanderings  through  llie  rtlte- 

and  Ood  I " 

rw>!  nrch. 

Think  not  too  meanly  of  thy  low  es- 

TelU thruugli  llir  luUt  where  dajczled 

tate  : 

Uercury  bums, 

Thou  hut  u  choice  ;  to  chooK  i»  to  cre- 

And  marks  the  siwt  where  Uinotu  re- 

at«! 

turtiK. 

n«Bi«nibeTwhoK  thcsacm]  li[>«  that  Tell, 

So,  till  by  wrong  or  negltgmee  eRacMl, 

Angcb  approve  lhe«  wIirh  thy  chaim  U 

Tlie living  indiix  whioh  thy  Mnker  tnood 

wrll; 

RepeatA  the  line  each  8tarr>-  Virtue  draw* 

BrniemlMT,   <*)»(<,    a  judge  of  righteous 

Throagh  the  wide  circuit  of  ermtion'i 

mi' II, 

lawn; 

Swore  to  4pare  HodoBi  if  she  hHd  Imt 

ten  : 
Use  well  the  frwijom  which  thy  Master 

Still  trmcka  unchanged  the  cverloathig 

ray 
Where  the  dark  uluidows  of  tAmptatioo 

gnve. 

»lmy  ; 

(Think'et  thon  tliat  Ilearfin  can  toletate 

Dut,  onw  defaced,  forfpita  the  orbs  of 

a  alavA  1) 

light. 

And  H^  who  inadd  thee  to  bo  just  and 

And  te«VM  thee  wandering  o'er  the  ex- 

tme 

panM  of  night. 

Will  blew  tliw,  love  ihee,  — *y,  reapoet 

thee  too! 

"What  it  thy  creed  t"  ahnndredUpe 
iniinire : 

Katun?  liaA  placed  thee  on  a  change- 

■'Thon seekettt  Goil  beneath  what  Chris- 

ful dd^ 

tian  ftpire  t " 

To  hrraxt  ita  waves,  bttt^  not  without  a 

Xor  ask  they  idly,  for  unnMintad  lies 

guidv ; 

Float  itpwanl  on  thn  amolce  of  MOtiAfl*  t 

^^^^^^^^^^'                                                             ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

WlwA  aian't  fint  inceiua  n)«c  mbave  the 

pUiu, 
or  eulii'a  two  alun  one  vrw  bgilt  by 

Uio! 
CDCWsed  bjr  doobt,  our  carlinrt  creed 

■reUkr; 
W*  loT«  Um  [mwepu  for  the  tMcher** 

»ke; 
Tbe  Rmple   leaou  mhkh  Mm  trniKry 

t«aglrt 
Fdl  moti  Hilt)  KtAlnlna  ou  the  ttiuU  uf 

Utotijtht, 
And   the  fiill  blottBon  owe*  its  funatt 

hoe 
To  thOM  nroet  te*r-dn>p«  of  ftlbctioit't 

dew. 
Too  oft  Uic  light  thtt  led  our  nrlier 

boun 
7didea  with  tb*;  perfbme  of  our  cndle 

flowcn; 
Ttm  dMT,  cold  qu«stiQD  chilla  to  frouo 

doubt ; 
Tirvd  of  brlifff^  m  dmd  to  live  tritb- 

ODt; 
O  thrn,  ir  Rowon  w»rer  iit  thjr  «ldp, 
Lrt   huniblor  Memory    be   th]r    gi^nUf 

guide  : 
Go  to  tby  bIrtliplMe,  and,  il  f«itli  wu 

there. 
K^ett  thy  Tatlter'*  cited,  thy  oiotli^r's 

pimyM! 


Fran  tsotn'i  firat  ^untnefiugs  on  th# 

chaoccl  fluor, 
Till    dying  sutuol  sbeda    kia  crfmaoD 

Tbrou^  the  faint  haUm  of  tJic  iriaod 

fMuica. 
Y«l   thfirc  Are  gmvra,  whose  mdely- 

klt&iwaaod 
Bean  the  freah  foolprinU  wb«nt  the  mx- 

lou  trod; 
Onras  who*  tb«  venlare  bu  not  d«i«d 

loihoot. 
Where   t]i«  duiiirc  wDd-fluwcr  bu  not 

fixnt  iu  root, 
WhoM  ■llitiibering  tenant*,  dead  without 

a  Dune, 
The  ctvmal  record  ■ball  vt  length  pto- 

claiin 
Piire  a»  the  liulivst  in  tbe  long  amy 
Of  liooded,  uiitRH],  or  tianwd  day  ! 

Come,  SMk  Ui«  air  ;  sohk  pictures  we 

may  gain 
Wboae  puuiing  idiadowa  shall  not  be  in 

rain  ; 
Not   from   the  aoenM  tliat  crowd  tlie 

Ktrunger's  aoil. 
Not  from  our  own  amidst  Ibi-  »fir  of 

toil, 
nut  when  the  Sabbath  brings  ita  kind 

rvlcaac, 
And  Can  lira  aliunberiug  on  the  lap  of 

Peace. 


Faith  loi-ca  to  lean  on  Time's  destroy- 
ing arm. 

And  age,  like  distance,  lends  a  double 
charm  ; 

In  dim  ralbedrala,  dark  witll  vaulteO 
gittitn. 

What  bnly  awe  investa  tha  saintly 
tomb ! 

There  pride  will  bow,  and  anzioaa  care 
expand. 

And  crwiiing  avarice,  coiiw   uith  open  !      The  Chapel,  laat  ofmiblunary  things 


The  air  is  huahed  ;  th*  itrest  ia  holy 

ground  ; 
Hark  !   Tbe  bwpl-!  belU  nanw  their  we]. 

coma  mjuu'I  ; 
Aa  one  by  uni> awnk^s eai?b  mlent  tongoe, 
It  t«11s  the  turret  whfDiv  its  Toice  i« 

flung. 


hand  : 
Tbe0iy  can  wMp,tb9  bnptoaacui  adore. 


i  That  iitjrs  our  eeboea  with  tho  name  of 
Kinga, 


■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

f 
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I 

WbaM  li«ll,  juctgliBteningfromtbc  font 

When  CeyloD  sweeps  thM  with  her  pe^ 

H 

&U(1  foTKC, 

funwihreas 

H 

HoIImI  itH  proud  requiem  for  tho  wcond 

Through  the  wum  Ullows  of  the  Indiu 

H 

G<xirgc. 

»eas ; 

^L 

Soleinn  aail  BWcUiDg.  u  uf  ulil  it  mog, 

When  — ship  and  shadow  blended  both 

^H 

Flings  to  the  wind  it*  deep,  aonnrotig 

ia  one  — 

^B 

cUng ;  — 

KUmes  o'er  thy  mwt  ths  eqaatorinl  nm. 

^V 

Th«  nmple'r  pile,  thiit,  miodful  of  tlia 

From  sparkling  midnight  to  refulgent 

^m 

bour 

noon 

H^ 

Wbeti  Howe'a  artillfi?  shook  its  half- 

Thy  cnnvoit  HwelUng  with  the  still  mou- 

^L 

built  town*, 

soon  ; 

^m 

Wenn  on  ittibowni.aitabndsmight  do. 

When  through  thy  shrouds  th»wUd  toi^ 

^B 

The  iron  breastpin  which  the  "  BebeU  " 

nsdo  sings, 

^B 

threw, 

And  thy  poor  ii>t>nbird  folds  her  tattered 

^1 

Wfikf-'s  til*  sharp  echoes  with  the  quiv- 

wing*,  -- 

^B 

eriiig  thrill 

on  will  dHlniHon  u  «r  thy  wnses  steal. 

^^^ 

Of    kmn    vilfmliofiK,    tremulaiM    and 

And  airy  echoes  ring  the  SabbsUi  peal  1 

^^L 

»lirill ;  — 

Then,  dim  with  grmteful  tean^  in  long 

^^H 

Aloft,  KQspvnded  in  the  mornitig's  lire. 

array 

^^^H 

Cntdi  the  vut  oytnbtla  rrotii  the  South- 

Kise  tbe  fair  town,  the  ialand-stDdded 

^^^B 

t'ln  spire  ;  — 

bay. 

^^V 

Tho    Giant,  ttnndiiig  t)y  the  eltn-clud 

Komc,  nith  its  smiling  hoard,  itseb•e^ 

^^H 

green. 

in;;  finr. 

^^^ft 

His  whit«;  Utux  lifUxI  o'er  tho  ai]eut 

The  Imlf-choked  welcome  of  the  expect* 

^^^m 

scene. 

ing  sire, 

^^H 

Wlurlin;;  in  kir  hia  ttrazen  Rublpt  round. 

The  mother's  kiw,  and,  still  if  aiight  tfr 

^^H 

SwioigB  from  its  brim  the  Bvollen  Hoods 

main, 

^^H 

ofBoniid ;  — 

Onr  whispering  hearts  shall  aid  tbe  dkst 

^^H 

WhDo,  Hid  with  memories  of  tho  olden 

atnun.  ~ 

^^H 

tinii*. 

Ah,  let  tho  dreamer  o'er  the  toShnl 

^^H 

Tlirtilis   fcuni   liU   lower   the  JTorthwti 

Iran 

^^H 

MiiiMTvl's  ohiiiii'. 

To  moae  unheeded,  and  to  ve«p  nitseen  i 

^^H 

Fftint,  ftiiij^Itt  toiic-A,  that  upell  thfilr  An- 

Feur not  tho  tropic's  dews,  the  evening's 

^^H 

cient  soay;. 

chilU. 

^^H 

But  team  ittill  lollow  as  they  breathe 

His  heart  lies  warm  omoug  his  triple 

H 

nlong. 

liilU ! 
Turned  from  her  path  by  this  dcodt- 

^^^r 

Child  of  tho  soil,  whom  fortune  MntU 

ful  gleotn. 

^^H 

to  range 

Uy    wa)-u*snl    fani^y  h&If   forgets  1ier 

^^^1 

When  tnui  and  nature,  faith  and  cut- 

theme ;                                                           1 

^^H 

tonwi  change, 

See  tbroogh  the  stmts  that  ilnmbttvd        ^ 

^^H 

Borne  in  thy  memory,  eaiHi  familiar  tunc 

in  repose 

^^H 

MonmB  on  the  winds  thut  sigh  in  every 

Tlip  living  onrrent  of  derotion  Bows  ;              J 

■ 

xone. 

'" '"~^  I 

L 

^— '^^^^^J 

•  ^^^^^^^B 

1 
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I 

Age  lading  clulitbood  bjr  tu  dimpled 

T«U  their  plain  story ;  —yea,  thliM  eyM 

^1 

hand. 

)M-ho)d 

^^1 

Want,  io  the  robe  wIiok  bd«d  edges 

rail 
To  UiU  of  ngs  bowatfa  tbc  tarUn  ahawl. 

AchecrfulChnstiaabQai  the libciml fold. 

^1 

Down  the  chin  street  Hut  oarrea  In 

^1 

And  wmllli,  in  ulks  tb«t,  ttutteriuj;  to 

gloomiest  shade 

^^1 

A)i|Mr. 

What  inarka  betray  ^dd  solitary  maid  f 

^^1 

lift  tilt!  dcrp  borden  of  tb«  prood  cuh- 

Tbe  cheek's  red  raae,  that  ipeaki  of 

'    ^^M 

nwR. 

baltairr  ur ; 
The  Celtic  bne  that  ahades  her  braided 

H 

8m,  bot  ^anoe  briefljr,  aomw-worD 

hair; 

^^1 

and  iiate. 

The  gilded  missal  in  her  k«n-hief  tied ; 

^^H 

ThoMiualccD checks  beneath  Uu  widow's 

foor  Nora,  exile  from  KiUamey's  ddal 

^H 

Tol ; 

3iat4;r  in   toil,  though   blanched  by 

^^^1 

AImw  ahc  watiilers  where  with  Aim  she 

colder  skies. 

^H 

tnxl. 

That  left  their  ozunt  in   brr  down<:ait 

^H 

Vo  ann  to  stay  her.  but  she  laas  on 

eyes, 

^H 

(iod. 

See  pallid    Matguvtr    Labor's    paUnit 

^H 

While  other  doublets  deviate  here  and 

child. 

^H 

tin-re, 
1     What  secret  huidcnff  binds  that  pretty 

Scarce  weaned  from  hoinp,  the  nursling 

^H 

of  tbe  wild. 

^H 

Where  white  K&tahdin  e'er  the  horizon 

Compactist  couple  t   pnning  side  to 

fihiiiuo. 

tide,— 

And    broad  PenotMcot  dashes   through 

Ab,  the  white  bonnet  that  rereals  the 

the  pines. 

bride! 

Still,  as  she  hastes,  her  ooieful  lingeti 

By   tbe    wbit«    neckcloth,   with    its 

hold 

stnit«npd  tie, 

The  unfailing  bymii-boak  in  itsctunbrte 

Tha  Bober  hat,   the   Sabhath-iqwakiog 

fold. 

•ye, 

Six  dajii  SI  dnidgeiT's  htavy  whrel  she 

xtnnds, 

nad 

Tbe  arvonth  sweet   monting  folds  her 

The  item  disciplo  of  Genema  creed  ; 

weary  hsnda ; 

Yn,  chilli  of  siiirering,  thoa  nuiyst  well 

tnarch ; 

be  Eurt 

Gilent    hf  rulers  through  you  crowded 

He  who  ordained  Uie  Sabbath  lores  the 

sroli. 

poor  1 

A  lirrlirr  bearing   of   the  outnird 

man, 

Thi"  wcfkly  picture  faithfnl  Memory 

• 

The  ligfat-htud   gloTea,   the   ondcrout 

drawn, 

iftttao. 

Nor cUims the  noisy  1i'i1>uti>orap[i1auM; 

Vow  smartly   mited  or   half-pTofatiely 

Faint  is  the  glow  such  barren  hnpi^  can 

twirl^  — 

lend. 

A  briffht.  freah  twinkle  from  the  week- 

And frail  the  line  that  asks  no  loftiiT 

day  world,  — 

end. 

^ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

1 
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Trust  nw.  kiiKl  UsUtwr,   I  will  yet 

Or  ask  if  mercy's  milder  ormd  can  aav:^ 

1 

liega[l« 

Sweet  sister,  riaen  from  thy  new-made         1 

Tliy  wddened  fektorea  of  tb«  promiKd 

8™*«'                                                   |_ 

lunUe ; 

IH 

Tills   mftglc    mantle    thou    must    well 

True,  tfaeharel^roundertafthycharcli         ^M 

ilivid*. 

rariled                                                   ^M 

It  IiAH  iu  wable  nud  ita  cnmi]<>  nJc  ; 

That  ancient  bith,  the  tnut  oT  Erin's         H 

• 

YpI,  ere  tlip  lining  of  ibf  robe  appears. 

child ;                                                    H 

Take  thou  in  tttonou  what  I  gir«  in 

Must  thoQ  be  raking  in  the  cnimbted          H 

tram. 

For  im-ks  and  fagots  iu  ti«T  teeth  to         H 

Dear  liatening  wnl,  thu  tfmnsitonr 

cast  t                                                     ^1 

scene 

See  from  the  ashes  of  Helvetia's  pile               ^M 

Of  mummring  ftlHaect,  busily  serene,  — 

The  whiteaod  skull  of  old   Berrettu        ^M 

This  Mlenm  |MUse,  thebresthing-flpAoe 

smUe!                                                    ■ 

ofnifta, 

Boooil  her  young  heart  Uiy  "  RomiAk         ^M 

Tlie  h«U  of  Iflil's  exhanited  canran,  — 

rpiis"  thrrw                                            ^M 

CotMi  swfiet  with  murio  to  thy  wearied 

Its  iirm,  derp  fibrea,  strengthening  ai        ^M 

J 

eftr; 

shit  grew  ;                                           ^H 

■ 

Bine  with  its  aiitbonis  to  «  holier  (phere  ! 

Thy    sneering    voice    may    call    them       ^H 
"  Popish  tricks,"  —                            ^H 

H 

D«l  mevkly,  geiUly,  wiiU  the  hope* 

Ker  lAtin  prayers,  her  dangling  crnci-        ■ 

^1 

that  guide 

fix.—                                              ■ 

^1 

The  lowlit»t  brother  stnyiag  from  thy 

But  Of.  Pra/andis  hleasMl  her  father's       1 

^H 

!ud>! ; 

gmve;                                                              ' 

^1 

If  right,  they  hid  thee  tremble  for  thine 

That  "idol"  cross  her  dying  mother 

^1 

ovrti, 

gave! 

H 

ir  wrong,  ibu  rerdict  in  for  Rod  alone  I 

What  if  some  niigel  looks  with  eqoat 

1 

Wlut  though  thv  rh*in|)iuns  of  thy 

On  her  and  thir,  the  simple  and  the 

^H 

faith  «.st«>m 

wiiw, 

^H 

The    sprinkled  fouDtAin  or   hsptismal 

Writes  each   dark    &tult    sgninst    thy 

^H 

stream ; 

brighter  cmd. 

^^L 

Shtill  Jfeiloiis  pusioDS  in  unseemly  iitrife 

And  drops  a  tear  with  every  fooUidi 

^^B 

Cross  their  dark  weaponn  o't  the  waves 

bead! 

H 

oTlifttl 

Grieve,  as  thon  must,  o'er  history's 

^^B 

Let  myfree  son),  pxpandini;  lui  it  can. 

rwtting  page  ; 

^^M 

Leave  to  his  scheme  the    tlioughtful 

Blush  f<ir  tho  wrongs  that  stain   thy 

^^m 

Puritan ; 

hntitrier  age ; 

^^F 

Bat  Culvin'a  dof(nui  sliall  my  lips  it- 

Strive    with    tJi«  wanderer    from    the 

^1 

ride? 

better  path. 

^M 

Id  that    stem    faith    my  nngfl  Mary 

Bearing  thy  meMage  met'kly,    not  in 

H 

died;  — 

wrath  ; 

^ 

i 

^^^^^^^^ 

i 

^^^^^^^^H 

^ 
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1 

^H             Wrrp  for  tbe  {nil  that  err,  tlif  weak 

Fretful  to  change,  and  ribid  to  Hiamui, 

1 

■               tiiat  cai, 

Full  of  cxL'itMtioDtut,  Blwayu  in  a  IHias ; — 

^1 

^H             BiTc  thine  owu  (lutht  —  but  Iwpe  and 

Ttiiiik  uf  tlif  (ifltriurchH  ;  then  coai|)an 

H 

l^m     1                pnyfoTAllI 

as  mvn 
Theso    lDan-cb(.-i.'kod    maniacs    of    the 

1 

^B  1            Paltli :  Coiiicieiic«  ;  Lovo.   A  ntsucT 

tongue  luiil  [<«u ! 

H 

^H  1                   tuk  reirutinit, 

Ruii,  if  yuu  likr,  but  try  to  keep  your 

H 

^H             And  humbler  tbooghta  must  creep  in 

lin»lli  ; 

^1 

^B                       lowlier  strains; 

Work  like  a  man,  but  <lnn't  be  worked 

H 

^M            Simh  thou  be  honest  T  AA  the  vorlUly 

to  death  ; 

H 

^P                                     Mbools. 

And  with  new  uuciona,  — let  me  changs 

H 

And  all  will  loU  thee  knaves  are  boaier 

tliu  rule,  — 

^1 

fo'iln ; 

Dou't  Kiriko  the  iroo  till  it 't  slightly 

H 

Prndent  f  Itidnatriotu)  Let  not  modem 

cool. 

H 

pens 

^1 

isstnici  "  Poor  Bidunl's"  feUow-citi'- 

Choose  well  yoar  »tt  i  our  feeble  na* 

fl 

^U                    aeiiK. 

ture  seeks 
Tile  aid  af  clubs,  the  countenance  of 

I 

^H                 Ba*  finn  '  oti«  uiiistnnt  eteinvHt  in  luck 

olii^UM  ; 

H 

^1               Uguiuiue,  Mlid,  olil  Teutonic  jiluck  ; 

And  with  thb  olject  settle  fimt  of  all 

H 

Se*  yon  tall  thatt ;  it  felt  the  eatth- 

Your  wL-igfit  of  metal  and  your  uvr>  of 

H 

quaka'*  thrill, 

hall. 

H 

Qnog  to  its  base,  and  greets  the  sun- 

Track nut  the  steps  of  such  as  hold  yott 

H 

rise  stlU. 

cheap, 
Too  nienti  to  priie,  though  good  euongh 

1 

^H                Stirk  to  yoar  aim  ;  the  nwngtvl'B  hold 

to  keep ; 

H 

■                       itm'ilip. 

Th<>   "rftnl,   genuine,  no-mistake  Tom 

H 

^H            But  only  crowbari  Ioom  tho  bnlldog'H 

Tliuioba  " 

H 

H                     Srip: 

Arc  little  people  Ud  on  great  men'a 

H 

^B             ftnall  ■>  be  look*,  thi'  jaw  that  nerer 

cmmba. 

H 

■ 

Vet  keep  no  followen  of  that  liateful 

H 

^H             Vngi  iluwn  thi*  iKilowing  monarch  of 

brood 

H 

^^^B                  tht>  fields 

That  basely  mingles  with  its  wholesome 
food 

1 

^^^^           Yet  in  opinions  look  not  alwuyii  back  ; 

The  tumid  reptile,  which,  the  poet  said. 

^^^1 

^B            Yoar  wake  ix  nothing,  mind  the  coining 

Doth  wenr  a  precious  jewel  La  biii  hntd, 

^^^1 

^B                       tnck 

^^^H 

^^^^      Leave  wtial  you've  done  for  what  you 

If  the  wild  filly,  "Pngivas,''  UioQ 

^^H 

^^^^H                   have         ilu 

wouldn  riiie. 

^^H 

^^^V     Dm't  he  "  conaictant,"  but  be  aimply 

Have  young  companions  ever  at  thy 

H 

IT    "^^ 

sid<-  ; 
But,  wouldst  Ihou  ttriJo  the  stanch  old 

I 

I               Don't  eatrh  the  Adgeu ;  yoD  bai'e 

mare,  "  fttiecess, " 

^1 

^_  I                     found  your  place 

Go  with  thine  elders,  though  tbey  plesss 

^^H 

V  —■"--■ 

thee  less. 

1 

J 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Shun  luch  w  loange  tbrongb  &fl«r- 

1  "How  to  obseme,"  ia  what  thy  pagos     | 

Dooiia  and  urm. 

show, 

And  oil    t)iy  dUl   writv,    "  Bfvrare   of 

Pride  of  thy  sex,  UUa  Harriet  Mar- 

thirrea  l " 

tine&ii ! 

r«]oD  orminutea,  ncrer  Ungbt  to  htl 

0,  what  a  prtdoua  book  the  one  would      , 

TbM  worth  '>r  tivoituru  which  thf  Hngen 

be                                                      1 

steni, 

That  tau^t  obaonreri  whai  they  'ntut     j 

Pirk  my  Wh  {loi-kct  of  it«  Kilv«r  iliiue. 

to  Me! 

But    xfATv.    th(!  rigbt,  —it  hoIJa    my 

goKlen  time  I 

!  tell  Id  rnw,  — *t  wen  better  done 
iu  proK,  — 

Does  praise  tkltgbt  thw  f     Cboose 

One  cnriuiis  trick  that  everybody  knows ; 
Once   form   thu   haliit,   and  it  'a  %'ery 

eomc  nitra  side  ; 

A  rare  oM  recipe,  autl  o^ien  trknl ; 

strange 

B«  itii  apostle,  congrvMituiD,  or  Imrd, 

How  long  it  sticks,  how  bard  it  ia  to 

Spokesman,  or  jukestJinD,  only  drire  it 

cbaitgp. 
Two  friendly  people,  both  dioposcd  to 

hard; 

^^H 

But  know  the  forfeit  which  thy  choice 

aniile. 

gliiJrs, 

Vfiw    nio«t,    like    others,  ereiy  little 

For  on  two  wIippIa  the  |Kior  reforniM- 

while. 

ridfS, 

Inatead  of  poMing  with  a  pleasant  bow. 

One  Uack  with  (iiiitfa«t8  tile  anH  tfaiDWR, 

And   "How  d'ye  dot"  or   "How's 

One  white  with  flattery  painted  by  the 

your  ancle  now  I" 

proM, 

Injpelleil by ff«Uiigs  in  thi'irnalnre  kimi. 
But  slightly  weak,  and  Komcwluit  unde- 

Though books  on  mavners  arc  not 

fined. 

out  of  [>riat, 

Basil  at  each  other,    make  a  sadden 

Au  lionmi  tongue  may  drop  n  bunnleio 

niBSlA, 

hiiit. 

Ikgin  to  talk,  expatiate,  and  expand  ; 

Stop  Dot,    unthinking,  evciy  friend 

Each   looks   t^uitc    radiant^   seeus    ex- 

ycu  meet. 

trenjiely  ■truck, 

To  Bpin  your  wortly  fabriL'  in  tlie  street ; 

Tlioir  meeting  so  was  such  a  piece  of 

While  you  an;  viiiiityiiig  yuur  coIliK{tiial 

luck ; 

p-k. 

Each    thinks  the  other   thtaks    be  's 

The  fiond  Lumbago  jumpis    ti]wn   his 

greatly  pleaaed 

Uck. 

To  acnsw  thu  vice  in  which  they  both 

Xoi  cloud  hii  features  with  the  un- 

are  i«|ueezwL ; 

wvlcomc  tala 

So  thcrr  thry  talk,  in  dust,  or  nnid,  or 

Of  how  he  look»,  if  ba[ily  thin  and  pale  ; 

snow. 

Health  ia  a  Mjliject  for  Ills  iliiM,   h'u 

Both  bored  to  death,  and  both  afraid  to 

wife. 

go! 

And  the  rude  nlllcp  that  inaurea  his  life. 

Yonr   hnt  oiR-e   lift«d,   do  nol   lung 

Look  in  hia  face,  to  meet  thy  neigh- 

your  firu. 

bo  r'«  noul, 

Kor,  like  slow  Aju,  fighting  still,  r» 

Mot  UQ  hill  garments,  to  detent  a  hole  ; 

iin>: 
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WWn  jroat  old  castor  on  your  erown 

Gooff;  yoa  *ve  mouiiled  your  perrottaion 
ctp. 

&<MBe  word«  an   LAjtQi'AGB  may  bo 
veil  Bpplied, 
&ih1  take   tlifin   kindly,    though   ibcy 

touch  your   pride  ; 
Vordk  lud  to  ihin^  ;  a  naie  U  luore 

jiredjt,  — 
Come  ipeech,  btd  grmnniir,  iwcanng, 
driaking,  vice. 
Our  cold  Xorthc*rt«r'i  icy  fctta-  pUjis 
The  native  fr^wduiii  nf  th«  Soxoii  li{>8  ; 
£«e  th«  bmwu  jfMMOt  of  the  jiUsUc 

South, 
Uow  all  bti  puuotu  phy  about  his 

tuoutk! 
With  hb,  the  CestoR  that  truBmits  tbo 

soul, 
'A  frozen,  puare,  {lalitml  bnatliiDg-holr. 
"'T'*  cranipy  ibaiJtlM  of  the  ploughboy's 

walk 
"*  tlie  small  mtucle*  when  he  striTcs  to 

Utk; 
"°t  a]]  the  iwiiiitT  ur  tlip  ]Hili!ilLi>d  town 
™"  >niivolb  this  roagbDtaa  of  Lho  barn- 
yard domi ; 
~*^  bonored,  titled,  he  betmy»  hU  race 
°y  *4kia  one  mark,  —  he  "a  awkward  in 
ihe  Ttux  ;  — 
'^rc'Anii]«.'inipmut,lun^  before  he  knew 
"•^fcUnuystPMl  thai  holds  thcMfted  few. 
'^    «:«ji't  be  helped,  thoagh.  if  we  '» 

Uken  young, 
*  B>un  aouie  frcrdoin  of  the  lipa  aod 
tonguB  : 


tBat 


*ohool  and  coltcge  otUv  try  in  vaiD 


**  k^^ak  the  padlock  of  oar  boyhood's 
chain: 
^*  ■tubhom  word  will  prove  thia  axiom 

^  ^tioiiiUm  nurtic  oaa  ctiuiiriate  rino. 


A  few  brief  aUnxatt  may  be  well  aa< 
ployed 
To  kpvak  of  emtn  we  can  all  avoid. 

Learning  condemns  beyond  the  reach 

ortw)>e 
The  conlets  lipa  that  apeak  of  »6tp  for 

aJkp  ; 
Her  edict  exilea  froin  her  fair  abcde 
The  vluwtilab  voiw  that  uttets  rdad  for 

r^lad: 
Leu  atern  t«^  him  who  calla  hia  eflat  a 

And    iteera  hia  hfiat,   believing    it    a 

bjlat, 
Slie  panlooed  one,  oarclasmv  city's  boast, 
Wlto  said  at  Oaiubrtdgn,  niAst  instead  of 

mtet, 
But  knit  her  browa  and  stamped  her 

angr^'  foot 
To  liear  a  Teacher  call  a  r6ot  a  rtot 

Oncemore:  speak  clearly,  if  yoaspeak 

at  all  ; 
Carve  crery  word    before  you    let    it 

fall; 
Don't,  like  a  lecturer  or  dramaUe  star, 
Try  oTer  bard  to  roll  the  BritUli  R  ; 
Do  pat  your  noci-iitA  in  the  prfl|x)r  itpol  ; 
Don't,  —  let  me   beg  you.  —  don't  my 

"Howr"  for  "WliatI" 
And,  when  you  ntirk  on  imuveraatioD'a 

buna, 
Don't  strew  your  pathway  with  thoae 

dreadful  urt. 

From  little  nutters  let  os  pais  to 

And  lightly  touch  iho  tnystcrieaof  nBEsa ; 

The  oatwaid  forms  the  inner  man  re- 
veal, — 

Wa  guess  the  pulp  before  wa  cut  the 
peel, 

I  Imve  the   broadclotli, — coaQi  aad 
all  the  rest,  — 
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The  iUiigvixnu  wusU'ovt,  cftlled  by  cock- 

nByn  "virflt," 
Th«  thiD^  tuitDnl  "puiu"  iD  nrUio 

docuini^nU, 
A  woril  not  mndc  fpr  i^utlvtneu,  bul 

"goDU"; 
One  idtigle  precept  traght  the  whole  oon- 

denae: 
Be  sure  your  tailor  U  a.  man  of  ietue  ; 
But  xld  a  little  cnrr,  u  tU-ci'Dt  pride. 
And  always  en-  upon  tbe  sober  side. 

Three  pain  of  boota  one  pair  o(  fwt  de- 

nHuida. 
If  polished  daily  by  the  owner's  handa  : 
ir  tlic  dark  menial's  visit  tare  from 

tlii«, 
Bare  twiuR  the  iiotuber,  for  he  'II  •otoe* 

timea  luifls. 
One  pair  for  critii:8  of  th«  aicer  sex, 
Close  in  tbe  iiistep's  clinging  dnnim- 

Loug,  uarrow,  li^ht ;  the  OaUIc  bovt  at 

love, 
A  kind  of  croas  In^twcen  a  boot  ami 

glove. 
Cwupaci,  btii  easy,  strong,  suhatantial, 

Ht^uare, 
Let  native  art  compile  the  mcdiuui  pair. 
The  thirtl  rcniaiiis,  and  let  your  tasteful 

skill 
Here  show  sonw  rvh'cs  of  afrwtioii  still ; 
Let  DO  stiff  cowhidt!,   rwting  from  rfie 

tan, 
No  rouglj  duoutchouc,  no  deformed  tro- 

gan. 
Disgrace  the  tapering  outline  of  your 

feet. 
Though  yellow  torrents  gnrgle  through 

tlie  street. 

Wear  sreoily  gloves  ;  not  hUok,  nor 
yft  too  light. 
And  least  of  mil  tlte  pair  tbut  ouce  was 
white  ; 


Lei  the  dead  party  where  yon  told  yom 

loves 
Bory  in  puaee  it*  dead  bowjueta  aivd 

gloves ; 
Share  tikv  tliegoat,  if  eoyoorfaliey  bids^ 
Bat  be  a  pKTciit,  ^  doo't  neglect  }-our 

kids. 

Have  a  good  hat ;  the  secret  of  your 

looks 
Li  vvji  witlt  Ihr  Iweverin  Canadian  brooks ; 
Virtue  may  flourish  iu  aa  old  cravat. 
But  man  and  natam  Moni  the  shocJdng 

hat 
Does  beauty  slight  yon  from  her  gaj 

abodes  I 
Ijko  bright  Apollo,  you  must  Uko  to 

Uount  the  new  castor, — ice  itself  will 

tiii^t ; 
Bootx,  glovKs,  may  fsil ;  the  bat  is  ■!• 

ways  felt ! 

60  shy  of  hrsaKtpins :   plain,   watt- 

ironed  white. 
With  small  jMttr]  buttons,  — two  of  thets 

in  sight,  — 
Is  always  geituiiie,  white  your  gems  may 

Though  real  diamonds,  for  Ignoble  ^im  ; 
But  spurn  tbcwe  paltry  Uiutlantic  Uai^ 
That  round  his  breast  the  ahalAy  nube 

tius  ; 
Omathe  not  thv  name,  profuii^  tohallow 

tilings 
The  indigimnt  laundreoa  blushes  whett 

shu  brings ! 

Our  freeboni  race,   awrae  to  every 

check. 
Has  tossed  tlio  yoke  of  Europe  from  it* 

neck : 
From  the  green  prairie  to  the  see-^rt 

town, 
Tht)  whole  wide  nsclon  tumi  Its  coUata 

down. 


1 

^^^^^^^^ 

■ 
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/         The  stutfly  oerlc  it  mnnhood'i  ntftnli- 

And  have  a  neck-cloth,  —by  tbir  thtoat 

^H 

/                  wt  p«rt  ; 

of  Jove ! 

^^^1 

/         It  taktm  the  life-lilool  fmbMt  rroui  the 

Cat  fraiu  tbe  rnniiel  of  n  rusty  atove  1 

^^^B 

/                    hemrt; 

^^^1 

1          WHh  dion,  curled  iiiij||1i*ta  c^Me  RroutuI 

The  long-drawn  le«ou  narrows  to  ita 

^^H 

/                      it  "iireutl, 

cloac. 

^^H 

1            Hvir  light  ami  »troag  it  lifti  the  Gredan 

Chill,  almder,  alow,  the  dwindled  cur- 

^^H 

bnhl  ! 

rent  Hows  ; 

^^^1 

ThuM,    Cur    tncliUieits    of    Min<-nni's 

Tired  of  tlie  ripples  on  its  ttvhh  spring 

^^H 

,  ^^            wall ;  - 

Oiioe  luoir  tfav  Muse  unfolds  U«r  upward 

^^H 

^^^bk  thint,  young  atbletc  of  Uw  Louvni'ft 

win^ 

^^H 

^^^H 

^^^M 

^^^^pKPoOi  M  tbe  pilUr  flnihiug  In  the 

Idod  of  my  birth,  with  this  uabal* 

^^H 

^^^^           auQ 

lowod  tongue. 

^^^M 

^M         Thit  ftlleJ  llic  arniA  vhun  thjr  wretttbo 

Thy  hn[H^ft,  iliy  dnngcni,  1  perchance  bad 

^^H 

^1                   were  won.  — 

■auiig  ; 

^^^1 

^m         Finn  uUiflMtidiluit  clasps  the  oiitlcrcd 

But  who  tthatl  ling,  in  brutal  diiiragiml 

^^H 

^1 

or  all    the   esaemiala   of   tlnj   ■"  native 

^^H 

Wl        t>tnuBc(l  iu  the  winding  nnaconda'ii  coil ! 

l«rd"! 
lake,  M-H,sboiT,  prairie,  foreat,  Dmnn- 

^M 

\           I  »jim  ikt  coDtrut ;  it  were  imly 

tain,  fail. 

^^^1 

\                 kind 

ilia  eye  oninivaroua  muat  devour  tlir-tn 

^^^H 

1      To  be  4  Itttlff,  Day,  intensely  blind  : 

all  : 

^^^1 

I      \     diooce  for  younrlf :  1  know  il  cuts  j^our 

The  tallest  sumraita  and  tile  broadt'st 

^^H 

i 

mr  ; 

tidea 

^^^H 

1 

I  kuow  the  [toints  will  soim-timev  intcr- 

Hi»  foot  muit  compoiia  with  ita  giant 

^^1 

1 

ftrr; 

HtridcH, 

^^^H 

1 

1  know  thai  oftrn,  ViVn  iIk  lUinl  John. 

Wbcn-  Ocean  thunden,  where  Minonri 

^^^1 

r 

Wbom  JiTp  suqimed  with  liair  his  dm- 

rolU. 

^^^1 

I 

pTT)'  ou. 

And  tread  at  once  the  tropica  and  tbe 

^^^1 

V«i  show  your  featnm  to  the  aatAniuliiNl 

|>olt»  ; 

^^^1 

town 

RiH  food  all  forma  of  eartli,  firr,  water. 

^^H 

With  one  ddr  standinft  and  Iht  other 

air, 

^^H 

down  ;  — 

His  home  all  apace,  bia  birthplace  every- 

^^H 

But,  0  my  friend  !  my  favorite  fellow- 

where. 

V 

nMU  ! 
tf  Katart*  made  you  on  her  mndptti 

Some  grave  compatriot,   having  aeen 

I 

plan. 

perhaps 

1 

Sooner  tlien  wander  with  yoor  windpipe 

The  [di-turHl  page  that  goea  in  Worccs- 

1 

»-m.,_ 

ler'n  Mftpa, 

^^fl 

Tbe  Tniit  of  Eden  ri|)ening  in  tbe  air.  — 

Ami  nrn<l  in  earnest  what  waaaaid  in  je«t, 

^^H 

WitL  that  l«u)  bcad'Atalk,  that  pmtrod- 

"  Who  dri7«i  fat  oxen  "  —  |iI<-»m-  to  mid 

^^H 

, 

ing  chin. 

the  nut,  — 

^^H 

k 

Wear  atanding  cotlan,  wrre  tbey  niade 

Sprung  the  odd  notion  that  the  poet'a 

•  ^^H 

m 

of  tin  1 

dtmina 

■ 

1 

^^^^^^J 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

H 
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^H 

Grow  ill  ttif  nlioof  liis  billa  and  atreatns ;  |  Briugs  down  Tor  mortals  the  Promcthema       | 

^^^ 

And   hencA  inidsted  that  the  kiorewid 

fire, 

H 

••l«ni," 

If  canlnM  natun  lutva  forgot  to  frum* 

H 

Pmk  of  th«  future,  —  fency'a  paturu- 

Ati  altar  worthy  of  the  sacred  flame. 

H 

card.  — 

DnblcBt    by  any  aare  th«  go«therd*a 

■ 

TIk  Iwlicwriiiitiiir  in  tbff  "giaiit  W«rt," 

lin«^ 

K 

UuKt  be  of  wane  her  blggvxt  and  her 

Uont  BUnc  rose  wftrinf  through  ha 

I 

hest. 

"aca  of  pines'* ; 
In  vain  tlw;  rivera  from  their  ice-caVM 

H 

0  wliPH  ot  li'ngth  tLc  CAjwi-ted  b«nl 

dash; 

V 

shall  (^oinir, 

No  liymn  salatas  them  hat  the  Uanz  des 

H 

I^uii)  nT  our  piide,  to  atrilu  tbiii«  eohiMit 

Vftclwa, 

^t 

dumb, 

TiU  lazy  Coleridge,  by  tho  niDniiiig'* 

^^^^ 

(And  many  a  voice  «xcl;mua  to  pn»e 

light. 

^^^k 

•nJ  rhyme. 

GaKod  for  u  lu'jiiirnt  di   the   fields   of 

^^H 

It  'a  letting  late,  aad  he  'a  behind  his 

whit*. 

^^^ 

time, ) 

And  lo,  the  glaciera  found  at  length  a 

^B 

Wlien  nil  thy  titniltitaiiiacUpthrtrluindff 

tongue. 

^H 

"1  joy. 

Mout  Blanc  was  vocat,  and  Cbainotuii 

^^^L 

And  all  thy  <»tai»cU  thonder,  "That 's 

sung  t 

^^H 

the  boy,"  — 

^^H 

Say  if  with  liini  tbo  reJgD  of  song  shall 

Children  of  wealth  or  want,  to  each  b 

^^H 

end, 

giren 

^H 

And  Kcaren  declnre  ita  final  diridend  F 

(.>de  vpot  of  green,  ontl  nil  the  blue  of 

H 

Bo  calm,  dnr  brothfr  t  whoae  inipas- 
Moned  strain 

lw»vcn  ? 
Enougj],  if  thew  their  oatwar^l   shows 

H 

ComiM  from  an  alley  watered  hyadrain  ; 
Tho  little  Miiitio,  drilildiitg  to  th«  I'o, 

im[iart ; 
Th«  rest  U  iluna,  —  the  sotnery  of  tha 
heart. 

^^^B 

Ite&ts  all  the  epiira  of  IIk'  Hoang  Hu  ; 

^^H 

If  lovod  iu  cttmrtt  hy  tho  tuneful  nmiil. 

Ifpaaaion'n  hertic  in  thy  atantas  ^ow, 

^^H 

Don't  tiiiitil  their  ti untie nw, — n«Ter  he 

Thy  heart's  beat  Ure-hlooil  ebbing  as 

^^H 

afmid  1 

tJiey  flow  ; 

^^1 

The  uurae  of  jneta  feeda  her  wiiigjtd 

If  with  thy  vene  thy  strength  and  bloom 

^^^B 

hiuad 

distil, 

^^H 

By  £<>niinon  lirraidea,  on  familiar  food  ; 

Dmiued  by  the  pubwa  of  the  fevered 

^^^H 

In  a  low  hitiiilct,  1>y  u  oarrow  Ativan), 

tlirill  ; 

^^H 

Wlicn;  Ixivine  runltex  used  to  duze  uiid 

If  sound's  sweet  affluence  polarize  thy 

^^H 

dream, 

brain. 

^^m 

ShBfinfdyoiiiigWiltiam'afi^ryfwicyftlU, 

And  thoughts  tnm  crystals  in  thy  ftoid 
stndu.  — 

^^^^1 

Vilkilo  oKl  John  Shiike#pfare  Ulked  of 

^H 

beevea  and  wool  t 

Kor  rolling    ocunn,    nor    the    |jnurie's 
bloom, 

^H 

Va  AlfrlDft  De«dle,  with  iti  clunbing 

^or  streaming  cliffs  nor  nylen  cavara'tiB 

1 

s|nre. 

1 

( 

^^^^^^^d 

1 

^^^^^w 

4 
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I 

5eed*rt  thou,  young  poet,  to  inronu  thy 

And  as  the  k«,  tbat  Imtm  thy  ctyalal 

I 

Uli«; 

mine. 

^1 

Thy  own  tonwl  cigoet  tUnps  thy  wng 

Chills  lh«  Bare  alcohol  in  the  Creole's 

^1 

diviiw! 

wine. 

^1 

ttt  othcn  gaze  whera  mItbit  stnatn* 

So  may  tlip  duvtrinra  uf  thy  sober  school 

^1 

nr*  mllcil, 

Kre[t  tlie  hot  theories  of  thy  neifchbora 

^1 

■, 

And  olww   tlie  rmiubow  Tor  Hi  cup  of 

cool ! 

M 

To  lh««  *U  UodKafwii  wear  a  heiTenly 

If  ever,  tTainplingon  her  anrient  path. 

^1 

dyf. 

C'uikcnrd  by  treachery,  or  iLflaEned  by 

^^H 

', 

wrutli. 

^^^1 

<■)!' ; 

WitL  wmiolh  "Rr»olvc»,"  or  with  dia- 

^^^H 

1 

KAtnrv  rvulwd  th>«  in  aitblimer  throe*. 

c'ordajil  irrieft. 

^1 

For  tltM  hvT  intuost  ArvthoM  flows,  — 

The  raftd  Briareua  of  disunion  riae, 

^1 

Tbv  mighty  mother's  liriiig  dt?i>lhs  are 

(.'hicfii  of  Nf  w  Cnjilaud  !  by  your  airva' 

H 

Minvd,  — 

renown. 

^1 

Thou  «Ji  thi^  KtAiTHl  Ouris  of  the  henl ! 

Dash  the  rwi  torcliesof  the  rebel  down  ! 
Floml    hi*    black    hnartlmtono   till    Its 

■ 

A   few   briRf  line* ;    tbty  touch  on 

flamn   expire, 

^1 

SQlms  diords. 

Tlion^h  jonr  old   Sachem  bntked  hi* 

^1 

And  bout*  imy  leap  to  hetr  thvir  huu- 

L-ouni-il-fire ! 

H 

■art  wortht; 

^1 

L 

y«t,  m  the  juring  bu|[le-bUBt  U  blown, 

But   if  at   lait  —  her  fading  cycle 

H 

1 

Tlic  KtRvr  lyn  shall  Lmitlw  iU  «oot)iing 

nm  — 

H 

Itmi'. 

The  lougiii:  must  forfeit  what  the  arm 
lias  won. 

1 

' 

Xrw    England  t    pronilly    >>">y   ^7 

Then  rise,  wild  Ocean  t  roll  thy  aurging 

H 

chiMrca  cUitn 

shock 

^1 

Thftir  hooonrd   birthright   by  its  ham- 

Fnll  on  old  Ptyiootith'a  desecrated  rock  I 

H 

btnt  natwr  '. 

Scale  the  |>road  diaft  degonente  hands 

H 

C«1il  an  thy  skint,  liut,  ever  frefth  and 

have  hewn. 

^1 

1 

elrtir. 

Where  blci^diiig  Valor  ittained  Hie  flowers 

H 

1 

Vo  rank   malaria  ataliu  thinft  atmo*' 

of Junu  ! 

H 

1 

1 

pli«i« ; 

ftvMp  in  onn  tide  her  spircji  and  tarrets 

H 

1 

Ko  hingotu  weeds  invade  thy  acaot)- 

down. 

H 

1 

tdl 

And  howl  b«r  dirge  above  Monsdnook's 

H 

Ararrtd  by  the  pluu^ubatva  of  tmaltuu- 

crown  ! 

H 

heiitig  totL 

H 

L 

Long   may  iha  doclrinca  bjr  thy  ngva 

List  not  the  tale  :  the  Pilgrim'a  hal- 

H 

m 

Unghl. 

1              loweil  ahore. 

H 

■ 

KsIiMi  from  the  qntrriea  where  their 

Thoa^  sttTwn  with  worda.  ia  granite  at 

H 

P 

am  bare  wnni|{lit. 

the  iiore  ; 

■ 

L 

Be  like  ttn?  granitr  of  thy  rvck-ribbed 

0  ratlier  tnisC  tbat  He  wbn  made  her  free 

H 

■ 

UiwJ.- 

'  Will  keep  her  trne,  as  long  as  faith  ibaQ 

H 

I 

A*  >lo«  tu  hn«r,  a«  oUlniate  to  stand  :     i             be  1 

J 

■ 

^^^^^^^■i 

H 
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^H 

FuvwvU  1  yot  lingenug  throu^  Uu 

Whm  fades  thv  torch,  when  o'er  tha 

^^^B 

dinned  hoar. 

|tMcefuI  soecu 

^^^B 

LiCftVi;,  Hwcft  Enchuutraus,  one  oaeitiori*I 

Tlw  enilMttlt<d  fortrtsa  sniiks  in  living 

^M 

llovnrr ! 

green, 
The  cross  of  Fatth,  the  anchor  itaffoC 

^^^m 

An  Angel,  floating  o'er  th«  wute  of 

Hope, 

^^^H 

mow 

Shall  stand  ettriial  on  its  (a*ssy  *I«i»  ; 

^^^ft 

Tliiit  clad  om  VTnttom  deMTt,  long  atP>, 

There   through  all    time   tball    fuitbfnl 

^^^M 

(TliesHine  (ki  r -s|>int,  who,  unseen  by  day, 

MpniDry  lell, 

^^^1 

Sliotte  as  a.  sur  alon^  the  Mayflower'fl 

'Hern  Virtue  toiled,  and  Patriot  Valor 

^^^1 

way,) 

fell; 

^^H 

.Sent,  the  lint  henld  of  the  Heavenly 

Thy  five,  proud  faUien  alooiber  at  Uyr 

^^^H 

ptnii. 

side; 

^^H 

To  cbwiw  ail  enrtli  u   rating- ^liwr  Tur 

Live  08  th«y  lired,  or  pemli  aa  tbqr 

^^^H 

man,  — 

died  1 '  '* 

^^^H 

Tired  «ith  bu  fUght  along  the  unTarutl 

^^^H 

Rdd, 

^^H 

Timicd  lu  soar  upwards,  when  his  glaiiire 
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^M 

mvuulcd 
A  vultti,  briglit  Imy,  «nc1o>ed  In  rocVy 

(TEBl-SICHOIlt.) 

^^^1 

huuudis 

I.s  iiarrowtAt  girdle,  U  rUuctont  Mose, 

^^^v 

And  at  its  flotrauec  stood  three  sister 

lu  closest  frock  and  Cinderella  shoes. 

^H 

moundfl. 

Bound  to  the  foot-lighu  for  thy  brief 

display. 
One  zephyr  itt«p,  and  then  diaKdni  away  1 

H 

Tbs  Angvl  Hpalci;:    "TliU  thi-cerold 
hill  >iliall  lie 

^^^^ 

Thfl  lianu'  of  Arts,  the  nursf  of  LlWrty  < 

^^^^B 

OtiL*  stately  auTuniit  from  lla  fthsft  shdll 

' 

^^H 

potir 

Short  is  tlte  npaoe  that  gods  and  nMOl 

^^^1 

Its  dcip-red   blazv  along  the  darkened 

ran  Hporc 

^^H 

"tlion- ; 

To  Song's  twin  brather  when  tihe  is  not 

^^^H 

FniUt^n  of  thoughts,  that,  kindling  fitr 

there. 

^^^1 

liiiil  widf, 

Let  others  water  every  loitty  line. 

^^H 

In  daogi^'s  night  ahnll  bs  n  nation's 

Aa    Hciiufr's    heroes    did    their    imq'to 

^^^H 

gtiitle. 

Willi! ; 

^^H 

Oncswf-Uing  crrat  tLecitAilel  shall  crown. 

Pierian  re%'e1Iiira  I     Enow  in  stnins  Itlc^ 

^^^^ 

It*  Khiiti'd  bastions  black  with  battle's 

theaa 

^^^p 

frown, 

The    native    juice,    the    real    booe^^ 

^^^H 

And  bid  tlw  sons  thst  tnad  I's  scowling 

squeeze,  — 

^^H 

hciglitB 

Strains   ibiit,  diluted   to  the  twcntie^^ 

^^H 

Bnn  their  strong  arms  for  mm  and  all 

jxiner, 

^^H 

his  ri^htA ! 

In  yon  grave  temple  might  Itave  fin^"^ 

^^1 

One  silent  stec|)  along  the  nortbero  irave 

un  hoar. 

^^1 

Sbnll  hold  llif  |«lriart;h*s  and  the  bcto's 

^  TUmd  at  Um  AnausI  ninmr  of  tbe  •  0    -^ 

1 

grave  ; 

Society,  st  <^nUrlil(s.  August  21,  IMl 

f 

1 

^^■^^^^H 

■ 
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1 

Snull  toon  for  Fancy's  msnr-rhonlod    So  nums  my  virion,  watiileriiig  over  lU), 

■ 

l^t^, 

And   stiirpM  to  diuoec,  but  knows  not 

H 

For  Wit'B liriglit  rookeU  with  thtir  tnitis 

where  to  fall. 

H 

ofRn, 

^1 

For  Pntho*.  Htrn^Ung  valjilytosurpriM 

Skins  of  Ibtyed  autbons  —  husks  of  dead 

H 

Tlie  inwi  tulor's  twr-deuving  eyes. 

rnvii-ws,  — 

H 

-   For  Mirth,  uliow  6nger  willi  ilvlusitrc 

The    turr.-iioal'a    clothes, —  the    officff* 

H 

c-iif 

M>ekf  r'h  nhoM,  — 

H 

rrttrat  the  grim  k«y  of  nuiny  «  ruftly 

Sciups  fu.m  cold  feasts,  where  conversa- 

H 

sniilft, 

tion  runs 

H 

For  &ilire,  emptying  fain  corrosive  tloo<( 

TliTOugh  mouldy  toasts  to  oxldatrd  pans. 

H 

Ou  bimng  Folly'b  ^u-cxhaling  brood. 

Aud  gittliug  songa  a  listening  crowd  en* 

H 

j^      Tb«  puu.  tbc  full,  tbe  moral  and  tlie 

dtirvx, 

H 

■              jok^ 

RiLSped  from  the  throats  of  iH-llowing 

H 

^ 

Tl»    hit,    ibe    thrust,    tli»    fitigiliAttc 

nmatcars  ;  — 

H 

poke, ~ 

Sentiuu^,  (vbus«  writen  ptnyvd  sQcb  dan- 

H 

SuhII  BpKtr  for  tbiMe,  bo  pmn>d  by  otg- 

gvniiid  tricks 

H 

^■rd  "Rnie, 

Thvir  own  berratsrchs  called  them  ht;re- 

^^H 

Like  tbal  fulM  tastron,  known  to  noxscfy 

tifs 

^^^1 

tbynir,  — 

(Strangb  tlintonAtrmisiichdistniit  iK>lra 

^^^1 

1  itndioiu  Morey,  —mmrcv  her  talc  l)«gun. 

should  liuk. 

^^^1 

Cf«  Ustcaing  Uifiuita  veep    tbe  rtory 

The  PriesUcj-nu's  copper  and  tiie  Piiaey- 

^^^1 

done. 

aii's  zinc) ;  — 
Po»ms  that  shuffle  with  •iii]N>rniioii<i  li-gs 

^H 

0  had  wc  mom  to  rip  tbe  mighty  bags 

A  blindfold  miuuel  over  addlrd  t-gga. 

^^^1 

lliat  Tunc,  ths  harlequin,  hu  stufTed 

Whi'rc  nil  the  syllables  thut  md  in  mI, 

^^^1 

with  mfp  ! 

Like  old  dragoons,  hare  cats  aeroas  tin 

^^^H 

Giknt  114  DDt!  nuiment  to  unluow  the 

bead:- 

^^^1 

tlrings 

Kssays  so  dark  ChitnipoUioa  inight  dc- 

^^^1 

W  bUe  t  hr  o1  il  giaybeard  fthuta  his  Imthrr 

fijiair 

^^^1 

winga. 

To  gDt«t  wliftl  mumiuy  of  a.  thought  uh:> 

^^^1 

B«t  what  A  hcjtp  of  motley  traxh  apix^rs 

there. 

^^^H 

0nsun»4  in  the  buiidln  or  niccessjrc 

Wbcrvour[ioor  Engl LHh,8trii)ed  with  for- 

^^^1 

ymt%l 

eign  pbraae, 

^^H 

^^ 

M  tlw  IcMt  niAtk  on  mune  featkl  liny 

Looks  likea  Zebra  in  a  parson's  chaise  ;  — 

^^^H 

H 

Stan*  thnmgh  tbc  ooncottTM  in  iu  v»>.t 

I^QtniTs  that  cut  our  dinnen  down  lo 

^^H 

W  1          amy,— 

1        1   Wtv  in  on«  vak«  it  llirong  oT  (aces 

roots, 

^^^1 

Or  pTore  {by  monkeys)  men  should  stick 

^^H 

1 

ntfut, 

In  frailti : 

^^^1 

L 

All    unrk    b>gctber    like  ■    »hc«t    o( 

Deluuiv  «Tor,  —  ns  at  trilling  charge 

^^H 

■ 

bull, — 

Profcaaor  Orijies  will  <Trlify  at  laige  ;  — 

^^H 

H 

Aad  tbmm  the  Wit  of  aorm  Qnh«ediid 

Mesmeric  pMnphtotA,  wbtch  to  fscU  np- 

^^H 

H 

•acw. 

P«*l. 

^^H 

B 

Or  AaolM  a  wiuk  with  tnost  nnocttain 

Each  fiwt  as  aUppery  u  a  ftaah-cauglii 

^^H 

1 

urn,                                                           wl ;  — 

^H 

1 

1 

^M 

1 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

1 

^^^^^^■i 

66                                           ADDITION  ia  POEMS. 

I 

And  iigureit  beadi^  whoM  hieroglyphs  i  And  tbaywhoMwdeomi^weU  the  bump* 

H 

iantc 

1         era  brim 

H 

To  wanJcriti^;  knaves  that  discouut  fools 

Have  wit  and  wisdom,  — for  they  all 

H 

At  Aighl ;  — 

i^uoU'  litm. 

H 

Such  thmga  m  tliese,  with  hvttpt  ot  un- 

So, HMuy  a  tongue  the  evening  hour  pro- 

H 

paid  bilU. 

longs 

H 

Aod  caudy  pulfs  nitd  lium<copathic  pilU, 

Witli  spangled  speeehes,  —  let  alone  tlw 

H 

And  tuiuieot  bell -crowns  witli  contracted 

soag^  — 

K^ 

riin. 

Statesmen  grow  merry,  lean  attorneys 

^1 

And    bonn«ts  hideonu  with  AXpaadad 

hu]gl^ 

^ft 

brim, 

And  weak  teetotals  warm  to  half  and 

^V 

And  coats  whose  mnaory  turns  th«  tar- 

half, 

^B 

tor  jmlc, 

And  beanUass  Tullys,  new   to  festire 

^P 

T)u>ir   Be«|aoU   tapering    like  a   lixard'e 

acenis^ 

V 

taU;  — 

Cut  their  first  crop  of  yoath'a  preoodoaa 

1 

How  might  we  spnad  tbam  to  the  snitl* 

fiwns, 

1 

i»g  day, 

An*!  wits  stand  muly  for  impromptv 

^^^ 

Aad  tow  them,  fluttering  like  the  aew- 

clapa, 

^^H 

mown  Iiay, 

With  loaded  baneb  and  prrcnssJun  e*^ 

^^H 

To  laughter's  light  or  sorrow's  pitying 

And  Pathos,  itautering  through  the  mi> 

^^H 

shower. 

nor  kcjTt, 

^^H 

Wen  thiwe  hrier  mlnulea  lengthvnml  to 

Wares  all  her  onions  to  the  trembUag 

^m 

an  hour. 

lireeze; 
While  the  grnic  feasted  virws  with  n- 

^^^ 

Thu  narrow  moments  tit   like   Sanday 

Umt  glee 

^^^H 

shoes. 

His  scattered  limbs  in  Yankee  [Hc«aeii. 

^^^H 

Hov  vast  the  hea[i,  how  i^nickly  most 

^^^H 

wechoosA ; 

^^H 

A  r«w  small  scraps  rrom  oot  his  maun- 

Sweet  is  the  scene  where  genial  friend* 

^^H 

Inin  miss 

diip  plays 

^^H 

We  snatch  in  faast^,  and  let  the  vagraut 

The    plaudng   game   of   interchanging 

^m 

IIOM. 

ptHiite ; 
S(df-love,  grimalkin  '>r  the  human  heart. 

^^H 

This  shranken  ouust  that  Cerberaseonld 

li  er<!T  pliant  tn  tin.-  niiu>tfr's  art : 

^^H 

not  bite, 

Soothe«l  with  a  word,   she  pwcefoUy 

^^H 

Stamped  (in  onecomer)  "  Piukwiok  c«py- 

wittkdnws                                      , 

^^^ft 

riglit,  " 

And  kbeathes  in  Telret  her  obnoidotu 

^^H 

Kneaded  by  yonngsten,  tuamI  by  flat- 

cUws, 

^^H 

tufys  yeast. 

And  thrilU  the  hand  that  cmootba  lier 

^^H 

Was  once  a  tnnf,  and  brlppd  to  make  a 

glossy  fnr 

^^H 

fonst 

With  the  light  tremor  of  her  gratpftd 

^^H 

He  for  whtwe  sake  the  glittering  show 

pur. 

^^H 

appears 

^^H 

Has  sown  the  world  with  laughter  attd 

But  what  sail  music  6tlit  the  quiet  hal^ 

^^^^ 

vrlth  teats, 

If  on  her  hack  a  frline  rival  fall ; 

1 

t 

i 
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And  O,  what  noma  aluke  the  tiuiDil 

bouar. 
If  old  SeU-int£rpM  ch«alii  1i«t  of  a  taoiim  1 

Thini,  O  luT  cuuntry,  but  thy  foolitli 

Tw>  kpt  to  par  «t  every  ■tnragcr's  pnuw ; 
But,  If  tb«  Btnui^r  taiub  th;  looiiws  or 

Off  goM  the  relrrt  uid  oat  come  the 

Atkd  thoa,  lUiuthoui!  bat  too  poorly 

(aid 
In  tnuu  Crooi  Hclnrick  Tor  thy  gml 

enutde, 
Tbongh,  whik  the  echoes  Ubored  with 

Tht  public  trap  denied  thy  little  ftKme, 
Lrt  otht'r  lipm  utir  ji-alous  laws  rerilo.  — 
Thtt  murblt!  TitlfuunI  ur  the  nule  Car- 

&it  oo  thy  lidx,  which  Hearcn  forbiils 

to  etose 
mMK'er  the  li^tof  kindly  iintun-gloWH, 
Ldt  not  the  dolUrs  tlut  b  churl  dvuivs 
WVigh  llkft  th»  ihilliDgs  on  a  dMd  dud's 

eye*  ! 
Or,  if  tliou  wilt,  be  moradiKTeetty  blind, 
Nor  uk  to  MC  all  wide  extr^invs  com- 
bined. 
Not  in  onr  wastes  the  daioty  MoesooM 

ani\f-, 
ThatiTif'wd  the  gardens  of  thy  aeantyiiJe. 
There  « hiiiM'.hceke<I  Luxury  weavm  n 

thouaand  charrna ;  — 
Here    tan-brawuvd    L^bor  swioj^  his 

nnVrcl  arms. 
Long  lire  the  furmwa  he  uiiud.  tmcv  lie- 

twe«n 
^wocesD'aaziiTvandihepnriiie'igtwn ; 
Fnll  many  a  blank  hii  destined  realm 

diiplayi. 
Yet  aee  the  pniuuae  of  hta  riper  days : 
Far  throogh  yon  depths  the  jHuilirrg 

engine  nioTt^ 


Ui»  chariou  HiigiDg  in  their  atdeUbod 
gl-vovn ; 

And  Kric'H  naiad  fliags  her  dkiuond  wavs 

O'lM-  the  wihl  •ea-oyiQpb  t»  hvr  distant 
cave  ! 

While  tsflks  like  tluisc  tunploy  liis  anx- 
ious hours, 

liVhut  if  hiti  cornfields  are  not  edged 
will)  llowMil 

Tliutigh  bright  as  silvrr  the  meridian 

Ixraiiia 
SUiiji-  tlimogb  tho  crystal  of  thine  Eng- 

linh  atretuiw. 
Turbid  and  dark  ttie  mighty  wave  is 

whirled 
That  drains  our  Andi-s  and  divides  a 

world ! 

Butlol  a  rjiKCHHKKT !  Surely  it  would 

■rem 
Till:  Kctilpturvd  imi>mi  spesks  of  powor 

s»|irrnie; 
Slime  gnvp  <|csign  the  solemn  pnge  must 

cluiin 
Tbut  shows  so  brosdly  an  embloioned 

nnine ; 
A  sovereign's  promise !    Look,  th*<  linoa 

alford 
All  Hunor  gives  when  Caution  ukn  his 

word  : 
There  uoreil  Faith  hiw  Iniil  hi^r  kiiuw- 

white  hAiida, 
And  awful  Justice  knit  her  iron  bunds; 
Yet  every  learin  stained  witli  treochi-ry'a 

dye. 
And  cvrry  Ictlrr  crusU-d  willi  «  lie. 
AUt<!.no  tri-vNon  Iiks  ilfgmdid  yet 
The  Armb'H  itult,  tJii?  Imliau'a  calumet; 
A  simple  rite,  that  bears  the  wandKivr'a 

pk'dgi", 
BlnntH  tb'p  ke^n  fihafl  and  tarns  the 

daggei^'s  edge ;  — 
Whfic-  Jockeying  senates  stop  to  sign 

atiil  Mral, 
And  frecboni  Btat<«men  legislate  tostcaL 


^^^^^^^^^ 
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Itwe,  Enntpr,  totlvring  with  thtnn  AlUn 

Nor  this  alone  its  magic  power  diapUyi, 

1<M>1, 

It  altera  atrangely  all  their  worka  and 

Turn  lliy  i>iuuil  *ye  to  Fw«io«n'«  \Aml 

Ways; 

ftbodr. 

With   iiiirouth  words  tliey  titr    tlicir 

Alt'!  round  lii*>r  forehead,  wreathnl  with 

tender  Uingit, 

hraviuily  fliTnv, 

The  nme  bald  (dimMs  oo  their  him- 

Bind  tbv  dark  ^u'Uutd  of  brr  diiugliter's 

dreil  toiigu«« ; 

fltimm! 

"Ever"  "The  Agea"  in  Uwir  ptga  ap> 

Yc  oGFAn  ct«^J^  tliKl  wnp  tli«  ingry 

pear. 

bUxl, 

"Alway"  the  beillamite    i»   vailed    a 

Coil  liffr  stAitK-d  aisign  round  its  liuigbty 

"Smt"; 

tllUl, 

On  crirry  leaf  tlie  "oanusat"  sago  may 

Or  tear  tliv  falil  tUat  venn aa  fold  a  s^Lai, 

DHjaii, 

Aiid  dn%i)  a  bolt  through  every  black- 

I'orti'utoiu Xwnl  their  "muiy •aided'' 

^^r 

ened  star ! 

lUan, — 
A  weak    eclectic,  groping  vague   aad 

Otiw  luoni,  —  0Bc»  oiily,  — we  must  stop 

dim, 

M  huOllt  — 

Whose  every  angle    la  a   luir*«tanml 

Ahliat  bavi-  nm  lii>rv  t     A  GERltA!(>Al  L- 

whim. 

VEM   BPnoS  J 

Blind  aa  a  mole  and  curioiu  w  a  lynx. 

A  cb<Nip  utensil,  which  w«  orieu  sm 

Who  ridra  a  beetle,   whicii   he  call*  ■ 

Uaoil  by  the  dnbbloiv  iu  esthetic  Xv^ 

"Sphinx," 

or  slRiiiler  tabric,  souicvrbat  light  and 

And  0  what  riuMtioiiB  oBkrd  in  vlub- 

thin. 

foot  rhyme 

Mado  uf  mixed  ntetiil,  cbiedy  tend  «tid 

or  Earth  tJie  toognelesa  and  the  deaT' 

tin  J 

mtitff  Time; 

The  bow)  U  sliallow,  and  the  liandle 

Reit  liabhliiig  *'  Insight"  shouts  in  NV 

aniall, 

tare's  nm 

Marked  iu  liTff'  letti.'r»  with  the  same 

Ilia  last  cmnattdmm  on   the  utba  and 

Jkan  Vavl. 

Aphi-rm ; 

Siuull  lui  it  is,  ita  jiowen  uv  jiHring 

Them  Seir-tnapection  aodu    its    littlr 

atiaiij^i?. 

tbnmS, 

for  all  who  uaa  it  abow  a  woiidroaa 

With  "WlK-nco  am  IT"  and  "When?- 

(-■hatigo ; 

forr  did  1  eoweT" 

And  HtM,  u  Tiict  to  make  the  barbers 

Dcliidcil  inraiiU!  will  tlit^y  over  huuw 

tilnu'. 

SoniT-  iloulit*  niuat  darken  o'er  the  world  ^^ 

It  beaU  Macuiiar  for  the  growth  of  hair; 

^^^1 

Sen   thoae  aiiiall  jouiigMUsca  whose  ex- 

Tlioufth  all  the  Platos  of  the  auneij'^^^| 

|«i)tlve  ear* 

tTnil                                                                                        "I 

Maternal  kindnen  gnied  with  frettMnt 

"Hieir  "  cIoudH  of  glory  "  at  th«  gonaul's          H 

abeara; 

UiH                                                        M 

Eai'h   briKtling   crnp  a   dangling   niMNa 

0  miglit  these  couplett  th«lr  atlCDtiiia      ^H 

boouuies. 

<:lAlm,                                                    ^H 

Aiid  all   tli«  apooBtea   turn    to  Abtui- 

That  piin  their  author  the  i'biliatinv't      ■ 

loma ! 

naiuc;                                                         ^L 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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^ 

(A  ■tu'bboni  net,  that,  npurniug  Tureign 

Ou  the  gilt  pinitjiui  or  n  Luluiy  sigh ; 

1 

Uw, 

He,  vast  M  Phubus  on  his  baniiog 

^1 

Wu  Riuvb  belnbotnl  with  ao  ass's  jav  t) 

wheels. 
Would  strids  through  ether  at  Oriou's 

I 

HtlodkMU  Laumt    From  the  wd  n>- 

heeU; 

^1 

trata 

Thy  linibliun,  Laiua,  waa  a  perfume-jar. 

H 

That  hold  th«%  smoUiered  with  txcesa 

And  thiuc,  young  OrpheoB,  is  a  iwwtsr 

H 

at  twn'ls, 

stai ; 

H 

Skwlr  iif  «  iJiailow,  Gprctrv  of  a  ilirjiiu, 

The  bidiinc«  tmoblce,  —  be  its  verdict 

H 

Glaura  thy  wan  eyr  acnuw  tlie  Stvgian 

told 

^1 

ttnam ! 

\Mien  the  new  jargou  slumbers  with  the 

H 

Tlw  tliji-alMd  diramer  tnads  Uif  (ra- 
gnuit  halia. 

old) 

1 

Tbe  aa]ilust's  oobwirbe  hang  thy  roseate 

Crease,  playful  goddess '.  From  thine  air>' 

H 

WMtla, 

bound 

^1 

And  o'er  the  erotcli^tc  of  thy  juigUng 

Drop  lik(?  a  feather  softly  to  the  groand  ; 

H 

tQDM 

Tliiii  li(!)it  boll^ro  grevm  a  ticklish  danc-e, 

^1 

The  ban]  of  io>iftcr;  Krawla  hU  crookrd 

AwA  there  is  miiiehittf  in  thy  kindling 

^^^^ 

"raaci." 

glance. 

^^^M 

Yes,  thcra  art  gooe,  with  all  the  lun«ful 

To-mofTow  bids    thee,   with  rebukiug 

^^^H 

liQipdn 

frown. 

^^^M 

That  oaadin]  thoughts  in  atnber-coloml 

Change  thy  gauze  tunic  for  a  hottie-inad« 

^^H 

mi^ 

gown. 

^^^1 

And  in  tli«  piedncta  of  thy  late  abodes 

Too  blest  by  lorttine.  if  the  passiag  day 

^^^1 

The  clattering  venw-wrigfat    haniuvn 

Adom  tby  titisoni  with  its  fmil  bouquet. 

^^^B 

Orjitiic  odea. 

But  0  still  Impi'it^r  if  the  m-xt  farg«ts 

^1 

' 

Tlioa,  aoft  an  teplijr,  wast  conlciit  to 

Thy  daring  titeps  and  dangerous  piroa- 

H 

1 
1 

1 

1 

^^^^^^^ 

M 
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■ 
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H 
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H 

THE  MCETINO  OF  THE  DRVA08.1 

"WIiUp  all  aroond  haa  felt  decay, 
We  iTMC  ill  pvur-liring  prime, 

■ 

It  vba  not  nuuiy  ceuturies  siocfl. 

With  broadt-r  ahndi^  and  fi«aher  green, 

^^H 

WliBa,  ptberad  on  thu  laoonlit  green. 

Beucatb  the  crumbling  step  of  Time. 

^^1 

BmMtli  tbfl  Ttee  ot  Liberty, 

^^1 

A  rins  or  weepiBg  sprites  wu  *Mn. 

"When  often  by  our  feet  haa  )iiut 
Soine  bip4xl,  Naluns'a  walking  whim. 

H 

Tbe  freabfnui's  Ump  hftd  long  beem  dim. 

Say,  have  w«  trimmed  one  awliward 

^^1 

Tltf!  Toice  of  busy  1^ay  wu  tuut*. 

nhaiie, 

^^1 

Aad  tanarcd  Mrlo<ly  had  ceutni 

Or  lopiwd  away  one  crooked  limb  1 

^^1 

Uer  fuirvTiDgs  on  th«  eTdnitiK  lIuK. 

"Oo  oil,  fur  Science:  eoon  t*  thee 

■ 

Tlcy  met  not  u  tli*y  one*  IiaiI  in<M, 

Shall  Niitiire  yiwli!  hf-r  idle  1»ast; 

^H 

To  Liu^b  o'er  many  a  jocund  ule  : 

Her  vulgar  fing^n  fonn«l  ■  tn«. 

^H 

Bat  nrny  poise  wu  beatioR  low. 

But  thon  haat  trained  it  to  a  po«t. 

^^1 

And  every  chei'k  wna  cold  and  iwK 

"Go,  jwint  ill''  birch's  silver  riiid, 

H 

^bn«  row  »  bir  but  faded  one. 

Ami  iinill  the  jH-u^h  with  ftorterdowu; 

^H 

^^BRTIio  ad  had  cbvervd  them  with  her 

L'[j  with  tli>?  willow's  trailing  thiwidjt. 

^H 

^"       wug: 

Off  with  the  «tuiflower'A  radiantcrown ! 

^^M 

Sua  waved  a  mutilated  ann. 

^H 

And  lUoKW  bfild  the  listeoiog  throng. 

"Go,  plant  ths  lily  oo  the  ahon. 
And  act  the  roue  amcnig  the  wavp% 

■ 

"Sweet  frit-nda,"  tbe  g«»ll«f  nymph  be- 

And  liiii  th*-  tpspiv  bud  nnbind 

^H 

(!"». 

Its  silknn  zone  in  arctic  »iv«3 ; 

^^M 

**  From  opflofziK  bod  to  witberiDK  leaf, 

^H 

One  caramon  lot  bm  bound  ii»  al], 

"  BrinK  bellows  for  the  jwuling  wiiida, 

^B 

In  frery  cbangn  of  joy  ami  grief. 

Hang  up  a  lanti-rn  by  Ibi-  itioon, 

^H 

1  VAnmi  ■flar  ■  t^ixral  pnuUag  of  Ui«  Uvtt 

And  give  tilt)  nightingale  a  fifr, 

^H 

arottod  B«nanl  Uullcgc. 

And  lend  the  ca^Ie  a  ttalloon  ! 

^^ 

^M 

^^^^^^^ 

J 
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"  1  vaonol  ■mile,  —  the  Udf  of  Morn, 
Tbal  toUnl  OuoDgfa  every  blpwiing 
vriii, 

CoitKut  kinilling  Gen-«r  aa  it  flows 
B&ck  to  its  bnniii)^  soutve  igala. 

"Again  in  every  (|UtTering  iMf 
Tbst  moQMDt'fl  »iioRy  1  Tfcl, 

When  liaibi,  Uwt  spuriKd  tli«>  Dortbrra 
blast. 
Shrank  from  th«  toorilf^ou*  Keei 

"A  cuiM  u^n  the  wtetdi  vbo  dsnd 
To  cnp  us  with  )iia  Mou  aaw  t 

Uuy  evtrry  (ruit  bift  li)i  sliall  tute 
iJc  lUce  a  IniUrt  iti  hiit  miw. 

*•  In  every  jtUqi  that  he  drinks. 
Hay  ^ut,  anil  bile,  aut]  bendacbc  be ; 

And  when  he  >thvea  to  dim  his  pftin, 
liay  colic  tningle  with  bis  te«. 

"AUy  nightshade  cluytcr  ronnd  Ills  |ttth. 
And    tbtfttW   shootT   und    bmmbles 
cling; 

Hay  blistering  ivy  vcoreb  liix  vein*. 
And  dngwooil  bani,  and  ni^ltles  sting. 

"On  him  nuiy  nevor  sbadvw  Ta]), 
When  rfvemrknbis  tbrubbtnglnow, 

And  bia  hut  tihilUiig  luy  a  it>[ie 
To  baug  biui  mi  toy  highest  bou^^b  !" 

She  apokc  ;  —  the  DMrning'tt  bonbl  beun 
Sprang  Tram  the  hoeoni  of  the  «0«, 

And  ttrery  mangled  •[trite  returned 
In  sadneu  to  bcr  iroondrd  trwL* 


THE   MVlTERIOUa   VISITOR. 

TllRar.  vrm  a  aound  of  hurrying  ft-ct, 
A  Iramp  on  ei:boing  stairs, 

1  A  IllUe  poeui,  on  ■  •itnllar  omwloa.  may 
be  fi>iu»d  la  tlM  wocks  or  ilwin,  ftnm  whksb, 
perhatM.  th«  Idea  «u  Umnwol ;  allkMifili  I 
wu  u  much  luriiiiMiil  u  Bititian]  t>.  mart  wlik 
It  »njtuf  Urw  &ner  wHUiig  Uir  |>m-«ilLiig  Uoca 


I  Thet«  wu  a  ruab  along  the  aial««,  — 
It  wai  the  hour  of  pmyera. 

And  (111,  like  Ot-ran'a  mblnigbt  wav«, 

llii*  currunt  rolled  ulmig. 
When,  Midiiriily,  n  ittning\:r  fonn 

Waa  «c(*ii  anii<l»t  tlie  tliroiig. 

He  Waa  a  dark  and  nrartby  min. 

Tliat  uninvited  gueiii  ; 
A  faded  »iat  of  iMiiilegiven 

Was  huttoned  round  his  bneaiS. 

TiwTv  was  not  one  nniung  ibeni  all 
f  ould  any  fitwii  wh>'iiw  be  tame  ; 

Nor  bcafiUeu  boy.  nor  ancient  man, 
Conld  tell  that  stranger's  name. 

All  Atlent  ait  the  aheeted  dead. 
In  sf^tc  al  sneer  and  rmim, 

fast  by  a  gray-)iaired  aeniora  udc 
He  aat  bJm  boldly  down. 

There  vas  a  look  of  honvr  flatheit 

From  out  the  tatot^B  tyu : 
When  all  around  hti»  rate  to  pny. 

Hie  stmogvr  did  not  riae  ! 

A  marranr  broke  along  the  craird, 

Tbtf  [iniytT  WDM  at  an  ewl ; 
With  Miigiiig  heels  and  nwaattrad  Inad. 

A  huiMlrrd  Ibnns  deMtnad. 

Througli   sounding  aisle,   nVr   gtatiiig 
atair, 

Tbn  loitg  procMrion  pound, 
Till  all  Were  gatbered  on  tba  laaU 

Around  the  L'omroona  board. 

That  rearfiil  Btittngffr  !  down  he  Mt, 

Unasked,  yet  utidianayvd; 
And  on  his  lip  a  rtsiug  Mntk 

Of  BToni  or  ]ileiunin-  playisd. 

He  took  hia  bat  and  bung  it  up, 

WiOi  alow  liut  earnest  air ; 
Ho  8tri[>r<e<l  bis  coal  from  off  hia  baak* 

And  placed  it  on  a  chair. 


lib  Dcmrest  DKigbbor's  siilu 
A  knifi?  still  plate  hr  Jrrw  ; 
And,  rvxtiio^  out  iut.  hand  ■jfoin, 
Ub  took  hU  tncop  too. 

Hove  fled  th«  ragtr  rroni  the  bowl  I 
]|i>w  fuiik  tlw  Bxan  crtMiii ! 

TUkv  Tinuhed  like  tbe  thmpea  Uut  float 
t'pQO  s  summer'a  dntm. 

A  laog,  loo;  dna^jlit,  —  an  outstntebed 
kwd,  — 

Aad  cncktfim,  totut,  uJ  tea, 
Tlwy  fulfil  rroai  tLir  «ttmitgvr*i  toacb, 

Like  dew  npon  tbe  lau 


Then  duuda  wvn  dark  ou  muiy  ■  brow, 

Tmt  mt  apoa  tiidr  waU, 
And,  in  >  bittar  affony, 

Ttw;  duped  their  battmd  rolb. 


« 


whM|ier     tremliled     through     the 
crowd|  — 
,W1mi  nwld  the  vtruger  b«T 

vonM  wrtv  stlvut.  Tor  they  thou^t 
onnifaol  wu  he. 


What  if  tlie  cnatUK  aboald  uiie,  • 
For  htt  va*  iitoiit  and  tiUI,  — 

Ab'l  vwbIIuw  tlimii  n  aopliumorv. 
l^d,  ■■itiw'»fout,  lap.  Mid  all  I 

ill  •ullimly  the  stnnger  ix»e ; 

Tbcy  aat  in  mnte  dupolr ; 
Be  look  hix  hat  Trom  off  tha  ptg, 

Bb  MM  from  off  the  choir. 

Foot  baabmni  (atQlnl  on  Llit>  iM«t. 

8ix  awooned  ujion  the  Boor ; 
T«t  oti  the  fearTa)  being  pMaed, 

And  abut  the  rh«p«l  door. 

Tbotv  b  fall  CDBoy  t  starving  nuui. 
That  wolka  in  bottJe  grttn, 

Bot  Ttrvn  more  that  hangry  una 
In  Coun)on»-bail  waa  aeon. 


Yet  often  at  llw  auiiwt  hour, 
Wlieu  tflUii  the  erening  bell. 

The  frr«hiiuu)  liuf{w«  on  the  atap^ 
That  frightful  Ule  to  tell. 

THE  TOADSTOOL. 

Therr  'a  a   thing  that  growa  by  tbo 

raioting  ftowcr, 
And  sprtngi  in  the  aludu  of  tha  lady's 

buwer ; 
The  lily  sliriuk&,  and  the  roae  tuma  ptie, 
When  they  fesl  its  bnath  in  the  aun- 

mcrgale^ 
Aiul  tbo  Uilip  enrla  it>  leavaa  in  prid^ 
And  thv  blue-eyed  violet  ntarts  OAide ; 
Bat  the  lily  may  fUuot,  and  the  lulip 

stare. 
For  what  dooa  the  honest  Uiadatuol  eanf 

She  doe«  uot  glow  in  a  painted  vest, 
And  ahe  never  blooms  on  thft  miud«n'H 

brrtaat; 
Bnt  Uie  oornra,  as  llin  saintly  Msten  do, 
In  a  modnt  aiiit  of  a  Quaker  hne. 
Aud.  when  the  atan  in  tbo  evening  akiea 
Are  wfcpitigdew  from  their  gentle  eyea. 
The  toad  contoi  ont  from  his  hmntt  ccU, 
Th«  tale  of  hi«  faithful  lovn  to  tell. 

0  there  is  light  in  her  lover's  glance, 
That  llin  to  hc:r  h<'art  Itko  n  ajhrcr  lanm ; 
HU  blVRT-hes  ore  made  of  f^jiotteil  akin, 
Hia  jai-ket  is  tight,  and  hja  piuu|i«  ar« 

thin; 
In  a  cloudless  night  yon  nuiy  hear  his 

MWg, 

Aa  its  pcnaive  melody  floats  along. 
And,  if  you  will  look  by  iha  mooutlgbt 

lair, 
Tha  trembling  form  of  the  toad  is  there. 

And  be  twines  bis  arms  round  her  slen- 
der iteoi, 
lu  thb  shade  of  her  velvet  disdom ; 


^^^^ 

^^^^^ 
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But  the  tunu  AWsy  in  her  miiidvii  «liniiie, 

ll  waa  the  mvsgc  batcher  then. 

Ami  will  not  breuihf!  on  UtR  kuidltitg 

T1tal  made  a  mock  of  iis, 

llAiiiti ; 

And  swore  a  very  uicknl  oath, 

He  sings  «t  h«r  foot  through  tho  live- 

lie did  not  care  a  pin. 

long  night. 

AnJ  cnrejw  to  bit  cava  at  the  break  o( 

It  wa*  tlio  batcher's  youngest  son, — 

light; 

Hi*  voioc  was  broke  with  aiglii. 

AqiI  whenever  he  coroeA  to  the  air  Hlwvi>, 

And  with  his  [H>cket-handkerchirf 

Uis  throRt  U  twclUng  with  baffled  lore. 

He  wiped  bin  little  eyes ; 
AD  youijg  and  ignorant  was  be^ 

THE  SPECTRE  PIG. 

But  innocent  nud  mild, 

A  BAI.T.AT>. 

And,  in  hit  soA  aimplicity. 
Out  spoke  the  tender  child : — 

It  was  the  stalwart  liutcber  toan, 

Thml  knit  his  awarthy  brow. 

"0  father,  father.  U»l  to  me  ; 

And  aaid  thv  gentle  Tig  ntu^t  He, 

Tilt  I'ij;  is  deadly  aick, 

And  scaled  it  with  a.  row. 

And  lutn  hare  hung  him  by  his  heel% 
Aud  fed  biio  with  aatfck." 

Aud  oh !  it  wiB  th<!  i^ntln!  Pig 

^m 

Lay  stntchcd  upon  tlic  grountl. 

It  wu  the  bloody  butcher  tliea. 

And  all  1  it  was  ibc  cniel  knife 

Ttuil  Uughod  as  he  would  die. 

Hit  little  hejirt  that  fouod. 

Yet  did  he  aoatho  the  lorrowliig  child. 
And  bid  him  not  to  try  ;  — 

They  took  him  thrn,  thoMi  wicked  aten. 

They  tniil«il  him  all  ;)lun|{ ; 

"0  Nathan,  Nathan,  what '«  a  Pig, 

Thn-  jjut  a  stick  between  his  lips. 

l*hat  thou  shouldst  W'fp  aud  wail  f 

And  through  his  hcelx  n  thong  ; 

Come,  bear  tb&o  Uke  a  butcher's  child, 
And  thou  alialt  have  bis  tail !" 

And  round  and  rouiid  an  oaken  beam 

A  hempen  cord  they  flnng, 

It  was  the  bntcher'a  daughter  then. 

And.  like  a  mifihty  pendulum. 

8o  Blender  and  ao  fair. 

All  solrmnly  he  swung  i 

Tliat  soUted  aa  if  1ki-  heart  would  break, 
And  lore  hrr  yellofT  hnir ; 

Tt<nt  any  thy  prayers  thou  ainrul  man, 

And  think  what  tbuu  hast  done, 

And  thus  she  spoke  in  thrilling  tone,  — 

And  rvai)  thy  rat<;chi»ni  ndl. 

F«Sit  ff  11  tlm  tear-drop«  l«g  ;  — 

Thou  liloody-niinded  una ; 

"Ah  1  woo  is  nie  !     AUs  '.  Alas ! 
The  Pig  :  The  Pig  !  The  Pig  ! " 

For  if  his  sprite  should  walk  by  night. 

It  better  were  for  thee. 

Then  did  her  wicked  father's  Ilpa 

That    thou    wcrt    mouldering    in    the 

UflJce  meny  with  her  won. 

ground > 

And  call  her  many  a  naughty  name, 

Or  bleftthing  in  the  aea. 

Because  she  wliiiniwred  so. 

^^^-^^^^J 

1 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

1 

1 
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■ 

1 

¥•  nnd  not  waep,  ta  gsntle  ones. 

Untwisted  every  winding  c<^  ; 

1 

1 

In  rtia  your  Uui  ur  Uied, 

Tbi-  itliuddiring  wrrlrh  look  hold, 

■ 

H 

T«  csoDot  wuh  bU  oriinwD  band, 

AU  likt  im  iutclK  it  mtidmI, 

H 

1 

Y«  canuot  soutlie  the  tlouL 

So  tattering  and  ao  oobl. 

I 

I 

■ 
The  bh^t  fiuu  fal>l«il  on  his  bnan 

"Tboo  oom'st  with  me,  thou  Imtcber 

I 

H 

Bb  nliM  or  rot;  flajue, 

man  f "  — 

^^^1 

■ 

A&d  wftiy  oTsr  all  tb«  vert 

He  Bthvta  to  loose  hid  grasp, 

^^H 

1 

Tbe  abadea  of  sreain^  nunc 

But,  raitt«r  than  the  <']itiging  yma, 
Thoae  twining  s|?iralB  clasp. 

H 

1 

Ha  ilapt,  and  troops  of  munli-nd  Piga 
Wrt*  busy  with  his  'Ircsnis ; 

Lmd  rang  their  wil«1,  uiimrtbly  abruka, 
Wtd«  j-avrnnl  their  mortal  Mams. 

AdiI  open,  uped  swuitji;  the  door, 
And,  floetcr  tb&n  the  winti, 

Tbe  shadowy  spectre  sw«<[>t  iMfciie, 
The  butcher  trailed  behind. 

] 

1 

Hn  elMk  stnick  tw«lr« ;  the  Daad  bath 

Fast  Bed  the  darkoeu  uf  tli«  night. 

^J 

H' 

beaid; 

And  mom  rose  Taint  and  dim  ; 

^^H 

r 

He  cpCTitd  both  bin  ey*», 
AjwI  «uU«i1y  hn  nlimik  bift  tail 

They  called  full  loud,  they  kuoeked  full 
\ong. 
They  did  uol  waken  bioi. 

^M 

k 

To  lub  the  feeding  diea. 

^1 

I 

One  qiiivw  of  the  betnpcn  cord.  — 

Shvigbt,  stimight  towards  that  oakao 

^H 

H 

One  Ktrug(le  and  one  bound,  — 

beam. 

^^^M 

1 

With  BtilTBOed  IJtnb  und  leaden  eye. 

A  tramplfld  pathway  nui ; 

^^M 

F 

Tlir  fig  iroa  ou  the  grotind  *. 

A  ghaitly  ihape  was  swinging  tb^rs,  — 
It  was  tbe  hatcher  man. 

^B 

, 

And  straight  tovards  the  Blre[M>r'B  hotue 

^^H 

k 

Hla  (aarrul  way  ba  wmdail ; 

^^H 

H 

And  booting  owl,  and  honring  bat. 

TO  A  CAQCD  LION. 

^^H 

H 

On  nidnigbt  wing  attended. 

V 

H 

J 

P(K»E  flooqaercd  rnonarcb  I  thoogh  that 

J 

H 

Bade  flew  the  bolt,  ap  rose  the  latcb, 

haughty  glance 

^^H 

H 

And  o{«n  swung  tbe  Jnor, 

Still  speaks  ihy  councge  unsubdued 

^1 

1 

And  little  niiiitjiag  feot  wen>  liranl 

by  tiino. 

1 

Tat,  pat  along  the  door. 

And  in  the  grandmr  of  thy  suUen  tread 
Lives  tht)  proud  spirit  of  thy  burning 

^B 

Two  hoofs  npon  the  aanded  ftikor, 

dime  ;  — 

H 

Aad  two  uiion  tbe  bad ; 

Fetteml  by  things  that  shudder  at  thy 

H 

And  they  are  breathing  side  by  ride, 

roar, 

■ 

Tbe  Uvitig  and  the  dead  I 

Tom  from  thy  pathless  wilds  to  pM» 
this  narrow  floor  t 

H 

"Xow  wake,  now  wak«.  thoa  butober 

B 

man! 

Thou  wast  the  rictor,  and  all  nature 

H 

\Chal  nifties  thy  dwrk  m  p«lo  T 

Khrunk 

^n 

Take  hold  !  takobolil '.  thou  dost  not  tear 

Before    the  thonden  of  thine  awfiu 

1 

To  clasp  a  spectra's  tjui  1 " 

wrath  i 

1 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

g 

■ 

^^^^^^^^H 

1 
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^H 

Tbo   8t«cl-«ni)ed    bnnter  viewed    Uiee 

The  Bose  is  cooling  his  burning  cheek         | 

^^H 

from  »tjir. 

In  the  lap  of  the  brw«Thle»  tide  ;  — 

^^H 

'Pviirlfiai  nnil  tnckleu  to  thy  lonely 

The  Lily  bntb  sistere  fmb  and  fair. 

^^H 

path  t 

That  would  lie  by  llie  Rofte'a  iiida  ; 

^^^^ 

The  fiunUlinl  tiger  cloettl  liis  flaming 

He  would  love  li4;r  better  than  all  theivst; 

^^^B 

eye. 

jVnd  bf-  would  be  fond  and  tnu  ;  — 

^^^F 

And  cTouuhtttl  anil  punted  as  thy  step 

But  llin  Lily  unfolded  her  weaty  lidi^ 

^H 

wftil  hy  I 

And  Lookfd  at  the  sky  so  blue. 

^1 

TLou  art  tbe  viint[ulsl]vcl,  and  itimlting 

Ueraember,  renKmher,  ttou  silly  one. 

^^H 

man 

Uow  Cast  will  tby  stiniiner  glide. 

^^H 

Bars  thy  broad  bosom  as  a  sparrow's 

And  wilt  tbou  wither  a  virgin  pale. 

^^H 

wing; 

Or  flourish  a  blooming  bride  ' 

^^H 

His  nerveless  aims  thine  iron  sinewa 

"  0  the  Koso  IE  old,  and  thorny,  and  cold. 

^^^1 

bind. 

And  be  livr«  on  eartli,"  said  she ; 

^^H 

And  lead  in  obains  tbc  d«sBrt's  fuUuu 

"  But  tlie  Stai'  is  fair  and  be  lives  in 

^^H 

king  ; 

the  air. 

^^1 

Are  tbiiae  the  beings  that  have  d&red  to 

And  he  shall  my  bridegroom  Ta" 

^^H 

twin« 

^^1 

Their  feeble  threads  around  those  limbs 

But  what  if  the  stormy  cloud  slionU 

^^1 

of  tbioc  T 

eonie, 

^1 

So  tuust  it  bo  ;  the  weaker,  wiser  moc, 

And  nifflo  llie  siWar  se«  T 
Would  hu  lum  liihey<>  from  th«  distant 

^^1 

Tbat  wields  tlie  tetnpst  and  that  rid«s 

dky, 

^^H 

tlie  Hca, 

To  smile  on  a  thing  like  tlifle  1 

^^H 

Evfin  in  the  RtillnMS  of  thy  solitude 

0  no,  fair  Lily,  be  will  mil  »end 

^^B 

Must  teai'h  the  lesson  of  it»  power  to 

One  my  fn)in  his  far-off  throne  ; 

^^^H 

thw; : 

The  winds  Hhall  blow  and  the  wetm 

^^H 

And  thou,  the  tcrrOT  of  tbo  trfmbling 

shall  ilifV, 

^^H 

wild. 

And  thon  wilt  be  left  alone. 

^^H 

Must  bowthTsavTigf  strength,  the  mock- 

H 

ery  of  a  child  ! 

Thim  if  not  a  lenf  on  the  moontaiii'top 
Nor  a  drop  of  evening  daw, 

H 

THE  STAR  AND  THE  WATERULV. 

Nor  a  golden  sand  on  tha  fpMklias 

sbore. 

^^1 

Tm  sun  steiii'e"!  ilovrii  from  his  golden 

Nor  a  p«irl  in  the  waters  blue, 

^^1 

thrtuit-. 

That  h*  hfts  not  vh*eped  wiUi  his  ficfclo 

^^H 

And  lay  in  thu  silent  sea. 

sndle. 

^^H 

And  the  Lily  lind  foldfd  her  «&tiD  Imth^ 

And    wanned    with     Us     faithloa 

^^^^ 

For  B  slfHpy  thing  wae  fib«  ; 

■•eatn,  — 

^^H 

Wint  in  tbi-  I,ily  drcftming  of) 

Ami  will  he  be  trne  to  X  pallid  flower. 

^^1 

Why  ■crisp  Ihc  wattr*  blue  ! 

Tljat  llwitR  on  the  quiet  stream  1 

^^^^ 

See.  free,  she  is  lifting  her  varnished  lid  1 

^^H 

Her     wbito     Leaven     an     glistening 

AUk  for  the  Lily  '.  nhe  would  not  h««dt 

■ 

through  I 

Bui  turued  to  the  xkies  afar. 

L 

^^^^^^^J 
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And  buvd  Icr  bnoAt  to  tint  tmoUiRg 

That  shot  from  the  risiag  star ; 
The  <douJ  «nir  orer  the  durkened  aky, 

And  over  tht*  walets  wt<j«  : 
She  looked  in  run  through  the  bcktiog 
rein. 

And  tank  hi  tlw  storm;  tide. 

ILLUSTRATION  OF  A  PICTURE. 
"X  sPAXtHll   GIBI,  IN   HKVraiK." 

She  twiilM]  the  tiring  of  golden  boada^ 

Thai  round  her  iirvk  was  hnng,  — 
Uy  gnndtin'A  ^ft ;  th^  good  o|J  mui 

Lored  ffirlt  when  be  wan  young  : 
And.  hrnding  lightly  o'er  Uk  cord, 

Ami  turning  half  awivy, 
With  winiPtliiiia  like  a  yoathfol  figfa, 

Tbus  8[ioke  tlie  ntatdra  gmy :  — 

"  Well,  one  may  tniil  h«T  silken  robe, 

And  bind  h«r  iork«  with  fM-arla, 
And  one  may  wrrath^  the  woudlanil  me 

AnoBg  tier  flrialing  cnrli  ; 
And  OOP  may  tr»ul  th<-  ilcwy  gnus, 

And  one  the  marble  floor. 
Sot  half-hid  bosom  heave  tluj  len. 

Not  broidered  ooraet  nioro  * 

"Son*'  rcani  ttfp>,  a  dark^yed  girl 

Waa  utlitig  in  the  shade,  — 
Th^rt'sRomi-thing  lirtng^thertomynitnd 

In  that  yoiiug  drfauiiiif;  maid,  — 
And  in  her  band  she  held  >i  flower, 

A  flower,  whose  flpi-akiti^  Imc 
Said,  ill  llw  languM9»  of  the  hwrt, 

'  Ikliiive  the  giver  tntf." 


"  And,  ai  aha  looked  npon  iu  1mt«^ 

The  maideii  made  a  rov 
To  wna  it  when  the  bridal  wnath 

Waa  wovcD  for  h«T  brow  ; 


She  watchM  the  flower,  as,  day  by  day. 

The  loaSeln  cnrled  and  died  ; 
But  he  who  gave  it  never  came 
To  claim  her  for  hia  bride. 

"  O  many  a  minimer's  morning  glow 

Has  lent  the  ro«e  ita  ray. 
And  many  a  wintcr'i  drifting  snow 

Haa  s«T|it  its  bloom  away  ; 
But  ahe  luu  kept  that  faitlllesa  pledge 

To  thi&,  her  winter  hour. 
And  kwp«  it  utill,  herwlfalon*. 

And  wasted  like  the  Dower." 

Hur  pole  lip  (juivered,  and  the  light 

Oleamed  in  her  raaiBt«ning  eyes  ;  — 
I  naked  her  how  nhrt  liked  the  tinu 

In  those  CastilLan  akieo  t 
"Sb«  thought    them   mwty,  —  "t  wu 
pertiap* 

BecauMi  she  stood  too  near  "  ; 
She  tnmvd  away,  and  a»  the  turned 

I  saw  her  wipe  a  tear. 


A   ROMAN   AQUEDUCT. 

Thk  ran-brownwl  girl,  whose  limb*  T»- 
cUne 

When  nnoD  her  languid  hand  has  laid 
Hot  on  the  gr^oa  Hakea  of  th«  pine, 

Beneatli  its  narrow  dlak  of  ahade  ; 

As,  throngh  the  (ItrkDring  noontide  glare, 
Hh«  gazoH  an  thi-  rainbow  chain 

Of  arches,  lifting  omMr  in  air 
The  riven  of  the  Koman'a  pUin  :  — 


Say,  does  !irr  wandering  eye  recall 
The  mountaiii-nim-nt'ii  icy  wnn,  — 

Or  for  thi>  dv«4l  one  tear  let  fall, 
Whose  foiinta  are  broken   by  thdr 
gt«ve! 

From  stone  to  itone  the  ivy  weavea 
iter  brsidsd  tiaoery's  winding  veil. 
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MISCELLANEOUS  POEUS. 


Mtd  being  Btftlkn  and  Utif{led  Wrei 
Nod  hnry  in  the  drowsy  gilt. 

Ami  IJ^litly  Hoau  tli*.'  [lonJeDi  viae, 
Tlmt  fiwiugH  bfnmthhiTfili-atlFr  bow, 

Arcli  RURW^ring  arch,  —  vhow  rounded 
line 
SecmR  mirrored  in  tb«  tmath  below. 

How  iwtient  Nature  stnilea  at  FAine '. 
The  vrcedx,  Uut  rtnwed  th«  rictoi^s 
way. 

Feed  on  liin  ilii.st  to  shmiid  his  name, 
CrwnwlH'n.-hi«i>rtjinU'«ttow«r»d«cfty. 

S*«%  t)iroU{;li  titnt  <^hann*I,  empty  now, 
Thp  acADty  rain  iu  tribute  j>outs,  — 

^Vhidi  cuolnl  the  Ii|iaiii1  Itiwd  tlic  liruw 
or  cnnqiwram  from  a  huadieii  tihon'A. 

Thus  bending  o'«r  the  nation's  bier, 
Wlioso  wants  tho  captjve  earth  sup- 
plieiU 

The  dew  or  Mflmory's  puMtng  tear 
FkIU  on  thi'  archnt  of  hft  pride ! 


FROM  A  BACHELOR'S   PRIVATE 
JOURNAU 

Sweet  Miry,  I  hiwe  n^rer  broatlii^d 
The  Iota  It  wem  in  vain  tn  noiiin  ; 

Though    rotind    tny    heart    a    serpent 
wnathed, 
I  nnilfd,  or  atrom  to  nnil«,  the  sune. 

Once  more  the  pnlae  of  Nature  (;low<i  ■ 
Witti  fii>ctcr  tlirob  nnil  frL-aluT  fin'. 

While  niutiio  round  ln-r  jKitliwHy  Rows, 
Like  oohae*  from  a  liiilden  lynt 

And  is  there  none  with  inc  to  shu« 
The  f!lori»(  of  the  «artb  and  sky  t 

TIk'  eaf^li;  through  tho  putKlDSs  air 
la  followed  liy  om*  Vmiriijtig  eye. 


Ab  no  !  the  cradled  floweiv  may  wake, 
Afcain  ruiiy  How  ttii;  frozen  sea, 

Froin  every  cloud  a  stnr  iiwy  l/realc,  — 
There  uomes  no  iecond  Spring  to  me. 

On,  — ftn-  the  |«iiilod  toys  of  yoath 
Are  cniKbrd  l)«o<wth  the  tread  of  yean; 

Ere  riuons  have  been  nhillod  to  tnith. 
And  hopes  ore  washed  away  in  tean. 

Go.  —  for  1  wiU  not  bid  thee  weep,  — 
Too  Boon  my  »orroiva  will  be  thine. 

And  ftveniug's  troublnl  air  shall  »we<:p 
The  incense  frotti  the  broken  shnDV. 

ir  Heaven  can  hear  the  dying  tone 
Of  chorJj!  that  ftoon  rill  cease  to  lluill, 

The  prayer  that  Heaven  ba*  heani  alone 
May  bless  tliev  when  those  chords  an 

atUI. 


LA  QRISETTe 

An  Ck-mrnce  !  when  I  aaw  the*  bit 

Triji  ii<m-n  the  Kue  de  Seitw. 
And  turmug,  ulu'ii  thy  form  had  l»*t, 

I  said,  "IfVl' meet  Mgoin,"  — 
I  tLreii.ni«d  not  in  that  idle  gbnoe 

Thy  btest  image  came. 
And  only  k-ft  to  memory's  trance 

A  shadow  and  a  name. 

The  few  G  trangc  words  ray  lipi  had  tugbt 

Thy  timid  voice  to  spealc, 
Their  gcntltTkigns,  which  often  brought 

Trv*li  nw*«  to  thy  chnok, 
The  trailing  of  thy  long  loose  hair 

Bi-iit  o>r  my  couch  of  pain. 
All,  all  retunied,  more  swoet,  man  &ir : 

0  htid  vre  met  again  ! 

I  walked  wh&n>  saint  and  vii^  keep 

Th«  vigil  lights  of  Heaven, 
I  kiiuv  that  thou  hadtt  woei  to  weeji, 

And  bins  to  be  forgiven  ; 


«llMl««lbwbit.^ 


OUB  YANKEE  GIRLS.  —  LINCONNUE. 
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II 


1  vmtcbed  where  Ucavriere  wu  bid. 

1  hnrlt  by  Mary's  Bbnnv, 
Bmdc  ni«  luw,  wft  voice*  prayvJ ; 

AU>  '  tut  when  wu  tltiaft  T 

And  when  tlw  momitig  ran  wiw  bright, 

VDiru  wind  and  wave  wen  calm. 
And  flaiurd,  in  thoii<«aud-Uoted  tight, 

The  mac  of  Xotra  Dame, 
I  waodend  throagh  the  haunta  of  men, 

From  Boalevard  to  Quai, 
Till,  frowninfc  o'er  Saint  Etisunr, 

The  I'aiitlwDu's  ahatlow  lay. 

Id  raia.  ta  voiii ;  wv  me«t  uo  luoiv, 

Ifor  dream  what  futea  befall ; 
Aad  long  npon  tha  itnager'i  ibore 

My  voic«  un  thee  may  call, 
Wfaro  yean  have  clothed  the  line  in  moM 

Tint  Idls  thy  luuue  and  days, 
And  withered,  ou  thy  simple  aroea. 

The  vnotlia  of  Itm-la-Cboiiifi '. 


OUR  VANKCE  Q1RL8. 

LxT  grvcnrr  lamh  aiid  lilmr  Hliiea, 

If  suuh  the  wide  earth  ihows, 
With  hirmr  cbatkn  aud  brightn  eyes, 

Match  US  the  alar  and  roaa  ; 
Tbe  winds  that  lift  the  GoMgian'n  v«i]. 

Or  wave  UroLmia's  carls. 
Waft  tq  their  sliorea  the  snltaii's  sail,  — 

Who  Iwya  our  Yankee  gitlaT 

The  gay  grtflett^-,  who«e  fiiigen  tuacb 

Luve's  thuutaaud  L'linnla  vj  w«11  ; 
TTk  dark  Italian,  loving  much, 

Bat  iD4>n  than  oiu  can  1l-II  ; 
And    EoglaDd's  fairhured,   hlue-ey«d 
daiB«, 

Who  biada  brr  brow  with  pearU  ;  — 
Ye  who  have  M-en  theui.  '-aa  they  >hame 

Oar  own  swart  Yankee  girU  1 


And  what  if  cMiTt  or  castle  vaunt 

Its  i^liildRn  loftier  bonit  — 
Who  heeds  tb«  silken  tauwl's  flatmt 

ttuide  the  golden  corn  t 
They  ask  u<ft  fur  the  diuiity  toil 

Of  ribbom-d  knight*  and  nrls^ 
The  daughtem  n(  tl)<^  virgiu  Mil, 

Our  ftveboro  Vuikee  giila  ! 

By  every  bill  whose  stately  pines 

Wave  their  dark  anna  above 
Tbe  hooie  whete  some  fidr  being  shines^ 

To  wium  the  wilds  with  love, 
From  barest  rack  to  bleakeit  ahoie 

Where  farthoA  aoil  iiafurls, 
That   stars  and  stripes  atv  atreamiDg 
o'er,  — 

God  blcas  our  Yankee  girls  I 


L1NC0NNUE. 

Is  thy  name  Mary,  maideii  fair  T 
Sui-li  should,  raethinka,  its  musio  be; 

The  sweeiat  iiauK  that  mortals  bear 
Wen  bMt  befitting  that ; 

And  she  to  whom  it  ooee  was  glren. 

Was  halfof  earth  and  half  of  heaven. 


I  hear  thy  voiir,  I  if^-  thy  umilr, 
1  look  u[iou  thy  folded  hnir ; 

Ah  '  whilt>  ve  drtvni  iiut  they  beguile, 
Oar  hnrta  arv  in  Uir  snare; 

And  Ah<>  who  chains  a  wild  birU'a  wing 

MuRt  start  not  if  her  captive  sing. 

So.  lady,  take  tlie  leaf  tlint  fullx, 
Tn  all  but  tliee  unitveu,  iuikiion~u  ; 

Wbtin  evening  shades  thy  silcui  wall^ 
Then  iMd  it  all  alone  ; 

In  EtiUnesH  read,  iu  darkness  seal, 

Forget,  despise,  but  not  nrveol ! 


^^r                                                                                                                                                            ^^H 
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•TANZAt. 

And  she  put  it  in  lier  iwcket 

With  very  fi]iei:ial  csre. 

Stkakge  !   that  oDc  Hgtitl;  whu|wRd 

Bat  a  jeweller  has  got  It,  — 

lone 

He  offcrvd  it  to  bk, 

la  far,  fur  swi^etcr  unto  iflc. 

And  another  that  is  not  it 

Tlisn  ill  tlic  buuuiIk  thiit  kin  tlie  e*rtb, 

Arouud  her  uvck  I  tux. 

Or  luvBllie  liiaog  thtt  mui  ; 

But,  Indy,  wbeii  thy  voicv  1  gtMt, 

For  my  cooing  and  my  bilUnga 

Not  buvcnly  latuic  Kerns  w  tweet. 

I  do  not  now  ootapltio. 
But  uty  dollar*  atid  iny  shillings 

I  look  upon  the  fuir  blu«  ikits. 

Will  never  ootnv  ag«in  ; 

And  nMUght  bot  tiuply  ur  I  aee  ; 

Thfy  wcrt'  camod  with  toil  oud  sofmr, 

But  when  1  turn  mc  to  lbin«  vyes, 

Bttt  1  la-VKt  h>ld  her  that. 

It  sctfnti'tb  uutu  iiK 

And  now  I  bttve  tc  borrow, 

Ten  thousanaj  nii^U  sprciul  th«ir  wingi 

And  want  another  lut. 

WitUiu  tliose  tittle  ozuiv  rings. 

Think,  tliiuk,  Ibmi  cmel  Enima, 
When  thou  alittlt  hear  my  ww. 

Tbt  lily  halh  tin.-  si»ft*-.st  L-af 

Thai  iwrr  wwitirn  bix-rip  Uiith  fauuvd, 

Ami  know  my  uid  dilemma. 
That  thou  ha«t  made  it  mo. 

But  tliou  abialt  have  tin-  Itiiitler  flower, 

So  1  msy  take  thy  bind  ; 

See,  Bce  my  bravfr  ru&ty. 
Look,  lo»k  ui<aii  thin  linh!, 

ThuL  Uitli'  hand  to  luu  duth  yield 

Uore  joy  Chan  all  thu  bmidcmd  field. 

This  uMt  i»  dim  ninl  dusty ; 
0  lot  it  nnd  thy  soul  1 

0  lidy  !  there  be  many  thing* 

Berore  the  gotai  of  GuliiOD 

Tbiit  seem  riKht  fair.  Ixlnvf,  above  ; 

1  daily  bettl  tny  knee, 

But  Miip-  imt  oriu  nnioiig  them  all 

But  1  utught  tl>e  ahrine  of  pusioa. 

I»  half  ia  swi^t  fta  lose  ;  — 

And  found  my  idol,  —  Iht-e. 

Let  us  imC  p«y  oilt  vi>Wi  alone. 

Though  iu'VPT  lore  inti^nser 

Bat  join  rwo  kJtara  boLli  in  one. 

iloil  bowed  n  aoul  before  it, 
Thiue  eye  WO*  on  the  ceniter. 
Aud  not  tlie  hand  tbnt  bore  it. 

UNE8  BV  A  Gt.ERK, 

Oil  1  I  did  love  her  ilctirly. 

THE  PHILX)80PHER  TO  HIS  LOVE. 

Anil  giivK  hitr  (uy.<i  and  rittgi, 

And  I  thought  aha  meant  aioCBTfllj, 

Dkarext.  ■  look  iH  Intl  a  ny 

Wlieu  shu  took  my  [irett>*  thingL 

Bertected  in  a  certain  way  ; 

But  ber  hnrt  hu  p^vm  ns  iiry 

A  word,  whatever  totw  it  wear, 

Ab  a  fountain  in  tlif  (nil, 

la  but  a  trembling  wave  of  air ; 

Aud  her  luvr,  lltut  waa  w  aptcy, 

A  touch,  obedience  to  a  claiue 

It  did  not  lost  at  oU. 

In  nature*!  pure  material  law*. 

1  g&TC  her  on^-e  ri  lo<-ket. 

The  ^"ery  i1«wrni  that  bend  and  meet, 

It  wu  GiUvd  with  tuy  uwd  hair, 

lu  tiwvrtcuiiig  uthera,  grow  mora  nreati 

^^^^ 

^^^ 

^^^^ 

* 

^ 

^^f          Til£  poet's  lot.  —  TO  A 
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I 

Tbe  doutU  hy  cUt,  tli«  «Un  by  oigbt, 

And  sadder  pnise  from  garreteus. 

^1 

iDwmve  tWir  flnatiiig  luckx  of  light ; 

To  be  ntuntod  in  nasan. 

^^ 

The  raiiilww,  UMveu's  own  fotvlieail's 

J 

bnid, 

Where  go  the  poet's  lines  T— 

^^1 

b  bat  tbe  euibnce  ofaaa  «aU.  sbftde. 

AnawiT,  ye  cvetiiug  tapers  I 
Ve  uulmni  hn-k\  yr  pMcu  curls, 

H 

Hov  Tew  that  love  us  bav«  we  foaud  1 

Speak  from  your  folded  pajiera  t 

^^1 

How  wide  the  wctrlJ.  that  ginU  tlinu 

^^1 

>            rooDdl 

Child  of  the  jiloughshanr,  stnile  ; 

^^1 

■    Like  iDountafQ  streams  we  in«ct  and  put. 

Boy  of  the  counter,  grieve  not, 

^^H 

1     £«ch  bfiDg  in  tb<-  ntbcr'K  heart. 

Tho4igh  moses  round  thy  trundls-bad 

^^1 

Our  ooone  uiikiiowii,  oar  bojw  to  be 

Tbrir  bioidatwl  ttssoe  weave  not. 

^^H 

Y^t  mingled  in  tlie  distout  lea. 

The  poet's  fulure  holds 

H 

Bat  Ocvau  roils  and  brov4.~<i  in  vnin. 

So  virie  wrvath  above  him  ; 

^^1 

Bound  ill  tlie  subtle  muoiiIuwn'!i  cliaiu  ; 

Nor  slated  roof,  nor  varnished  chaiae. 

^^1 

And  lore  and  hope  do  but  obey 

Nor  wife  nor  child  to  love  liim. 

1 

Some  cold,  uipriciuiu  planet's  ray, 

^^j 

Which  lights  and  Itsda  the  tide  it  oharms 

Uaid  of  the  village  ion. 

^^H 

To  Death's  dark  oaves  nnd  icy  arms. 

Who  workest  woe  on  sntin, 
(The  gms-i  in  black,  Uie  gmver  in  green, 

H 

Alas  !  one  narrow  line  is  dmnrD. 

The  vpita|ih  in  Latin,) 

^^^M 

That  links  our  sunset  with  our  dawn  ; 

^^H 

In  mint  Slid  «lHdu  UTc's  morning  roue, 

Trust  not  to  thPin  who  bbj-, 

^^1 

And  clouds  are  round  it  al  its  close  ; 

In  Ktanzu,  they  ndorv  tbsa  ; 

^^1 

But  ah  \  no  twilight  beam  asfinnds 

0  rather  itleep  in  churchyard  city. 

^^1 

To  whisper  wher«  that  evening  ends. 

With  nm  and  cborub  o'er  Uiee  ! 

^H 

Ob  '  in  the  hour  when  1  shall  fuel 

^H 

Tbos^  shallows  itiund  my  ikii.'ics  steal. 

TO   A  BU^NK  SHEET  OF  PAPER. 

^H 

Vhtm  gentle  eyo  are  wr*(Mrig  o'er 

^^^M 

,Tbe  day  that  feels  their  team  uu  more, 

Wax-yI8A0KD  thing  1  thy  virgip  leaf 

^^M 

Then  let  thy  spirit  with  me  hf. 

To  mc  lc>oka  more  tlmn  deadly  jsilo, 

^^M 

Or  tonic  Kwccl  sngel,  Ukrat  thee  ! 

Cirhnowing  what  iiiny  sluir  thee  yut,  — 
A  jioein  or  a  LrjL>. 

I 

^^B              THE  POET'S  LOT. 

Who  can  thy  unborn  moaning  btad  I 
Can  Seer  or  Sihyl  n'ad  thee  now  f 

H 

W          Wha  I  is  a  (md'a  lort  ?  — 

No,  —  seek  to  trace  the  Into  of  man 

^^1 

T             Tu  writp  a  girl  n  aunnet. 

Writ  on  his  infoiit  brow 

^H 

To  ^t  a  ling,  or  Mint?  aiudt  tKing, 

^H 

F             And  fastianExo  nfioa  it. 

Lore  may  light  on  lliy  snowy  dieek, 
AndHbakiibJDEJDti-brralhingplumMi 

H 

I        What  is  a  po^N  fame  *  — 

Then  shsit  lliou  tell  how  I  elia  smileis 

^^1 

1           Sad  hiiiU  attoul  his  reason, 

Or  Angelioa  blooou. 

'  1 

^^^_ 

^^^^ 

J 
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SRtire  niity  lift  liU  bearded  Unce, 
Fon-stnlling      Timv'it     sIqw -muring 
wytlie, 

And,  KL-iitlored  on  thy  little  &eiA, 
Dugointtfd  bards  may  wrltbv. 

PrrvhAiiC4-  a.  vUicjn  Of  the  night, 
Sniiie  i^riulcc!  tpcctre,  gaunt  and  thin, 

Or  shectiMl  l-uij-su,  may  aXaik  along, 
Or  itk«liJtDQ  may  griu  ! 

If  it  should  be  in  patMrc  hour 
Sonid  mrrow-uioTuig  xhttat  1  tr>', 

Ah,  nmi-k'n,  how  thy  tearb  will  lall. 
For  ull  I  doom  to  die  ! 

Bot  if  in  merry  mood  1  toui-h 
Thy  lc«rc8,  Ihvn  ahall  the  kiglit  or 
iheo 
Sow  niuilu!  tui  (hick  on  rosy  lips 

As  rippUw  on  thtt  st-a. 

The  Weekly  press  shall  gladly  stooii 
To  bind  thee  up  oinoti);  its  ithcnves  ; 

The  Dnjly  stml  thy  idiining  ore. 
To  gild  itA  leadftii  Inaves. 

Tboa  hut  110  tongue,  y<^t  tlioti  canst 
Hltenll, 
Till  distsnt   shorn   Ehnll    faaar   tit* 
sound; 
ThoQ  liast  no  life,  yet  thon  canst  breatlio 
Fnth  life  ou  all  oroand. 

Thon  art  the  arena  of  the  wise, 
Thf  noiaclrss  battle-ground  of  fame  ; 

Thi?  .sky  ulif-rc  hiiloH  lujiy  \k  ni^mthed 
Around  the  bamhLeat  xmsuv. 

Take,  then,  this  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
To  win  sumr  idlt  rr'tuU-r'n  tuiiihi. 

Then  fade  ami  ntouldir  in  the  duat. 
Or  suell  Kouic  boufir«'«  l41e. 


TO  THE  PORTRAIT  OF 
MAN." 


'A  aCMTLE* 


I 


IS   THE  ATBKS£D11   GAU.£ttT. 

It  may  be  so,  —  perhaps  thou  ba«t 

A  wanu  luid  loving  heart ; 
I  will  not  bUnie  thev  lor  thy  ba$. 

Poor  denl  as  thou  arL 

Thitt  thing,  thou  fondly  de«m*<t  a  noai^ 

Unaightly  though  it  be.  — 
lu  H|iiti!  uf  all  tile  cold  world's  ecom, 

It  may  he  uiuch  to  thee. 

Those  eyes,  —  among  thine  elder  friendt ; 

Perhagut  they  inss  for  blue,  — 
"So  inattrr,  —  if  i»  man  mu  se«, 

What  more  have  eyea  to  do  f 

Thy  mouth,  —  that  fiaaurp  in  thy  face, 
Uy  something  like  a  chin,  — 

May  be  a  very  tiscrul  place 
To  put  thy  victual  in. 

1  know  thou  li&8t  a  vtile  w.  home^ 

I  know  thou  hnsc  a  child. 
By  that  tnbduod,  doutftdic  Hmile 

lT[>on  thy  featureii  uiihl, 

Thst  «ir*'  nits  ffarh'sa  lij-  thy  «id«» 

That  clwnib  on  tliy  kne* ; 
They  do  not  shudder  at  thy  looks. 

They  do  not  shrink  from  th<'e. 

Abovo  thy  n)ant«I  is  a  hook,  — 

A  pcrtmit  once  was  there  ; 
It  was  thino  only  omameut,  — 

Alaa  I  that  hook  is  bare. 


She  begged  thee  not  to  let  it  go. 

She  begged  tht-e  all  in  VBin  ; 
She  wept,  —  and  bnathwl  a  treml*!  "^ 
prayer 

To  lUMt  it  safe  agtin. 


d 


^^^^■■■^^^^^^^H 

^H 

i 

^ 
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^ 

■    iriic.  i    .. 

fl 
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■ 

It  wu  •  bitter  «i^ht  to  Me 

Then  up  aroM  the  oyatcnoan,  and  to 

^1 

Thiit  pictnre  tnra  swiy  [ 

hiuiuir  naiJ  he. 

^^1 

b  WM  a  colenm  tliooj^t  to  think 

"1  guca  1  11  leave  the  aids'  at  honu^ 

^H 

WbaX  all  faer  frieatU  voulU  aay  I 

for  f»r  that  fulks  abuuld  aee  ; 
I  read  it  in  tbo  slorr-.book,  that,  for  to 

H 

And  oftflo  in  ber  cfthner  boon, 

klM  Ills  ilr-Ar, 

^H 

And  in  ber  happy  dreoou. 

Leaader  awaii)  the  HcUe«poat>  — nod  I 

^H 

Upoo  it*  luDg-deMrted  liook 

will  swim  this  here." 

^H 

The  absent  portrait  uxma. 

^H 

Thj  wrttched  isfant  tuma  his  head 

Id  nielancboly  wine, 
And  Eook<  to  mevt  tb«  placid  atan 

And  he  has  leaped  into  the  wavca,  and 

croaAed  thtt  ahiniog  sCrpam, 
And  bv  ban  clauiborud  up  the  bank,  all 

1 

Of  thoae  unbending  eyes. 

in  the  mvouli^t  gleam ; 
0  tbere  wc-ro  kissra  8WL>ct  as  dew,  and 

H 

1  never  aaw  th«,  lowly  one,  — 

woixls  as  w>ft  u  rain,  ^ 

^1 

Percl)uiG«  I  n«ver  ntsy ; 

Ilut  they  have  heard  hej-  father'a  at«p^ 

^H 

It  it  not  Oiften  thitt  wi>  crcM 

and  in  he  leaps  again  1 

^H 

tla«h  pcoi>le  in  our  way ; 

Out  spoke  the  ancient  fisbertnati,  —  "0 

H 

Bat  if  v«  meet  in  distant  yeaii^ 

what  was  that,  my  daugbtert" 

^1 

(^  an  aonte  foreign  shore. 

"Twoii  DocliiQR  but  a  pebble,  air,  I 

^H 

Sore  I  cut  take  my  Biblo  oath, 

threw  into  the  water." 

^H 

I  't«  seen  that  faca  befbra. 

"And  whitt  ia  that,  pruy  tell  me,  lora, 

that  poddlra  otfao  foatl" 
"  It  'n  nothing  but  a  porpoise,  sir,  that  'i 

beeu  a  swimining  jiotft." 

1 

THE  BALLAD  OF  THE  OVSTERMAN. 

^H 

It  vu  a  lull  yonog  oystennan  lired  by 

Out  spoke  the  ancient   fisherman,  — 

^1 

the  river-aide. 

"Now  bring  me  ray  harpoon! 

^H 

HU  shop  VM  jost  apon  the  bank,  bis 

1  '11  get  into  my  fishing-boat,  and  Sx 

^H 

IxMt  wai  on  the  tide  ; 

the  fi'llow  soon." 

^H 

The  dfeu^ter  of  a  fuheminn,  that  was  m 

flown  fpll  tlint  pretty  ianouent,  as  falla 

^H 

iliaif;)it  aoil  slEni, 

a  imott'-wbite  Uinb, 

^H 

lini  QTer  on  the  other  bonk,  right 

Her    hair  ilrooped    round    her    pallid 

^H 

oppoaita  to  him. 

cheeks,  like  seaweed  on  a  clam. 

H 

Itwii  the  penalvii  oyitfmun  that  saw 

Alaa  for  those  two  loving  onea !  aha 

H 

a  lorely  niAiJ, 

waked  not  tmta  her  swound, 

^H 

Vpon  a  moonliffht  e\'entnj;^  a  utting  in 

And  he  was  taken  with  the  cramp,  and 

^H 

th«  shmlc  : 

in  th«  waves  was  drownwl ; 

^^1 

He  taw  hnr  ware  licr  bandkcD-'hiirf,  an 

Ittit  VuU-  biut  luftiuMorpliwuil  tbem,  in 

^H 

niucli  as  if  to  say. 

pity  of  their  W(M', 

^H 

"I'm  wide  awake,  young  oyBtonnan, 

AuJ  now  they  kmjp  OH  oyster-shop  for 

^H 

and  all  the  folks  away." 

mermnida  down  bulow. 

H 

*— . 

H 

J 

m 
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A  ^OONTIDE  LVRIC. 

Qiv«  me  t(h-day  th«  rosy  boul. 
Give  me  one  gulden  dre&m,  — 

TuE  ilianer-bell,  the  iliuner-bell 

To-morrow  kick  awuy  the  stool. 

Is  ringiiij;  loud  and  cirar ; 

And  dangle  Inmi  the  beam  ! 

Tbniu^b  hill  and  plniii,  thnm^b  street 

and  laiie, 

It  echocA  far  and  near ; 

THE  HOT  SEASON. 

From  cmrcained  btU  and  whitemalied 

itall, 
Wherevw  niiMi  pan  hwle, 

Tii&  folks,  that  on  the  &nt  of  U^y 

Woru  winter  ooats  and  hose, 

Likr  liursting  wavps  frum  ocean  c«%'es, 

Ik-gRii  lo  say.  ihi"  lirst  uf  June, 

Tbey  Rout  U|>ou  tlie  tidr. 

"  0(kKi  (jini  '  hiiw  hcit  it  grows  !  "■ 

At  last  two  Falirenhcits  hlew  up^ 
And  killed  two  chUdren  nnali. 

1  smell  the  luneU  of  rcMated  m«at ! 

And  one  iMTnnietrr  shot  dead 

1  hear  th«  hUsiDg  fry  I 

A  tutor  with  its  t»]l  ! 

T1i«  bcggan  know  wlicrv  tlicy  can  go. 

Bui  wJicnr,  0  whrrr  stiall  I T 

Now  all  day  long  the  locuats  Miog 

At  Iwolre  u'aKick  nifu  took  my  liand, 

Atoong  the  IcaJlesB  trees  ; 

At  two  tbey  oaly  statv, 

TliT^e  iiffw  Iiutchi  warped  inside  oui. 

And  eye  mi:  witli  a  Ivsaful  look, 

Thu  jiuiiips  e'juld  only  wheeze  ; 

Aa  if  I  were  a  lx*ar  1 

And  rijw  old  wine,  th^t  twenty  yean 
}Irid  cobw<:M>ed  o'er  in  vain, 

Th«  poft  lays  bia  laorela  down, 

C'amo  spouting  tlirougli  the  rotten  eork^ 

And  hastens  to  his  grvens  ; 

Like  /oly'a  beat  Chanip«gn«  I 

Tliv  hai>]>y  lAilor  quits  blsgooac, 
To  riot  01)  Ills  brnns  ; 

Tlic  Worcester  locotnotives  did 

Tlie  weary  i-oUiKt  Hna]io  liia  thread, 

Thi-ir  trip  in  half  an  honr ; 

The  |iriiit(>r  Intvt-K  his  pi  ; 
His  vi^jy  di'vil  hath  a  home, 

Tlie  l»well  iMirs  ran  forty  mile* 

Before  they  checked  the  powej  ; 

Bui  what,  0  what  have  I  T 

Koll  brimstone  soon  beounc  a  drag. 

And  loco-focos  fell  ; 
All  a»VL-d  for  it-e,  Uii  everywhere 

Hetliinks  I  lirar  on  nogel  voice. 

Saltpetre  was  to  sell 

That  soRIy  seemti  to  say  : 

*•  Pall-  glmnsTT,  all  may  yet  lie  well. 

riamp  men  of  mornings  ordered  tigtau, 

Then  wip^  thy  waw  away  ; 

But,  ere  the  scorching  noons^ 

Errct  tliy  hood,  and  rock  thy  hat. 

Their  eandle-moulds  had  grown  as  loos' 

And  Mhw  lai-  afar, 

As  CoBsack  jwiHaloonH  t 

And  tlmu  fchalt  luivc  n  joUy  meal. 

Tlie  ilogK  mn  mnd,  —  nwn  could  not  try 

And  obargn  it  at  tlin  bar." 

If  WfltiT  thf>y  would  choosp  ; 
A  hornr  fell  dead,  —  hf  only  left 

1  bnr  thv  voice  !  1  go  !  1  go  ! 

Four  red-hot,  rusty  shoes  ! 

Prepnrr  yfMir  meut  aad  wine  ! 

rhey  littlw  hff^d  tliiir  fiiltnr  Tie«d, 

But  soon  the  people  rould  not  bear 

Who  i»fty  not  wh«i  th<y  dine. 

The  slightest  hint  of  file  ; 

^^^^^^^J 

F— 
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1 

Atliuions  to  caJoric  draw 

Perehaaoo  some  early  weeds  of  c«r« 

■ 

A  flood  of  uvige  ire  ; 

Aniiuid  my  heart  have  grown. 

The  leAves  on  beat  wnu  &U  torn  out 

Atiil  Ijtows  unforrowod  seem  not  fair, 

^^1 

From  every  book  tt  Kbool, 

Becaoae  they  mock  roy  own. 

■ 

And    nany    blKckgoanU    lucked    and 

■ 

caned, 

Alas  *  when  Eden's  gntes  were  sealed. 

BecanH  they  said,  "  Keep  oool ! " 

How  oft  soDK  sbolKmd  Dower 
Breathed    o'er    the  wanderera    of  tin 

1 

Tbn  gwt-liglit  i.-oni[Miiai  wnre  mobbed, 

tii-hl. 

■ 

The  baken  all  were  nbot. 

Like  tlmir  own  bridal  bower  ; 

The  pvnny  press  b^an  to  talk 

Yet,  saddened  hy  its  loveliness, 

^H 

Of  Lynching  Doctor  Notl  ; 

And  humbled  by  its  pride. 

^H 

And  ftll  about  the  warebous«  ^teps 

Earth's  fairest  obild   they  could  not 

^^1 

Wen  angry  mrn  in  droTn, 

bleas,— 

^H 

Craibing  and  iplintering  tlirougb  tho 

It  mocked  them  when  they  sighed. 

■ 

doors 

To  muafa  the  [nlent  storn  ! 

AN  EVCNrNQ  THOUGHT. 

1 

The  ebolitioti  men  end  maids 

WItlTTE.1   AT  8BA. 

Wen  tanned  to  imch  a  hne, 

Yon  acarce  could  Irll  th*>m  from  tbefr 

If  sometimes  iu  tho  dark  blue  eye, 

friends, 

Or  in  the  dwp  rnI  wiuc, 

Unless  their  ey«»  were  blue  ; 

Or  soothed  by  gentlest  melody. 

And,  when  I  loft,  aociety 

Still  warms  this  heart  of  wini^ 

Had  bunt  it«  aocirnt  guards. 

Yet  something  wider  in  ihe  blood. 

And  Brattle  Stnet  and  Temple  Place 

And  caliriLT  in  the  brain. 

Were  interchanging  cards  ! 

Hare  wlii&jicred  that  my  youth's  bri^t 

flood 

A  PORTRAIT. 

Ebbs,  not  to  flow  again. 

If  by  Helvetia's  azure  lake. 

A  vnu.  sweet,  placid,  moonlight  face, 

Or  Amo's  yellow  stream. 

And  lUgbtly  nonehahint. 

Each  star  of  mcmoiy  could  awake. 

•      Which  ee«ins  to  claim  a  middtfl  place 

A»  ill  my  first  young  dream. 

Bctwcm  cue's  love  and  annt, 

I  know  thul  when  raine  eye  nhall  greet 

WIti-re  I'hildbood'a  Mar  has  teft  a  ray 

Tho  hillbidefi  bluk  and  baie, 

111  woman's  nnintest  sky, 

That  gird  my  home,  it  will  not  meet 

Ai  mumiug  don'  and  blushing  day 

My  childhood's  aunaots  then. 

1         On  fruit  and  bUiuoiu  lie. 

0  when  Iova's  first,  sveet,  stolen  kUs 

And  yet,  —and  yet  I  caimot  lo« 

Burned  on  my  boyt«h  brow, 

Thow  lovely  lioca  on  steel ; 

Was    that    young    forehead   wont    u 

^Hy  boun  too  tnuoh  of  heaven  above, 

this! 

Bartb'c  darieur  ahadcs  to  feel ; 

Woa  that  Hushed  oh«k  as  now  T 

^^^ 

^  ^^ 

^ 
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W«re  that  vUd  palM  uitl  throbbing 
beort 

Like  th««,  which  vainly  strive, 
Id  UiukleiB  stnioa  of  MWiUeaa  art, 
To  dnun  tfanaaelvM  alive  T 

Alu !  tbe  morning  dew  ii  gone, 

Gan«  «re  the  full  of  day  ; 
litv'a  iroQ  fetter  still  U  en. 

Its  wnatbs  all  torn  away  ; 
Happy  if  stiU  some  ciuual  hour 

Can  waim  the  fHiliiig  shrins, 
Tod  soon  to  chill  beyoui]  the  power 

or  lon^  or  aoD^  or  wine  I 


THE  WMP  AND  THE  HORNET. 

Tkk  two  proud  sUten  of  the  aeo, 

la  glory  and  la  doom  :  — 
Well  may  the  etvmal  watem  be 

Their  brund.  misculpturwl  tomb  '. 
The  wind  that  lings  along  th«  wave, 

The  cloar,  ansliadowud  sun, 
Arc  Unxh  uiid  trum|iet  o'er  tbu  brav«, 

"Whose  Imt  green  ATcatli  ia  woti ! 

No  stmager^band  titeir  banners  furled, 

No.  victor'H  iJiout  they  beard  ; 
DnNcen,  nbove  ihero  oopjiii  curled. 

Save  by  hta  own  pat«  bird  ; 
Ttie  gnashing  billows  heaved  and  fell  ; 

Wild  Khriukftl  ihfi  midnight  gale  ; 
Far,  far  b«neath  the  mormog  snoll 

Were  pennon,  spar,  and  mU. 

The  land  of  Freedom  \    Sea  and  alioro 

Are  guardnl  now,  an  wlwn 
Her  L-bbing  waves  to  vicu>ry  bore 

Fair  barks  and  gallant  men  ; 
0  inany  a  ship  of  prouder  name 

May  wave  bor  sturry  fold, 
Nor  trail,  with  ilerpt^r  light  of  fanra, 

Tha  paths  thL>y  swept  of  oU  ! 


"QUI  VIVE." 

"  Qui  vive  /  "      The  aentiy'a   muiut 
rings, 

Tlio  channelled  bayonet  gleams  ; 
High  u'vr  htin,  liko  u  mvea's  wings 
The  litDttd  trioolurtxl  banner  ilinga 
Its  shadow,  raatling  as  it  swings 

I'alu  in  the  moonlight  beams  ; 
Paw  on  !  while  stcel-dad  aentriea  keep 
Their  vigil  o'er  the  monarch's  sleep, 

Thy  lunt,  unguarded  breast 
Asks  not  ttie  unbrokou,  bristling  zone 
ITiat    girds    yon    sceptred     Imnbler'a 
throne  ;  — 

Fail  on,  and  take  thy  rest  I 

"  Qui  vioe  / "    How  oft  tli*  midnight 
air 

That  startling  cry  has  borne  : 
How  oft  the  evening  breeze  has  fanned 
Tho  buincr  of  this  liaiighty  land. 
O'er  mountain  snow  and  desert  saad. 

Ere  yet  its  folds  wei-e  torn  ! 
Through  Jena's  comagi;  fl\ing  red, 
Or  tossing  o'er  Mnrenf^'ii  dead. 

Or  curling  on  the  towers 
Whi^re  Aimtria's  roglo  c{uiveni  yet. 
And  snns  the  ntfllt^l  pluniagc!,  wet 

With  Italtlfl's  crimson  showera  ! 

"Qui    vivef"     And    ij    tb«   sentry's 
cry,  — 

The  sleepless  soldier's  hand,  — 
Arc  the»e  —  the  pointed  folds  that  tly 
And  lift  thdr  cnibloDs,  printed  high 
On  morning  nii«t  awl  sunset  sky  — 

The  gnardianh  of  a  land  T 
No  ]     If  the  patriot's  puIsi>H  sleep, 
How  Tain    tli«    watch    tliat    Mrdlagk 
k*ep,— 

The  idle  Hag  that  ware*, 
When  CoJiijuest,  witb  his  iron  heel. 
Treads  down  the  standords  and  tfaevtnl 

That  bell  UiL-  tfoil  of  slaves  ! 
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The  piping  of  our  sl«nder,  peM«fiil  reeds 
Wlju[«n  un(»nxl  for  wUUe  the  trumpets  fanjr; 
Song  U  thin  air ;  our  heuti'  exultioff  play 
[  Bwta  time  but  to  the  tnad  of  inarching  deedi, 
FoDoiring  the  mighty  ran  thut  Pnedom  loula. 
Her  glorious  staiKlmd  Haming  to  the  day ! 
The  (iriBuanctl  parement  wh«re  a  hero  bkeds 
Brrsthes  iioblvr  lessons  tlutn  the  point's  lay. 
Strong  urns,  broad  breosta,  brave  hearto,  are  better  wortfa 
Thau  atnins  that  ring  the  tHviAhect  echoee  dumb. 
Hark !  't  ia  the  loud  reverberating  drum 
BoIIb  o'er  the  piairie>l  Wvst,  the  rorlc-hound  North ; 
The  mytiad-banded  Futnre  itretches  forth 
Ita  shadowy  palms.     Beholil,  we  canity,  — we  camel 

Turn  o'lrr  lhr»e  idle  Itsves.     Such  toys  oa  these 
Were  not  oniKmght  fbr,  as,  In  longnid  dmma, 
Wb  lay  beside  our  lotua-feeding  strrams, 
And  nursed  oar  fandea  in  forgrtTul  ease. 
It  matters  Huln  [f  tliey  jmiU  or  pleoas, 
DropiHng  untimely,  while  tbo  sudden  gleanu 
GUre  front  the  mutaring  clouds  who^i^  blnolcnen  seecoa 
'  Tix>  Bwollen  to  hold  iu  lightning  from  the  tn.-es. 
Tet,  in  some  loll  of  pualon,  when  at  last 
Thtee  calm  revnlving  monui  thnt  conip  and  f^  — 
Taming  our  montha  to  years,  they  crei:p  so  slow  — 
Hare  brought  oa  rest,  the  not  nnwelromo  past 
May  fluttrr  to  th>«  tliroogli  these  le&fletJs  cast 
On  the  wild  winds  that  all  around  us  blow. 

Kavi.  un. 


TO 

THE     HOST    INDULGENT    OF    BEADEBS, 
THE   KINDEST    OF   CBITICS* 

MY  BELOVED   MOTHER, 

ALL    THAT    IS     LEAST     UNWORTHY    OF    HEB 
IN   THIS    VOLUME 

30  Beliicateti 

BY  HER  AFFECTIONATE  SON. 
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AQNES. 

PABT   FIRST. 
TUK  KMOBT. 

TntL  tale  I  tell  is  goepel  tRM, 

Ai  ftU  the  bookmeu  ktiou. 
And  pUgrinu  wbo  bave  Ntray<>d  to  view 

TJu  wredu  still  left  to  show. 

Tlie  oil],  old  fttory,  —  fiiir,  nud  young, 

An>I  fond,  —  aod  not  too  w)»,  — 
tbrnt    matnHu    td],    witb    shaqiei]«d 

tOOgttP, 

To  mtida  irith  downcast  nytA. 

Ah  J  tnudena  en  and  matrotu  «'itni 

Bnuatli  tbff  enldrst  h]c}'  ; 
l«vt  lurlu  amid  tb«  lawelkd  com 

Ai  in  tbe  bearded  rjri  I 

But  who  wonld  dreAin  our  aaher  aim 
Had  karneil  the  oU  wortd'H  wnyn. 

And  waniMd  tbtir  hMrtba  with  kwlesa 
firea 
In  Shirtvy'a  homeapna  daya  T 

t  b  lilce  »ome  poet'a  plctnnd  traoe* 

Hi*  idle  rfaymea  rvcite,  — 
This  old  Kew-Knnl»n«l-bom  romance 

OlAgun  ouil  the  Knijght ; 


Yet,  known  to  all  the  eotintry  rannd, 
Thdr  litmii-  U  sUuidiiig  Btill, 

Hetwt^en  WncLusct's  lonvly  inouiid 
And  ShawmutV  thR-efoIil  hill. 

—  One  boor  w«  ninble  on  the  nil. 

One  half-liour  guide  the  rein, 
W«  reach  at  la«t,  o'er  hill  nud  dal<\ 
The  Tillage  on  the  plain. 

With  blaL'keniii^  wall  nnil  incMny  roof. 
With  Btaint>'d  and  wurjiiug  floor, 

A  stately  mantioii  ataiidji  aloof 
And  bars  its  haughty  door. 

This  ]nwHer  portal  may  bv  tried. 
That  br«alc&  tbfi  gMn  wall  ; 

And  lo  '.  with  arche.'t  upcnuig  wide. 
Sir  Hany  frankland's  liall ! 

'T  waa  in  tbt^  second  George's  day 
Tliey  Hotigltt  the  tontt  ahnde. 

The  knotted  tmnka  they  eleantd  away, 
The  massire  beama  they  laid, 

Tlicy  pSlt'd  the  ri>ck.hewn  chimney  tall, 
They  ainoothrd  tin'  terraced  in^nnd, 

Tliey  rearfd  the  iTuirMc-pillftre<i  iTall 
That  fenced  the  mansion  round. 

Far  stTBtdMd  boyond  tbe  villajte  bound 
Tho  Mtrto'i  broad  domain  ; 


^^^^^^^^^                                                                  ^^H 
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With  pMge  Bad  valvt,  lione  nod  faouttd. 

PART  BBCOMD 

He  kept  a  goodly  tr^n. 

THE  MAtPSN. 

And,  oil  tha  midlBad  ooDotj  thnnigh. 

Wht  iteeks  the  knight  that  rocky  cape 

Ttiv  ploti{)luniB  ttopped  to  guc 

Beyond  the  Bay  of  Lj'nn  f 

WlieiieVr  his  clinriot  swept  in  new 

What  cfaoQco  hi«  wayward  courae  may 

Boliind  the  shiaiug  Wys, 

shape 
To  n»ch  its  vlllago  inn  f 

With  mute  obslniice,  grave  and  slow, 

Rep&id  by  nod  polite,  — 

No  atory  tells  ;  whats'er  we  gnesa. 

Pur  Buch  the  vmy  with  high  auJ  low 

Tlio  past  liee  deaf  and  utill, 

Till  aru;r  CwncHni  fiyht. 

Bnt  Fate,  who  rules  to  blight  or  ble«a, 
Oan  lad  lU  where  she  will. 

Nor  less  to  courtly  cirolea  known 

That  graoi'd  the  three-hilled  town 

Make  way  t    Sir  ItarT)'*H  coach  and  foar. 

With  f«r-o(r«plpi«l«rs  nf  the  Throne, 

And  liveried  grooms  that  ride  1 

And  glimmerings  from  the  Crovm  ; 

Tiiey  croKi  the  ferry,  touch  the  shore 
Oil  Wiunifiijaniet's  side. 

Wish  Phipgn.  who  ii<^M  tite  wvnls  of  at&te 

Fur  Shirlpy  orct  "Ma  ; 

They  hear  the  wash  OD  Chelsea  Beach,  — 

Brav(>  KnowivA,  whcmc  press-gang  moTed 

The  level  marsh  they  \mas. 

uriatr 

Wheru  mileH  on  niilea  the  dewn  reach 

The  King  Street  nioh'a  docrve  ; 

Is  rough  with  bitter  grass. 

And  ju'lgea  grave,  And  cnloneb  grand, 

The  shining  hoTW's  fosm  and  i«nt. 

Pair  dnucs  and  stjiti'ly  nten. 

And  now  thr  KmullH  begin 

The  ttiighty  |N-oplv  of  the  land. 

Of  fiahy  Rnanipwot,  salt  Xahsnt* 

Tttt  "  World  "  tif  there  ami  tWn. 

And  leather-scented  LjTin. 

T  WM  atranpe  no  Chloe's  "  beanteoiu 

Kext,  on  their  left,  the  slender  spires. 

Pomi," 

And  glittering  vanes,  that  crown, 

And  "  Eyca'  cwleatial  Blew." 

The  home  of  Salem's  frugal  Birea, 

This  Stretihoii  tif  ihn  Wv^l  could  waxm, 

The  old.  witch-haimted  towD. 

No  Nyniph  hia  Heart  ttulitlwc  ! 

So  onward,  o'er  the  nigged  way 

fcrchaaoa  b«  nroond  aa  gallanU  une. 

That  nins  throiiRli  tvcks  and  nnd, 

Whom  flMtJng  loves  uiicli&in. 

Shnwen-d  by  the  temjvest-driven  spray. 

Hut  still  unrettend,  &ee  to  chooMt, 

From  bayn  on  either  hand. 

Would  brook  no  bridle-rein. 

Tlist  shut  between  thur  outstretched 

Be  uw  the  fairest  of  the  fair. 

annji 

But  nniled  alike  on  Ml  ; 

The  crews  of  MsrblehMd, 

Vo  Itnnd  hts  mring  fnut  might  arian?^ 

The  lords  of  ocean's  watery  farms,                 ; 

No  ring  hi>«  liaml  i^nthmll. 

Who  plough  the  waves  for  bread. 

^^^ 

^^^ 

^^^^ 

^ 
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At  bit  Uu  uidoit  Inn  kpp«u^ 

Poor  Agnea  I  with  her  work  half  dmu 

The  spreading  dm  below. 

They  caogfat  her  unawaie  ; 

Vhtme  flapping  sign  thrw  fiftx  yean 

As,  hnmbly.  like  a  pnijing  nou. 

Bm  seonwnl  to  mnd  fro, 

Sho  knelt  upon  the  stair; 

Sow  hir  the  unra  fields  In  sight 

Bent  o'er  the  steps,  with  lowliest  nijeo 

Bdore  ihe  Io«r<browed  luD  '. 

She  knelt,  but  not  to  pray,  — 

Hit  tumbling  billows  fringe  with  U^t 

Her  little  hands  must  kei>p  them  dean. 

The  cntorat  Ann  ot  Lynn  ; 

And  wash  their  stains  away. 

Kllnnt  thruRt*  oalwud  thrmigb  the 

A  foot,  an  ankle,  bare  and  white. 

mm 

Her  girlish  shapni  betrayed,  — 

^^Bbr  «nn  of  ytUow  sand, 

"Hal    Nymphs  and   Oraoesl"  spoke 

^^B  bmks  the  nuing  lUiKe  th&t  btmves 

the  Knight; 

I      The  gioatlet  on  her  htnd ; 

"  Look  npk  my  beauteous  HsidI" 

1 

H    Tith  eddying  whirl  the  waterv  lock 

Ska  tamed,  —  a  reddening  Toae  in  bud. 

1 

Von  tn^en  mound  forlorn. 

Ita  calyx  half  Hithdra«Ti,  — 

1 

1h»  •baxp-vtltgtd  iN-rovrs  brteding- 

Her  check  on  fire  with  damasked  Mood 

roclc 

Of  girlhood's  glowing  dawn  ! 

That  frvnts  the  Spouting  Horn  ; 

He  searched  heir  features  throtigh  and 

Then  free  the  white-Kailed  shiUIu]w  gtide, 

through. 

And  wide  tlie  ocean  BOiites, 

As  royal  lorcrs  look 

Till,  shorewnnl  bent,  bin  stnains  divide 

On  lowly  ni»i(len)t,  when  they  woo 

The  two  bare  Hiwry  litln. 

Without  the  ring  and  book. 

The  Raster's  silent  signal  stayB 

"Como  hither.  Fair  one!     Hen,  ny 

The  wearied  carBleade : 

Sweet  t 

The  couhmati  reinit  his  Bmolcing  bays 

Nay,  prithee,  look  not  down  ! 

Beneath  the  elm-tree's  shade. 

Take  this  to  shoe  thuse  little  feet,"  — 
He  tossed  a  nilvn  crown. 

A  gathering  on  the  village  given  ! 

^ 

The  eocked-hats  crowd  to  »ee, 

A  sudden  paleness  slmcic  her  brow,  — 

^^1 

On  I^*s  in  aneifint  relreteen. 

A  swifter  Hush  tkucoc^edif ; 

^^1 

With  buckles  st  th«  knee. 

It  bunts  her  cheek ;  it  kindle*  now 
Benctttb  her  golden  bends. 

■ 

A  duvtering  roand  the  tavern-door 

Of  sqaare-toad  village  Iwys, 

She  flitted,  but  the  glittering  ey« 

^^1 

8lin  wearing,  as  their  grandflirea  won. 

Still  Bought  the  lovely  face. 

^^1 

The  old-world  corduroys! 

\Vhuwa«8h4>r   What,  and  whence  r  and 
why 
Doomed  to  such  menial  place  1 

■ 

AseuBptring at  the  *' Fountain  "  ino, — 

■ 

A  mill  of  great  and  smsll.  ~ 

Ttth  hurrying  servants'  mingled  din 

A  skipper's  daughter,  —  so  they  said,  — 

^^1 

And  auToaniiog  matron's  call ! 

Left  orphan  by  the  gale 

^^1 

. 

■ 

^^^^ 

J 

w 

^^^^ 

1 

H 
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^^1 

That  COM  the  fleet  of  Uarblehead 

'T  U  midnight,  —  street  end  ■qoan  an 

^^^H 

And  0£oucest«r  thirty  suL 

stiU; 

1 

^^^^1 

Dark  roll  th«  whispering  waves 

^^^B 

Ah !  many  a  lotirl;  lionie  iB  found 

That  lap  the  piers  bra«iit]i  the  hill 

^^^B 

Along  tbe  EMex  shore. 

Kidg^d  thick  with  ancient  gnxt*. 

^^^H 

That    chutred    its    goodnma    oQtwmnl 

^^^ft 

bound. 

Ah,  gentle  sleep  1  thy  hand  will  smootb 

^B 

And  seei  hii  furc  so  more  1 

The  weary  conch  of  pain, 
Wh«u  bU  thy  poppies  fail  to  sootho 

^H 

"Not  w,"  the  nmtrou  wMspciw), — 
••suhj 
No  orpluD  girl  is  she:,  — 

The  lover's  tluxibbing  biuin  t 

^H 

T  is  mom,  —  the  onuige-uianlted  sun 

^^^H 

The  Sumige  folk  ars  deadly  poor 

BivAks  through  the  fading  gray, 

^H 

Since  Edward  kft  the  aea, 

And  long  ami  loud  the  CaHtle  gun 
Peals  o'er  the  glisteoing  bay. 

^^^H 

'*  And  Mary,  with  her  growing  hrocwt 

^^^H 

Hu-s  work  pnoiigli  to  do 

"Thank  God  'tis  day!"     With  cages 

^^^^1 

Tu  fiuil  the  childr«n  clothea  and  food 

eye 
He  hails  tlie  morning's  shioo  :^ 

^^H 

With  Thomas,  John,  and  Hugh. 

^^^^ 

"  If  art  can  win,  or  gold  can  buy. 

1 

^r 

*'  This  girl  of  Mar)'*s,  growing  tall,  — 

The  niuidtin  idiaU  be  mine  1 " 

^M 

(Joit  turned  her  rixU-ciilh  y<«r,)  — 

^M 

To  csra  her  bi«id  and  hd]i  thrm  all, 

^H  < 

Wonld  work  aa  bouMiuaid  hen." 

FAST  THIRD. 

H 

So  /Vgnw,  with  hi-rgfiitloii  beads. 

TB£  OONQUROT. 

1 

^1 

Ami  uutight  tirsitttr  eui  diiw«r, 

^H 

Qrew  at  the  wnysidc  with  the  weoda, 

What  ifl  the  wench,  and  who !" 

H 

HerBL-lf  a  gt!ird«D-llowiir. 

They  whU]ier.    * '  A^nes,  —  i»  bar  nant  I 

1 

H 

T  WBi  Btrang9,  'twu  sad,  — Bobwh,  no 

Pray  whut  haii  she  to  dof" 

^■^ 

fair! 

Thii  housemaids  parVy  at  the  gate^ 

^^^^ 

Thus  Pity'fi  roic«  began. 

The  BcullioRs  on  the  Blair, 

^^^H 

Such  graco !  an  ftngvl'A  ihape  and  4(r  I 

And  in  the  footnieD's  grave  debate 

^^1 

The  half-heard  whisper  ran. 

The  bntler  deigns  to  shani. 

^r 

For  eyes  could  aco  in  Gratge's  Hme, 

An  now  ill  Inter  ihiys, 

Black  Dirab,  stolen  when  a  child. 

1 

KnA  lips  could    ^bapi^,   in  pr^iac-  and 
chyme, 
The  honeyed  breath  of  pratie. 

And  sold  on  Boston  pier. 
Grown  up  in  sr^fvicc,  jietted,  spoiled. 

B 

Spmkn  in  thu  coachman's  ear : 

H 

No  timo  ta  vno  J    The  tmin  must  go 

"  What,  oil  tJiia  hoiuehold  at  hi*  will  i 

^H 

hang  vrt  the  Hun  U  down. 

And  all  are  yet  ton  few! 

^m 

To  re-ich,  before  the  night-winds  blow, 

More  iervants,  and  more  servantu  still,  — 

1 

Th*  many-^ceiiled  town. 

Tfaiti  [wrt  young  Diadam  too  1 " 

1 

^ 

^^^^ 

^^^J 
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' StnmUr  Butmmail"  Uoghetl  ftloud 
The  mm  of  couh  aod  ctaeda ; 

**Sbe  looks  too  bix,  the  step*  too  pnmd, 
Thia  girl  with  goldea  bcia4U ! 

■'I  teD  you,  yoa  may  frvt  and  frown, 
And  cdl  her  wliat  you  ebouw, 

Too 'II  fiu'l  iny  Lidy  in  liergoini, 
Your  IliMnuiti  hembou!" 

Ab,  gmt]«  niuil«n«,  ftJ-v  from  blunoi 

Goil  gnnt  you  never  know 
TIm  little  wbUp«r,  luuU  with  fthanie, 

That  uutitt*  Uk  world  your  too  ! 

Why  tell  tbit  lonlly  fluiiemr's  art. 

That  won  tbc  uaitlcii's  ear,  — 
The  lluttcring  of  the  frigtitcnecl  hearty 

Tb«  blufeb,  tha  amile,  tlie  tear  1 


it  wen  the  saddening  t«le 
Th«t  cTPty  Ungu^  known,  — 
The  wooiiig  wind,  tlit'  yivldiug  sail, 
The  suubram  and  the  tom. 

Jlnd  now  the  ^wn  of  wher  •tuff 
Hu  cli«rif{r<l  tn  biir  brootde^ 

IVilh  )>rutdi>ml  hem,  uid  hanging  etUT, 
And  Itover  of  tdUcn  hniA  ; 

jUii)  dupod  aronnd  her  bUnching  wrist 

A  jVweltcd  braoeJet  dunes, 
Her  flowing  treases'  mMsive  twi»t 

A  glittering  net  confines ; 

And  mingUnfC  with  ihf  ir  tnunt  wire 

1  frMted  chiin  id  hung ; 
Bot  »h  :  the  gift  her  mother  g«v«,  — 

lt>  l<ead>  mrr  «U  uuittrung  ! 

Her  pince  is  at  the  Ruutcr'a  board. 

Whrrr  mini'  diiput4>&  her  claim  ; 
Iha  inlka  hadde  the  maDaion'i  lord. 

His  brida  tn  aU  bat  mm. 


Tha  busy  tongues  have  ceased  to  talk, 

Ur  speak  in  iu>ncni»l  tone, 
8o  gracious  in  li«r  daily  walk 

The  angel  li^tt  haa  »howiL 

No  want  that  kiittlnrw  may  reliere 

Aaaaibi  her  he^t  in  vain. 
The  lifting  of  a  ragged  uteen 

Will  check  her  p&tfiey's  rein. 

A  thoughtful  calm,  a  quiet  graea 
III  (.-very  tDovrin«ut  tliown, 

Beveitl  brr  inoulilfi  fur  tin.-  [Oam 
She  inuy  uot  call  her  own. 

And.  aave  that  on  lier  yonthfu]  brow 
There  brooilH  a  shadowy  care. 

No  matron  sealed  nilh  holy  raw 
In  all  the  land  so  fair  I 


FART    FUL'HTU. 
THE  KKflCI'E. 

A  snir  comes  foaming  up  the  bay. 

Along  the  [rier  she  glidea  ; 
Itcfure  her  furraw  melts  sway, 

A  courier  uiounta  and  ridea. 

"Haste,  Haste,  po«t  nasta!"  tha  \tir 
terb  bear; 

"Sir  Harry  FninkUnd,  Th«RL" 
Std  news  to  tell  the  loviqg  {lair! 

The  knight  must  cross  the  neon. 

<'A1bs!  we  part  I"— the  lips  that  spoke 

Lost  s)l  their  rosy  red, 
A&  when  a  crystal  cup  {«  broke. 

And  all  its  wine  is  abed. 


"Nay,  droop  not  thtts,  —  whne'er,'* 
cHmI, 
"  I  go  by  land  or  aea, 
My  loTB,  my  life,  my  joy.  iny  pride. 

Thy  placi;  is  still  hy  me.'" 


ha 
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Tlirou^^b  totrn  and  city,  fur  sad  wide, 
Their  wandering  feet  have  strayMl, 

From  Alpine  lake  to  uccan  tide, 
And  cold  Siem't  shade. 

U  length  they  see  the  wat«%  gtcam 

Amid  the  fragnnt  bowera 
IV'hcre  Lis1;oti  mirrors  in  the  at.rtuun 

H«r  belt  of  uttiieol  tawets. 

K«d  is  th«  orange  on  its  bough. 

To-morrow's  «an  shall  llitig 
O'er  Cintran  bazi-l-shndwl  Wow 

Thu  flnsli  of  April's  wing. 

Thff  ittreet*  «ns  loud  with  noisy  mirth. 
They  iliiDCfl  «B  every  green  ; 

Thi!  inoming'a  dial  marks  th«  l>irth 
or  iiroud  Bngiaa's  (lueea. 

At  ev<i  benmth  thrir  [litturKd  dome 
The  gilded  rourtiiers  throng; 

Tlw  hroad  raoiilores  have  I'hcatfld  Rornt 
or  nil  her  lords  of  song. 

Ah .'  Lisbon  drcamn  not  of  the  day — 
rii-^ucij  with  lii.*r  pHiiiU'd  8c«n<'9  — 

When  all  lier  lowers  ahall  slide  aivny 
As  now  tbeae  L-auros  screvna ' 

The  spring  hu  pasiied,  thesunrnier  fled, 

And  yut  they  linger  still, 
lliough  Rutnmn's  rustling  larei  bare 
aprrad 

The  flank  of  Cintrn'a  hill. 

The  town  has  U<imtd  their  S&xon  name. 
And  toufbwl  thtir  English  (fold, 

TTor  tale  of  doubt  nor  Iiint  uf  blame 
From  over  sm.  is  told. 


How  still  the  muffled  echoes  sleep] 
liark  !  hark  !  a  tiottow  sound.  — 

A  noise  like  chariots  rumbling  ()e«p 
Bflouth  the  solid  groand. 

The  chiuiQ«l  lifts,  the  water  ahdea 

And  hans  its  Iwr  of  sand, 
Auuii  a  inuuntain  billow  strides 

And  crashes  o'er  tha  laud. 

The  turrets  lean,  the  iiteeplos  red 

Like  masts  <m  ocean's  sivell. 
And  cIusIl  o  long  discordant  peal, 

Tlie  d'Oath-doomed  city's  kaeU. 

Tbe  pavement  bursts,  the  earth  apheave) 
EU'umth  the  staggering  town  ! 

Thtt  turrets  crack  —  the  castle  cleaves  — 
The  spires  come  rushing  down. 

Aronud,  the  lurid  mountains  glow 
With  stnoge  unearthly  gleams  ; 

WliiLe  block  abysses  gape  below, 
Then  close  in  jsggod  seams. 

Thft  eortb  han  folded  like  a  wars, 

And  thrice  n  thousand  score, 
Ctoiiped,   shroudless,  in  their  closing 
grave. 

The  xun  shall  see  no  moro  1 

And  all  is  over.     Street  and  sciiiarc 

In  ruiof^d  ht*j*  are  piled  ; 
Ah  I  wherR  is  she,  so  frail,  so  fair, 

Amid  tbo  tumult  wildT 

Unscathed,  she  treads  the  wreclc-pilesl 
street, 

Whow  narraw  gaps  afford 
A  patliway  for  her  bleeding  feet, 

To  *t'pk  Jiei'  olwont  lord. 


Thrvc  hours  the  first  November  dawn 

Hon  fliu)l)i-d  with  feeble  ny 
Through  ntit>t-t1iki>  heavy  nurtaine  drawn    Renexlb  il.s  i^hnttereil  jwrtal  pressed, 

Befon'  thr  ilnrVi-neil  dsv.  I      Ufn  lord  uncunncious  lies. 


A  temple's  broken  walls  arrest 
Her  wild  and  wandering  vyaa ; 
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1      Tht  povrr  that  tiring  hearts  obey 

The  vow  is  spoke.  —  the  prayer  is  said, — 

Slull  lif<-lru  blwkft  witlistand  T 

And  with  i  gentle  pride 

L»Te  lal  ber  footAt«[>«  wht^re  hv  lay,  — 

Tlie  Lady  Agnes  Kfts  her  head, 

Love  nerres  her  womau's  buul : 

Sir  Harr}'  Frankland's  bride. 

One  ay, — the  nurlile  sliaft  ahv  gnupo, — 

No  more  her  fnithfiil  heitrt  Kboll  ^>ra.t 

Up  hoBTM  tbe  ponderous  ston« : — 

ThoBo  griefs  ho  meekly  bunir,  — 

He  Imtthes,  —  her  fainting  romt  be 

TU<-  pssttiug  sover,  the  freeiing  stare. 

c1m[w>  — 

The  icy  look  of  scorn  ; 

Her  life  b«s  boo^t  bis  own  I 

No  mori!  tlie  bluc-eyfd  English  tlames 
Their  haughty  lijM  shall  mirl. 

J 

1 

PART    FIFTH. 

Whene'er  a  hissing  vhisjter  names 

^^H 

TUE  UBWABD. 

The  poof  N«w  EogUad  girl. 

■ 

How  lik«  the  stArlMit  night  of  deatb 

Hut     fttsy  !  —  liin     iiJother'H     haughty 

■ 

I           Oar  being's  brief  eclipse, 

lirow,  — 

H 

/         Vihai  fdteting  hMrt  siid  fiUUng  breath 

Thi'  pridu  of  aitcient  rac*,  — 

^^H 

J           UsTc  t>leub«d  the  bding  Upa  1 

Will  pli^litcd  fiiith.  and  holy  vow. 
Will  hack  her  foud  embrace  f 

^M 

Ibe  liTM  1    VTbat  guerdon  sbsll  rejiay 

^^H 

Mil  debt  of  nuisonied  life  T 

Too  well  Khfi  knew  the  Middeniiig  lije 

^^H 

Ou  word  eui  cbsnn  All  wnmgs  awny,  — 

or  love  no  vow  had  blest, 

H 

The  >scr«d  nsme  of  Wipe  ! 

Tlinl  turnml  bis  blushing  bonors  }ia1e 
And  atsinifd  bis  ktilghlly  threat 

1 

■          Tbt  \iiJt  th&I  won  hrr  girlinli  chsnnii 
'             Uiut  ahiold  her  matron  fame. 

^^H 

They  seek  his  Xarthem  hams,  — alas ; 

^^H 

lad  write  bcorath  the  Fnink)an«l  vmii 

Htf  goes  alone  before  ;  — 

^^H 

The  Tillage  beauty'^  iinm^. 

His  own  dfur  Agnes  msy  not  pMt 

^^^M 

Tb«  proud,  ancestral  door. 

^^H 

Oo,  call  thi"  priest '  mt  %airi  Jt-Iay 

He  stood  before  the  stately  dstpe  ; 

^H 

Shall  dim  the  ttacn^l  ring  ! 
Who  knowiwbit  change  the  passing  day. 

He  spoke  ;  she  calmly  heard. 
But  not  to  pity,  nor  tn  blame ; 

^M 

.             Th«  fleeting  botir,  nuy  briiigT 

8he  brestlied  do  single  wnnl. 

^B 

r           Bcfora  the  hnly  altar  bent, 

He  told  his  love,  —  her  faith  betraynl ; 

^H 

I               Th4?n-  knerln  a  gnodlv  ("oir ; 

Shp  heard  with  tearh-s*  eyra  ; 

^^H 

■            A  ktalrly  man,  of  tiiRh  dracent, 

Co\i]iJ  she  foFRlve  the  rrring  irioid  1 

^^H 

■             A.  voirain.  {Musini;  Tair. 

She  atared  in  coM  Rnrpiise. 

^H 

^        Ko  jnmls  UmA  tb«t  blinding  nheen 

ITow  fond  herheart,  he  told,  — how  true; 

^^1 

H           iW  nmner  beant*-  ni>«lM, 

The  haughty  eyelidH  fell ;  — 

'^^H 

^B        Bit  on  bfT  l<os<Mn  brait-t  ini-fnn 

The  kindly  deeds  slir  loved  to  do ; 

^^H 

H^           A  tiring  of  ggldeti  beads. 

tihe  uiumiuretl.  *'  It  In  welt." 

M 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

J 

■ 

^■^■^^■^ 

H 
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^H 

Bat  wbvu  be  told  tluit  foiu-ful  <Uy, 

Fftle  parts  at  l«ogth  the  fondait  pair  ; 

^^H 

And  how  ber  feet  were  led 

His  check,  nlu  *  growx  pale  ;                     J 

^^H 

To  wboK  ontDitibnl  ill  life  hn  lay. 

Tlu.-  hrnwt  that  trampling  de«th  cooU       fl 

^P 

Tliu  brmtbiiig  with  the  dead. 

upwe                                                       1 
His  noiaeI«u  ditlU  utaH.                        ^ 

And  Iiow  she  bruiwii  li«r  t«udnr  bnwsU 

Agniiifit  thv  oritshitig  stone. 

He  loogs  to  change  the  heaven  of  \Aw 

That  Hiil)  thft  .itrottg>an»«l  clown  pro- 

For  KngUud'a  clouded  sky,  —               Jj 
To  lirvstlic  the  air  his  boyhood  Intev  ;         m 

IWLA 

No  n»ti  cui  lift  tloDC,  — 

He  Meks  them  but  to  die. 

0  tlien  the  frozen  spring  waa  broke  ; 

—  Hurd  by  the  tfrmtwl  hillside  town,          J 

By  tuni«  «h«  wept  lad  snriled  ;  — 

\VhLTtt  hnaling  strrAnileta  run,                    J 

"Sweet  AgTwn  ! "  ho  the  mother  ipolce. 

Still  Bpaikling  with  their  old  n^nown.  —    1 

"  Ood  blen  my  aogol  child  I 

The  "  Wiitera  of  the  SiUJ,"  —                   M 
Th<'  Lady  Agnes  ndsv\  the  Avnv         ^^fl 

"She  saved  thee    from    th«   j»w4    of 
death.— 
'T  IB  thine  to  ri*(ht  her  wroDjp ; 

That  inarks  his  lu)nor«d  gmvf>.         ^^^H 

And  then  Sir  Horry  sleepB  alone 
By  Wilttihire  Aron's  wave. 

^^^H 

I  bell  thon,  —  1,  whDgavethe«  bresth,  — 

H 

To  her  Uiy  lifn  belong  ! " 

The  homo  of  early  love  was  dear  -, 
She  nought  its  peaceful  shade, 

^^^1 

TtiiL»  Agoe»  wvD  her  noble  nmme, 

And  kt^pt  her  stato  for  many  a  yuir. 

^^^B 

Hnr  tuwh'aii  Ijtvfr'it  hand  ; 

With  notw  to  make  afraid. 

^^^^ 

Tbu  lowly  maiileti  hq  iiecame 

H 

A  Udy  in  th*  Imd  I 

At  last  the  erjl  day*  vrcro  come 
That  saw  the  rod  r-nntft  fall  ; 

^M 

,                  PABT   81XTB. 

She  hoars  the  rftbols'  rattling  dnimt  > — 
Fertrwell  to  FrankUnd  Hall  t 

^^^v 

OONCLtlUOX. 

^^v 

Tkk  Iftli.'  in  done  :  it  little  notxls 

—  I  trll  you,  OS  ruy  tale  began,          "j^^^f 

^^H 

To  tr«ck  their  nftor  ways, 

The  Ha]l  is  standing  still ;               ^^H 

^^H 

And  atring  Again  ths  golden  beads 

And  you,  kind  ItKteuRr,  maid  or  man,        H 

^H 

or  lore's  uncoitnt«d  days. 

Uay  see  it  if  you  wilL                              1 

^H 

Thwy  lenvft  thi?  fiiiraiict'stnil  ule 

The  box  is  glistcnliig  huge  and  gre^B,        1 

^^H 

Kor  hieak  New  England's  short*  ; 

LikK  tHTH  the  liUcB  grow,                         1 

^^H 

Huw  gnciona  hi  the  miirlly  Hmilt; 

Thr*e  elms  high-arelung  still  are  seen. 

^^ 

Of  ftll  who  frowiiwl  b.'ron!  ! 

And  one  lies  strettihed  bolow. 

■ 

Again  through  Lisbon's  ontnge  bowera 

Tht  hangingH.  wugh  with  velvet  floww^^^ 

H 

Tlii-y  wntirh  the  rivHr'si  glcuin. 

Flap  on  The  latticml  wall  ;                 ^^H 

B 

And  fihuilder  as  her  sliaduwv  towen 

And  o'er  the  mossy  ridge-poli*  toweta  ^^^H 

^ 

Rbitke  tn  tlw  tmiiiblitig  strr&m. 

"■"■""■"""'"     1 

L 

^^^^^^^ 

■ 

^^^^^^^^■1 

h 
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^H 

Sknbt  thtt  long  track  tlut  scotm  the 

WsTM  the  gT»en  plumage  of  thy  t—alM 

^^^H 

level  [>liiin : 

corn  ; 

^^H 

Througb  the  mout  v&Uey,  cloggetl  with 

Our  nuuldcniog  conflicts  scar  thy  fait«st 

^^H 

oozing  cUy, 

plain,                                                             M 

^^H 

The  t«tirnt  convoy  brMk»  its  Jefttidn) 

Still  thy  soft  answer  is  the  growing  gnin.         1 

^^^P 

way ; 

Yet,  O  oar   Mcdher,  while  unconnted        1 

^^H 

At  <!ViTy  turn  ths  looMoing  cbAins  re- 

cbsrms                                                      ■ 

^^^1 

■ound, 

Steal  rouud  our  hearts  in  tbiD«  embrac- 

^^^1 

The  swinging  plooghihRneuolM^Utcn- 

ing  arms. 

^^^H 

iug  round, 

Let  not  our  virtues  in  thy  love  dtcay. 

^^H  ~ 

T^ll  (he  wide  Geld  one  UIlo«7  waste  ap- 

And    thy    fuud    sweetness    waste    oar 

^^H 

iwara, 

strength  away. 

^^H 

And  wcaiied  hiada  uubitid  the  panting 

^B 

stcL'ra. 

No  1  by  these  hills,  whose  banners  now 
displayed 

^^p 

These  iirc  tbo  hands  whose  sturdy  labor 

In  blajting  cohorts  Antumn  has  armynl ; 

^^~ 

brings 

By  yon  twin  summits,  on  whose  splin- 

^^k 

Thn  peaMnt'a  food,  the  golden  pomp  of 

tery  cr«8la 

^^^H 

Icing* ; 

The  tosaing  heniloclu  hold  the  Mgle^ 

^^H 

This  is  the  page,  whose  letters  shall  bo 

nosts ; 

^^^1 

seen 

By  thew  fair  plains  the  mountain  circle 

^^H 

Changed  by  the  sun  to  words  or  living 

screenn. 

^^^B 

Ki*en; 

And  fovds  with  strvomlsts  from  it«dark 

^^^B 

This  is  the  scholar,  who&a  imniortal  pen 

nrines,  — 

^^H 

Spells  the  first  lesson  hunger  taught  lo 

True  to  their  home,  them  faithful  nrmi 

^^H 

men  ; 

slull  coil 

^^^B 

TTiPHe  are  tlie  lines  which  heavcn-com- 

To  crown  with  peace  their  own  untainted 

^^^H 

mandeil  Toil, 

soil  I 

^^H 

Show^  on  hia  deed,  —  the  charter  of  the 

And,  true  to  God,  to  fiMdom,  to  man- 

^M 

soill 

kind. 
If  her  cbiiini^d   bandogs  Faction  shall 

^^H 

U  gracioos   Mother,   whose  benignant 

unbind. 

^^H 

omst 

These  stately  forms,  that  bending  ena 

^^^H 

Wakes  OS  to  life,  and  Inlls  as  all  to  rfl«t, 

now 

^^H 

How  thy  sweet  features,  kind  to  every 

Bowi^l  their    strong  manhood  to  the 

^^H 

cliin<>, 

humble  plough. 

^^^p 

Mock  with  their  smile  the  wrinkled  Front 

Slinll  rise  erect,  the  guardians  of  the 

^^H 

of  time  I 

land, 

^^^^ 

We  stain  thy  flowers,  —  they  bloMom 

The  same  Bt«ni  iron  in  the  unw  right 

^^^P 

o'er  the  dead ; 

hand. 

^^^V 

We  rend  thy  boiKun,  sod  It  g^res  us 

Till  oVr  tlioir  hills  tlic  shouts  of  triompb 

^^^V 

broad  ; 

run. 

^^H 

O'er  the  red  fi«ld  that  trampling  strife 

The  sword  has  reacned  what  the  plongb* 

H 

has  torn. 

share  won  t 

L 

^^^^^^J 

^ 
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SPniNQ.  Dragged  with  the  opitt«  that  NoTcmber 

I  g*Vfi, 

Wi»T«  IB  put  Hhe  h»rt  of  Nrtwe    q^^^  ^^^  f^t  ^^g  ^^^^^  t^e  nnnj 

ptne, 
Orcniwle,  tenacious,  o'er  its loeid  pUin; 


yrmnnt 
BeaoUh  the  wrecks  of  uorvsiatcd  storms ; 
DwUful  St  firel,  siispecUd  nioM  Uian  |  p^,„  ^^^  ^tioka  of  Uchuu-crerted 

***"■  )  wallB. 

The  •ootlieni  ilopes  are  fringed  with    jj,  i^j^g^ji^  ^^^^  n^,  gliding  lerpBrt 


tender  ^rwn; 
On  ibelt«nd  buikai,  beneath  the  drip- 
ping Mves, 
Spiini^a  earliest  nuntlitigs  sjiread  their 

gloving  leftVM, 
Bright  with  the  hues  from  wider  pic* 

Inns  won, 
^liite.  BZHre.  golden,  —  drift,  or   »icy, 

or  win, — 
TIm  snovdrup,  beuiog  on  \»T  patient 

hnml 
Iba  ftoRB  trophy  torn  from  Winter's 

enat; 
Tbs  Wolet.  gazing  on  the  arch  of  blue 
TQl  h«r  own  irift  nan  ita  dee]MQed  hue ; 
Theiprodlhrin  croons,  boTsUog  Uirough 

til*  mould 
Viked  and  shirfringwitb  bis  cupof  gold. 
Bwalled  with   new  life,    tbo  darkriiing 

eiru  on  bigb 
Prints  hrr  tliiek  buds  against  thespotMd 

aky: 
Ob  all  hfr  boogba  the  stately  chestnat 

deares 
The  gnminjr  shnMiJ    that  wraps    her 

rmbryo  leaTra; 
Tha  liauae-Ay,  stealing  from  his  uiurow 


cnwla ; 
The  bog'a  green  harper,  tliawing  from 

bis  slwpk 
TirsngK  s  hoarse  note  and  tries  a  short- 
ened lesp ; 
On  floating  nuLa  that  face  th«  soflcning 

noons 
The  still  shy  tnrtles  ranga  their  dark 

platoons. 
Or,  toiling  simU'ss  o'er  the  mellowing 

fields. 
Trail  Uirongb  the  grass  their  tessellated 

fcfaiflds. 

At  last  young  April,  ever  frail  and  fair. 
Wooed  by  her  playmate  with  the  gulden 

hair. 
ChflSfd  t«  the  niiirgiti  i>f  rt-i»ding  floods 
O'er  the  iMift  iiii-ulnwn  starred  with  open- 

iiig  bud  A, 
In  tears  and  bliuhaa  siglia  henelf  aw^y. 
And  hides  her  cheek  beneath  tlw  Qowvn 

of  May. 

Then  Uie  proud  tulip  lights  bar  beacoa 

V'law, 

K«r  cloBlrring  cnrls  the  hyiHnth  db- 
pla)-»: 


}t 


w 

^^^^^^^^ 

H 
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^H 

O'er  ber  uU  blade*  the  crested  flaiir^e- 

Pporing  and  gazing  with  insatiate  looks 

^^H 

]«. 

Through  blinding  lenses,  or  in  wearying 

^^H 

Lilt*  blue-eyed  Pallu,  towers  ewct  and 

books 1 

^^H 

free ; 

Off,  gloomy  8]>e>ctiea  of  the  shriTelled 

^^H 

Witli  yelJoirer  Amium  Uie  leogtbened 

\ma,\.\ 

^^B 

auDihine  glows. 

Fly  witli  the  leares  that  StI  the  autumn 

^^H 

And  love  lays  ^rv  tbe  paasioa-breathuig 

blast! 

^^H 

rose ; 

Ye  imps  of  Sdeoce,  whose  tvlentlev 

^^H 

Queen  of  the  take,  along  iti  r««(l]r  vergo 

chains 

^^1 

The  rival  lily  bartena  to  tmereB, 

Lock  the  wum  tides  within  thne  living 

^^H 

Ber  snowy  nhouldcrs  glistening  as  slie 

veina, 

^^H 

StrifM^ 

Close  your  dim  cavem,  while  its  captin 

H 

Till  morn  is  sultan  of  her  partad  lips. 

strays 
Duzled  and  giddy  in  the  momiug't 

^^1 

Then  bursts  the  ioag  from  every  leafy 

btazel                                            1 

^^p 

glade, 

J 

^^H 

Tb«  yicldiag  MHon's  bridnl  8«renad« ; 

M 

^^1 

Then  flash  th«  vlngs  returning  SumtnAr 

THE  8TUDV.                   ^H 

^^^H 

calls 

^H 

Through  tlje  iliwj)  arches  of  her  forcot 

Vrt  in  the  diirksome  cryjvt  I  left  so 

^^H 

hall%  — 

late, 

^^^H 

The  hliiebird,  breatbiog  from  his  uurc 

WhasQ  only  altat  is  its  rusted  grata,  — 

'^^H 

plumes 

Sepulchral,  rayloas,  joyless  as  It  seems, 

^^1 

The  fntgnnca  borroned  where  the  myrtle 

Shamed  by  the  glora  of  May's  rvfalgent 

^^H 

bloomi ; 

bsams,— 

^^1 

The  thrush,  poor  wanderer,  dropping 

While  the  dim  seasons  dragged  their 

l^^l 

meekly  down, 

shrouded  train. 

^^1 

Clad  iu  Ilia  rvmnanl  of  aiilumtial  broivn  ; 

Its  paler  splendors  were  not  quite  in 

^^H 

Tlie  oriole,  drifting  like  a  flake  of  fire 

rain. 

^^1 

Rent  by  a  whirlwind  from  a  blaziiiK 

Prom  th^^iie  dull  bars  the  cheerful  fire- 

^^H 

spirs. 

light's  glow 

^H 

The  robin,  jinking  his  spasmodic  thront, 

Streamed  throngh  the  caseniftDt  o'er  tlw 

^^H 

BepcistH,  impcrioiu,  his  itaceaJa  note  ; 

spectral  snow; 

^^H 

Tbc  crack-brained  bobolink  courts  his 

Her«,  while  the  night-wind  wreaked  its 

^^1 

uraty  mate. 

fmnlic  will 

^^1 

Poised  nn    a    bnlrush  tipsy  with  bu 

On  the  lixmi^  ocmn  and  the  rock-houiid 

^^H 

weight ; 

hill, 

^H 

Kay.  tti  hia  cage  the  lone  canary  alnga, 

R#nt  tho  I'racked  topsail  titm  Its  q^ire^ 

^^H 

Feels  the  soft  air,  and  spTeods  his  iille 

ing  yard. 

H 

winga. 

And  riv«t  the  oak  a  thousand  stom* 
\vv\  scarred. 

^^1 

Why  dream  I  here  within  these  caging 

Fenced  by  these  walls  the  peaoefnl  tap«r 

^^1 

walls. 

shone. 

^^H 

Deaf  to  her  roit-c,  while  blooming  Na- 

Nor  felt  a  breath  to  aUnt  its  tmnbling 

H 

tnre  calls;                                     \             cone. 

^ 

^^^^^^^ 
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Not  kll  onblect  tb«  mild  interior  K«iie 
When  th«  red  curtain  apnul  its  rolliug 

screeo ; 
O'er  wme  li^ht  task  the  lonely  boun 

wretv  jMuit, 
And  the  loog  evening  OQly  fl«w  too  fut ; 
Or  ths  vidK  chair  ita  iMthun  arms  would 

l«nd 
In  genial  ««lcoiue  to  some  easy  friend, 
Btrvtcbcd  on  ita  bosom  with  n.-IiLztiig 

ncrrcit 
Slow  DjoiiUing.  plastic,  to  ita  hollow 

oturea; 
PercbaDoo    indolging,    if   of   generous 

creed, 
la  bnre  Sir  Walter's  dreatn-compellitig 

weed. 
Or,  happier  still,  the  eveuiug  hour  would 

bring 
To  the  round  table  its  vxpMled  ring, 
And  whilf  the  puncb-bowl'a  aouDding 

daptbi  wetB  atimd,  — 
Ita  ahrer   i^iArabB   smiling   as    they 

bcanl,  — 
Onr  hearts  would  open,  as  at  erening'i 

hoar 
The  doae-sealed  primroae  fivea  ila  hid- 
den flower. 

Such  the  warm  life  this  dim  retreat 

baa  known, 
Not  quit«  d<-itert«l  when  ita  gnesta  were 

flown  ; 
Kny,  fillM)  with  frifuda,  au  nnohtmsirc 

set, 
Oatltl«H  of  calU  and  cards  and  etiquette. 
Ready  to  aiiiwcr,  never  known  to  ask, 
Claiming  no  aervicc,  proinpt  for  crery 

took. 

On  those  dark  shelres  no  boosewife 
band  profanH, 
O'er  hia  mute  filai  the  monaroh  folio 
mgni; 


A  mingled  raco,-  .the  wreck  of  chancA 

and  time. 
That  talk  oil  tongues.  »od  breathe  of 

evtry  clime. 
Each  knowfl  bia  plooiv  aud  each  may 

elalm  bia  part 
In  tome  quaint  comei  at  "hia  myter's 

heart. 
This  old  Decretal,  woo  froiti  Kton's 

lioorda, 
Tbick-lMved,    bntas-corncred,    ribb^, 

with  oaken  boardii, 
Studs  the  gray  patriarch  of  the  gnrer 

rows, 
It»  fourtli  ripe  centurj-  narrowing  to  ita 

clcAe; 
Not  daily  ioiinril,  but  gloriuus  still  to 

view, 
With  gliitming  letters  wrought  In  red 

and  blue. 
There    lowers   Stagin's    all-embnwnng 

BBgP, 

The  Aldine  anchor  on  his  ajwuing  page ; 
Tliere  sWp  the  births  of  Plato's  he&veuly* 

luind. 
In  yoD  dark  tomb  by  jealous  clasps  con- 

finod, 
"Olim  e  libria"<dare  I  call  it  mine!) 
Of  Yale's  grave  Heed  and  Killingworth'a 

diviiiel 
In  tbnan  Aqanre  sheila  the  scinfpi  of  Maro 

fill 
TbB  silvery  typea  of  smooth -leaTed  Bu* 

kerrille ; 
High  over  all,  in  close,  compact  army. 
Their classio  wealth  the  Elz^vira  dinplay. 
In  lower  regiana  of  tha  sacmd  spoL-* 
Range  the  dens«  Tcilnmes  of  a  hombler 

race; 
There  grim  chirurgeons  all  their  mys- 

teriw  tcacbp 
In    Hpectml    pictures,    or    in    crabbed 

Horrey  and  Holler,  fre^h  from  Natura't 


Shoulder  the  dr«atMn.'0£  an  earH«r  ig^, 
LuUy  imd  Ceber,  «Q4  ^^o  Ictnie^l  crew 
Thftt  loved  lo  UUi  of  oU  they  could  not 

do.    _..;.  ; 

Why  count,  fh^'vest,  — thou  luiues  of 

Uter  dKfB 
Thftt  .tuaay*  lore,    and    all   agnt    to 

phifie,— 
Or.pinQt  thu  titles,  where  ■  glance  toay 
.  *■•" '.Tend 

il^VdangpfouB  lines  of  part;  or  of  creed  ? 
*.-  •T9<S  "'•'11,  |>crvliancv,  tlw  cbown  list 
».   '.  wotild  Jihow 

f.'*  What  few  may  care  and  none  can  claim 
J  to  know. 

Each  has  Lisfeaturva,  whose  exterior  leat 
A  linwh  may  copy,  or  a  aunbeani  steal ; 

00  to  bis  Btudy.  —tta  tho  nratrst  sliolf 
Stands  Uiv  diuwuc!  portrait  of  himself. 

What  though  for  months  the  Iraaquil 
dust  d«wvads, 

Wlutening  tlu^  licndx  of  thr*a  iniiie  oii'- 
oient  frieiidM, 

While  the  dunp  oSapring  of  the  modem 
press 

Flaunts  on  loy  table  with  it«  pictured 
dr»>; 

Not  lea  I  love  each  dull  familiar  faci*, 

Xor  leaa  ahould  thi'm  it  frora  thti  ap- 
point)^ place ; 

1  soatcU  the  book,  along  whose  burniiig 
learea 

Hia   acarlet    web    our  wild    ronmncer 

weaves, 
Yet,  whili-  proud  HestCr'a  fiery  pangs  I 

idiarc. 
My  old  Maonalia  moat  be  ataDdtng 

Uure/ 

THE  BELLS. 

Wren  o'er  the  alK«t  the  raoming  peal 
in  Rung 
From  yon  tall  belfry  with  the  bruaa 
toiigue. 


MANY  KEYS. 

Iti  wide  vibtntiona,  wafted  by  the  gale, 

To  each  far  liatvner  tell  a  difTcrent  tale. 

The  aextoii,  stooping  to  the  qtiiveriog 

floor 
Till  the  gnat  caldron  spills  its  hraasy 

roAr, 
Whirls  the  hot  aale,  couutiug,  one  hf 

uiie. 
Each  dull  connussion,  till  hb  task  la 

dotie. 
Totl'v  patient  daughter,  when  thewtl- 

aoasic  note 
Clangs   through  the  silenea  firom  the 

slet-plr'*!  throat, 
Streaius,  a  white  unit,  to  tha  ebeckand 

street. 
Demure,  but  guessing  whom  she  aooo 

shall  meet ; 
The  belt,  n»ponsive  to  her  secret  Hsak, 
With   ever>'  note    repeats    her   bver't 

Tlie  lover,  tenant  of  tho  ncighbotiljl 

Utie, 

Sighing,  and  fearing  lest  b«  si^  in  vain. 
Hoars  the  stem  accents,  as  they  caa» 

and  go, 
Thfir  only  burden  onu  despairing  No  ! 
Ocean's  rough  child,  whom  many  a 

shore  has  known 
Ere  homeward  hreeses  swept  htm  to  bb 

own, 
■StartJi  at  tbo  echo  as  it  circles  round, 
A  thousand  memories  kindling  with  the 

sound  ; 
The  early  favorite's  onforgoltvo  chaniia, 
Wbuae  blue  initialN  ataiit   lits  tawny 

arms  ; 
Hia  fir^t  farewell,  the  flapping  caoru 

spread, 
Tlip  acxword  strearaen  crackling  over* 

head. 
His  kind,  pale  mother,  not  Hhunsd  lo 

WTCp 

Her  (iist-bom's  bridal  with  the  haggard 
deep. 
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VbiW  the  brave  father  nood  with  t«u-* 

l«$a  eye, 
Sniiing  snd  chaking  vrtth  bU  lut  good* 

hj. 

T  ia  but  a  »«T^  whoM  tpKAdiaj;  oir* 

cle  beats, 
'With  Uk  aatne  impolae,  every  nerre  it 

raoetA, 
Yet  who  ihkU  ooont  the  nrKd  shs{wa 

th«t  ritle 
Od  the  iQuad  aurge  of  that  aerial  tide  ! 

O  child  of  MTth  I     If  floating;  aotinda 

like  thne 
Steal  trom  tbyaelf  their  power  to  wound 

or  plcace, 
If  here  or  there  thy  ohanging  will  in- 

cliues, 
As  the  bright  zodiac  aliiJla  ita  roIUqg 

OpMS 
Look  at  thy  heart,  and  wheo  its  depths 

arv  known 
Then  tr}'  thy  brolhi-'r's,  judging  by  thine 

o\m, 
Bat  kc«p  thy  wifidom  to  the  narrower 

ran^. 
\niile  ita  own  standarda  are  the  i^rt  of 

chaogp, 
Nor  ooont  UK  rfbeU  when  we  disobey 
Tlw  pairing  breath  that  holda  thy  pos- 

sion'a  away. 


NON-RESISTANCE. 


Land  of  oar  fotfacn,  in  thln«  hour  of 

necA 
Ood  help  Uu^,  guarded  by  the  pataivv 

creed  I 
As  the  loQu  pilgrim  tmata  to  beada  aad 

cowl, 
Wlicu  through  the  furest  rings  the  gray 

Widf  8  howl ; 
As  the  diwp  galli»ti  trusts  her  gilded 

prow 
When  th<>  blat^k  coraair  ahuta  athwart 

her  bow  ; 
As  the  poor  i}hi-a«ant,  with  bis  peac^fu] 

mieo. 
Trusts  In  his  foBthcrs,  nhining  golden- 

grwii. 
When  the  dark  plumnge  with  the  criia- 

soci  be*k 
Haa  mitled  ahadnwy  from  its  splintered 

peak, — 
So  tmst  thy  frimda,  whose  babbling 

tongiii-s  wiiulti  iJinnii 
The  lifted  aabn;  from  thy  foeiiiaii'i*  unn. 
Thy  torches  rw«dy  fnr  tbt?  ariHwrrlTig  i>eal 
From    betloning    fort    and    thunder' 

fireightetl  ke<!>l ! 


THE  MORAL  BULLY. 


Yon  whey'fac«d  brother,  who  delights 
to  w«r  , 

A  weudy  flux  of  ill-rondiUaned  bur, 
Seuuipn  of  till-  Mirt  that  in  a   crowded 
placo 
PKRiTArtt  too  far  iu  llii^ie  coDsiilerato    One  pibnws  frody  into  Mnallest  space  *. 


days 


A  timid  creature,  lax  of  knee  and  hip. 


Has    patfeDM  carried    her  ftubmlisire   Whom  Btniill  diiitiLrbaocc  whitens  round 


wayi ; 


the  lip  ; 


Wlacloiii  has  taught  us  to  be  calm  and   One  of  tho«c  hannlew  fipectaolad  ma- 


meek, 


ehiin's. 


tn  caka  oDa  blow,  and  turn  the  other  The  Holy-Wn'k  of  Protastonts convenes; 


ehedc  ; 

It  is  not  writleQ  what  a  maa  shall  do, 


Whom  school-boys  qaection  if  their  walk 
transcends 


Uthc  rudv  caititf  finite  the  other  too  !    ,  The  last  advioaa  gf  maternal  friends; 


■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

1 

H 
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^H 

Whom  John,  obddlent  ta  his  tdmIci's 

And  iioti'reaiEttsneo  ties  his  white  cnrat. 

^^H 

ngn. 

Though  his  black  broadcloth  glorim  to 

^^^1 

OondncU,  liborioiu,  np  to  niiw^y^inr. 

be  iMHin 

^^H 

Whilo  Peter,  gllBtening  with  Inxurioas 

III  the  same  plight  with  Shylock's  gaber- 

^^H 

soom, 

dine, 

^^^f 

Huaks  Itis  irtiit«  ivoriet  like  an  ear  of 

Hugs  the  sano  pasaion  to  his  oarrow 

^^H 

com; 

breast 

^^H 

Dark  in.  the  brow  and  biliou  in  Uie 

Tlutt  heaTea  the  cnirua  on  the  trooper'a 

^^H 

obeek. 

chest, 

^^^B 

WhoM  jellowUh  linen  flowers  bat  oacc 

Hears  the  saias  hell-hounds  yelling  in 

^^H 

m  week, 

his  not 

^^H 

Oon^caoQB,  nnuunJ,  in  tlieir  thruuthare 

Tliat  chase  from  {wrt  the  maddened  buc* 

^^^H 

KUiU, 

canef>r, 

^^H 

And  thu  looed  high-lown  which  the^  call 

Fcela  the  aame  comfort  while  his  acrid 

^^H 

their  boats 

words 

^^H 

Well  tuayet  thou  tiiun  that  dingy  front 

Turn  the  sweet  milk  of  kindness  into 

^^H 

wrt-re, 

curdis 

^^H 

But  him,  0  stnuiger,  Mm  thou  i»nat  iiol 

Or  with  grim  logic  prove,  beyond  de-      j 

1 

^1 

fiart 

bate, 
That  all  we  lore  is  worthieat  of  onr 

^^H 

Be  stow  ta  jiidgo,  and  slower  to  «k* 

hate, 

^^^1 

episo, 

As  the  scarred  niQan  of  the  pirate** 

^^H 

Man   of  broad  alioulden  end   heroic 

deck. 

^^H 

sixe  ! 

When  his  long  swivel  rakea  the  ttagger- 

^^^H 

The  tiger,  writhing  froni  the  boa'a  rings. 

ing  wreck  I 

^^^1 

DTO{ia  aC  thv  fuuntain  whore  the  cobra 

^^H 

■tinga. 

Heaven  keep  us  all  t     la  every  nisral 

^^H 

Id  tlimt  lean  phantom,  whoM  extended 

clown 

^^H 

glove 

Who«a  arm  la  stronger  free  to  knock  ua 

^^^1 

Paints  to  (he  tAXt  of  univenal  lovo. 

down? 

^^H 

Bahold  the  lOAster  that  can  tame  thee 

Haa  every  scarecrow,  whose  cachectic 

^^H 

4i>wn 

aotil 

^^H 

To  CToach,  the   vassal  of  hl«   Sunday 

Seems  fnr^h  from  Bedlam,  airing  on  pa- 

^^^^ 

frown  ; 

mlc-. 

^^H 

His  relvet   tliruat  ngiunst  thy  corded 

Who,  though  he  carries  but  a  doabtftil 

^^^H 

wrist, 

trace 

^^H 

Uid  lowtenrd  tongue  n^iast  thy  doubled 

Of  angel  visits  on  his  htin^^*  f»r*\. 

^^L 

DAI 

From  Uek  of  marrow  or  the  coins  to 

^^^ 

Thp  KuRAL  Btn-LT,  thimgh  be  never 

Has  dodged  some  vice*  tn  a  shabby 

^^^v 

swears. 

way, 

^^1 

Nor  kicks  intruders   down   his  enti; 

The  right  to  stick  tts  with  hta  cutthroat 

^^H 

stairs, 

terms. 

^^1 

Though  mc^ekneaa  planta  hia  backwanl- 

Aud  bait  bin  homilies  with  hia  brother 

^H 

slopiuii;  hat, 

woruift  ! 

J 

^H 

1 

h 

^^^  ^^^^ 

% 
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THE  MIND-S  DIET. 

OUR  UMi  TAT  IONS. 

^M 

Ko  life  wortb  naming  levvt  cornea  to 

Wb  tnut  tad  fear,  we  ijuntiun  and 

1 

good 

bcliere, 

1 

'        If   Always  Dooriahed   on   the  wUiaunti 

FrDDi   UTe's  dark  thmuli  a  trenibUng 

^^B 

food; 

Tatth  to  woarr. 

^^H 

TbecrM]iiQftniiteniAyUTesoirh«)>Ieftite, 

Frail  u  the  well  thiit  mtiity  night  lios 

^^H 

Anil  feed  DO  ^Jtilton  till  betunu  toclieese, 

«pUU,                               o 

^^^1 

But   cool    MagcDdie  proTcs    beyond  i 

Whoae  dcw-genuue<l  nwniiigs  glitlei  hi 

^^1 

(luuhl, 

the  mn. 

^^H 

If  ohiiiuiiiIb  lr>'  it,  thiit  their  vycs  drop 

While  the  celm  ceniuriei  spell  their  len- 

^H 

oaL 

ttoiu  out. 
Each  trutb  we  couijner  spreads  the  realm 

H 

Ifo  icMODiDg  Dfttann  find  it  toTe  to 

of  doubt ; 

^^H 

fpwl. 

When   8iiiiirt»   summit   w«»   Jclwrah'a 

^^H 

For  lll^ir  wlc  <lii-t,  vti  «  tingle  creed  ; 

throne. 

^^H 

It  sjmilB  their  ej-eballs  while  it  siiann 

The  cluweu    Pn>[>liet    knew   bis  vmm 

1 

thair  vmga^ 

alniie ; 

^^M 

And  starves  the  hnrt  to  fe«d  the  noisy 

When  Tilale'i  hall  that  awful  ()neAtJOD 

^^H 

luaip. 

ln-arJ, 
The  Hearenly  Captive  aniwcreil  not  a 

H 

Wbsn  the  flnt  larrv  on  the  elm  iM 

word, 

^H 

aMD, 
The  ciawlitig  wrcirhM,  lilw  ita  l«Bves, 

an->  gTMD  ; 
E»  rhill  October  Bhlketi  titv  latest  down. 

Eternal  Truth  1  beyond  oar  hopee  and 
fcani 
Swevp    tbe  rut   orl»t«  of  Uiy  myriad 

1 

Tbey,  like  the  foUagr,  chaug<:  their  tint 

6pherefe  ! 

^B 

to  lirowii ; 

From  age  to  age,  while  Hiittory  canrei 

On  ikn  lilue  flower  a  hluer  flower  you  spy, 

snbUme 

You  stnli^h  Ui  pluiik  it  —  'l  iji  a  butter- 

On  her  waite  rock  the  flaming  curres  oC 

Th«flftttcncdtrec-to«dssoreaembIcbark. 

timv, 

How  the  wild  sftayings  of  our  planet 

They  're  tuud  to  find  u  Ethtops  in  the 

show 

dark: 

That  worldii  unaeeii  aunound  the  world 

The    woodcock,    stilTenittg   to   fiotilioua 

we  know. 

mud. 

Chaata  the  young  vpottanian  thintiog  far 

THE  OLD  PLAVER. 

hii  blood ; 

So  by  long  living  on  a  wugle  he. 

The  curtain  rose :   in  thunders  long 

Kay,  on  our  truUi,  will  oraaturea  get  its 

and  load 

dye; 

The  galleries  rung;  the  Teteran   actor 

RmI,  yellow,  green,  they  take  their  irob- 

bowed. 

— 

jecf*  bne.  — 

In  flaming  Hue  the  tclltalss  of  the  stage 

^ 

Excrjit    wbrn   wiuntiLling    turns   tlieui 

dbowird  on  his  brow  thn  ■iitn;;ra|ih  oC 

1 

blai-k  end  bine ! 

1 

n:V : 

1 

^^^^^^^H 

J 

^ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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P«le,  liiielois  war««  Kinid  hia  cIusUshmI 

1'h«iroeiilnilnui  tbeflufaingchud«UcrI 

hntr. 

Ho«-  dim  the  eye  that    sought  with 

And  uinhnnd  iUi«doiFii,  prints  of  toil 

doubtful  aim 

uiid  (ran ; 

Sonte  frictiJIy  amils  it  still  might  dftn 

AoQod  thi!  wid«  cm*i«  giftocvd  his  VKcuit 

to  oloira ! 

cyf ,  — 

How  tnah  thi-v>  h<.^ulji !  bis  own  bow 

He  8trov»  to  BjiMk,  —  hi»  voice  mtt  but 

worD  and  (.-obi ' 

nsi^i, 

Snch  tlie  sad  thoughtn  that  long-dntt-n 
aigb  had  told. 

Year  titXtr  ytu  had  bmh  ita  short- 

2^0  word  yet  faltered  on  his  trsmMing 

liritd  mee 

topgue; 

Flit  ptst  th»  tccaea  and  oth«TS  t»k«  tlicir 

Again,  again,  the  croslling  galleries  rung. 

plso* : 

Ah  tlic  oM  guardsman  at  the  Imglr's  blast 

Tflt  tbn  oM  f)ra«i[it«r  watchod  his  ucenta 

Ilean  iu  it*  strain  the  edioea  oT  the  |Krt ; 

otill. 

So,  as  the  plaudita  rolled  and  tliuudereJ 

Hix  name  Mtttl  Hauntiid  on  tb«  cveaiog'a 

rouud, 

bill. 

A  life  of  niemoriea  ittartled  at  the  auand. 

r 

liurof-K.  thfl  RioiiATrbs  nf  thflMMmic  floor. 

Ue  UvDiI  again,  — the  page  of  carlimt 

^^B 

Hk4  •lU-d  ill  MniMt  ttui  wura  beud  iio 

day^  — 

^^H 

toon- ; 

Days    of   nnall    fee   and   parxiiiiutiioai 

^^H 

BwutiM,   whose    rlieeka    such  rosesl* 

pnUMt ; 

^^H 

bloom  o'ei-npraid 

Then  lithe  rouDg  Romeo  -hailE  that 

^^m 

Thry  fai^  the  footligbta  in  UDborraviHl 

silvnrtii  tone, 

^^^m 

red. 

From  those  smooth  lips  —  alaa  1  they 

^^M 

Had  rmlni  klovly  through  niccvaavc 

were  bin  own. 

^^H 

■hadiii 

Then  the  bronxed  Moor,  with  all  his 

^^B 

To  gny  iluKTimw,  Toils  of  yoangiM-  imudt* ; 

love  and  woe. 

^^H 

Swcwt  voiiTS  tfwt  t)i«  melting  tones  thnt 

Told  his  strange  tale  of  midnight  meU- 

^^H 

Htnjt 

fog  snow; 

^^H 

With  R<itith«m  throbs  th«  sturdy  Snxaa 

And  dark-phiuit^    Hainlet,    with    his 

^^V 

bftu-t, 

oloak  aud  blade, 

^^M 

While  fresh  wpranos  shouV  tlitt  painted 

Looked  oo  the  royal  ghost,  himself  s 

^^H 

»ky 

shade. 

^^^ 

Willi  thcif  long,  bmthlMM,  (|aivDrioj; 

AU  ill  oue  flaah,  his  youthful  meniorin 

^^H 

locust-cnr. 

came, 

^^H 

Yet  tlien  lia  •too<l,  — ih«  nuin  of  other 

Traced  in  bright  boas  of  ttmuMsoent 

^^H 

days. 

flame, 

^^H 

Id  the  clur  prcMtit't  full,  unspftring 

As  tbi-  »|>viit  swimmer's  iu  the  UfelcSn 

^^H 

blaxc. 

dmm. 

^^H 

As  uu  Ilttt  ittk  a  f«)ed  leaf  that  clillffa 

WliHo  the  laHt  bnbhie  rises  through  tbn 

^^H 

While  a  Dew  April  sprvAiii  its  hamisbed 

stream. 

H 

wings. 

Call  him  not  old,  whose  visto»snr 

^^H 

How  bright  yon  row&  that  soaml  lo 

brain 

■ 

trt^ile  tier, 

Holds  o'er  the  past  its  ttndjvided  itlgO' 

^^^^1 

^■^^^^^^ 

■ 
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■ 

Foi  liira  in  vain  Uiti  en\ious  wmioa*  roll 

Triumplu  and  banijitela,   wroatlu   tnd 

^1 

1      Wli<i  bnan  flttnul  Muumar  in  tail  moL 

crowutt  and  cheen, 

^^1 

L     If  7K  tbs  ainttxil't  aoag,  tfae  port's  !»>-, 

Panp  of  wikl  joy  tbtt  pvmh  on  the 

^^1 

■    Spring  wilh  h«r  binlt.  or  childnm  at 

LuDgue, 

^^1 

■                  tbtrir  plir» 

And  all    that   poeU  diwiltt.    but   leare 

^^1 

1    Or  DtaiilKU'n  mtaiv,  or  lieavmly  ilrvaai 

uuaung! 

^^1 

L_        of  «it. 

^^1 

H||[^  tho  few  Ur«-drops  creeping  roaiid 

In  erery  boart  lome  viewlos  foontit 

^^1 

V    '         bit  bout, 

arv  ft^l 

^^1 

■i  Titro  to  thf  record  wlMn  his  jrouv  an 

Front   far-o(r  liilUidoa  wbera  Uu  d«wa 

^^1 

1                told, — 

nere  i.hed ; 

^^1 

■    Cwnt    Itis   gray   bain.  —  tbey  cannot 

Oa  tbc  worn  fa^Cures  of  the  weariest  (lice 

^^1 

V                 iiinkv  him  old ! 

Sotne  yonthTul  memory  l«tT<e«  it*  bidden 

^^1 

What  Didgii-  [icwpr  has  cbangiMl  tbo 

trace. 

^^M 

faded  inlmn  1 

As  in  old  gardcnM  luft  by  exilnl  kings 

^^1 

One  breath  of  uiviory  on  the  dust  uf 

Tlie luarUe  baain»  tell  or bidilrti  mixiiifrs 

^^1 

time 

But,  gray  with  dust,  and  ovei]^wn  mib 

^^1 

Ai  the  last  window  iu  the  buctmwd  trail 

wreds. 

^^1 

Of  anna  gray  tniuitcr  tott*^riiig  to  iU  hll, 

Their  choking  jcta  tlie  •ptaucr  Uttlc  heedt. 

^^1 

Tliaugb  to  the  puung  crovrd  its  buea 

Till   timeB  revenges  break  their  seals 

^^1 

are  aprcad. 

away, 

^^1 

A  dull  niOKaii-,  vi^llovr,  grreii,  and  rrd, 

AtiO,  clad  ill  rainWw  light,  the  waters 

^^^^H 

Viiwed    from    wilhiii,    a    radiaut   glory 

jJay. 

^^1 

kbuws 

^^1 

'When  through  ita  piclored  kctmii  the 

Ggud   night,   fnnd  dreamiu-]  let    the 

^H 

■unligbt  flowi, 

curtain  (alt : 

^^1 

And  knfwllng  pllgrima  on  itsstoriMl  paas 

The  worid  'a  a  stage,  and  wn  are  playen 

^^1 

See  angcln  glow  in  evtry  ahapeten  atJUD  ; 

all. 

^^1 

9o  ttnuned    ih«    Tiaioit.  tbroogb   hU 

A   strangv  rehearsal!      King*  without 

^^1 

•unkeu  eye. 

their  crowns. 

^^H 

CUd  in  the  vplendora  of  htk  nMraing  iky. 

And  threadbare  lords,  and  jowel-i*'>-or- 

^^1 

All  the  wild  lic^ica  bu  eager  boyhood 

ing  clowns. 

^H 

ka<^'. 

Speak  the  raiu  wordi  that  uoclc  th«ir 

^^1 

All  the  yoang  fancies  tiper  yeata  proved 

tbrobbiag  henuts, 

^H 

tnu. 

As  Want,  stem  prompter!  spdls  tbcu 

^^H 

The  iWMt,   low-wbt«perad  «otd«,   the 

out  their  paru. 

^^1 

wintiinfi  glanco 

The  tLDficlli.'0  hero  wliuiii  wvproisraiid  |m\ 

^^1 

From  quvms  of  mag,  from  Honris  of 

1«  twice  an  actor  bi  a  twofold  play. 

^^1 

1                   tbr  dnnre. 

Wa  Hiuil«  at  children  when  a  {MiinteO. 

^^1 

Wcaltli's    Umh    girt,    and    Flattery's 

screen 

^^M 

MMthiiig  i>)inuii, 

Se«nui  to  their  simple  eyes  a  f«sl  Mvene; 

^^M 

&nd  Brantjr's  iQchm  Then  h«r  bhub 

Ask  th<^  poor  bircling,  who  boa  left  liia 

^^M 

was  |iT«iB<>. 

tlir»ii» 

^^1 

4^i1  nir]|in({  Pride,  ber  iMhn  wet  with 

To  seek  the  ulieerltn  honi«  Itfl  cslla  his 

^^H 

1                      tMt*. 

own, 

J 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

H 
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^B 

Whicb  flf  his  doublfl   iiru  jacmt  mS  '  A  lUin  of  vrrduje  on  on  luure  (ie)<l. 

^^1 

ttei'iiis 

Set  like  a  jewel  in  a  battpivd  shi<^lil ' 

^^^ 

The  noi'U  uT  soli  J  fact  or  Kcnic  dnsanis  r 

Fixed  in  llie  narrow  gui^gv  of  l"*ceau*a 

^^1 

CiDVM,  or  doadB,  —  the  fgotlighu,  or 

l-th. 

^^H 

th«  upbcfw,  — 

Peaoeful  it  tneeta  him  in  hla  boar  of 

^^1 

The  play  of  two  short  huun,  or  wvruty 

vmth; 

^^K 

years! 

When  the  mailed  "ntan.  acoaiged  by 

^^B 

Dream  ou !    Tliougli  Hmvaii  msy  woo 

hianiiggalo. 

^^H 

our  ii[ieR  i^ycAi 

Writhes  in  liis  gltsl«nEtg  eoat  cf  cla«h- 

^^H 

Througl)  thrir  c\om\  his  we  look  <m 

iiig  BcaW; 

^^H 

tninfr  «kies; 

The  atonu-heat  islaud  spnada  iu  tnn- 

^^1 

Truth  ifl  for  other  vorldi,  tiul  hope  for 

qiiil  greeo. 

^^1 

tltU ;                                                 C&Im  M  «n  «io«imIit  on  an  uigry  qoMO.       | 

^H 

Tbo  cbntio^  fiitnre  leniU  tlic  [*rf«jnt'« 

8o  fair  when  distant  should  he  llurer 

^^H 

blim; 

Doar; 

^^1 

Lif<!  ii  •  ninning  shado,  with  fettered 

A  boat  shall   waft   ua  from   the  out- 

^^1 

lltnd^ 

Btn-lched  pier. 

^^H 

That    ehriAM)    phaiitonta    over    ihiftinff 

Th«  bcvvzc  blows  tm^;  wu  reach  the 

^^1 

HaiiiU ; 

island'a  edge. 

^^1 

Death  a  still  s]vctr«  oa  a  marble  arat. 

Oar  ahallop  rustling  tbiwigh  tb*  yield- 

^^1 

With  ever  olutcliing  palms  and  kbochled 

ilit{  AOtlge. 

^^H 

fw-t ; 

Ifo  wrlcome  grveta  uB  on  the  deant 

^^1 

The  airy  sliApua  that  mock  life'*  aleoder 

isln ; 

^^1 

chun, 

Those    cltu<s    far<9hadowin^    hida    no 

^^F 

The  flyiui:  joys  he  rtrivea  to  elaq*  in  vain, 

stately  pile: 

Dnith  mily  gnmjM;  to  live  ii  to  pur- 

Yet  then  graeo  liA/sin  mark  un  nnnrient 

■u«,- 

Toad; 

Dream  on  1  there  *s  nothing  but  iUosion 

Aiid  lo  !  the  tTac«8  of  a  fair  abode  : 

trael 

The  lotig  gny  Ifne  tliat  mark*  a  garden* 

»bII. 
And    heapa    of    fallen    beama,  —  fire-      | 

' 

THE  ISLAND  RUIN. 

limnded  alL                                        I 

Yb  that  have  faonl  the  billowi  and 

Who  aeea  unmoved,  a  ruin  at  his  feet,      i 

tht*  spmy 

The  lowliest  home  where  huican  heart* 

Of  giMMl  St.   Botolph's  taland-studdMl 

have  brail 

bay. 

Its  hMirthstaae.  shaded  with  the  biitn     i 

As  {km  the  glUUng  bark  your  eye  haa 

stain 

scanoed 

A  century's  Hbowery  torreuts  «a»h  in 

The  bencoCHMt  rcwks,  the  wavt-fprt  hillt 

Tain; 

of  aanil. 

Its  starring  orehard.  when  the  thistle     ' 

HavB  ye  not  mnrkcd  one  elm-o'enbad- 

blows 

OWnl  isle. 

And  oiony  trunks  «tlU  mark  ihe  hruktu 

Itonnd  aa  the  dimple  churd  in  beaaty'a 

rows; 

amile,  — 

'"*"'"""*'^ll 

^ 

^^ 

1 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^t^^^^^^^^ 

r 
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Ktxt  Ml  old  tool^  or  wli<*re  n  roof  hiui 

^^')lo  Boagbt  thvm  both  beneath  thcM 

bceu; 

(jllipt  tr«:cJi  f 

Itakiiol-iErus,  pUnUim  — «U  the  social 

Why  ^uesliou  miitvii  tiu   rjncvlioa  can 

ww^ 

unlock. 

lUn*«  mute  aonpaoioiu,  foUoiriog  wlien 

Dumb  ai  ibv  It-goud  on  tho  Digbton  rtx^kl 

tw  l«ii(U : 

Oo«  thing  at  least  these  ruined  beapa 

IbdwKrfM.  |wle  Hower*,  thftt  tAow  tbcir 

dcelarc,  — 

•tnggling  linulf«, 

TLey  wfre  a  Jielter  onco ;  a  man  liv-d 

I 

Sown   by   t)M-  wiuJ  from  grus-oholcrd 

tlure. 

pilUru-betla ; 

lu  wootlbinv,  cnKpDg  where  it  u&l^d  to 

But  whvi<c  Iht^  rharml  and  cruinliling 

climb : 

rccordi  fiiil, 

t 

lu  rowt,  birathing  of  the  oldttu  time  ; 

Some  breathing  lips  may  pine  the  half* 

' 

1 

AU  tlw  |MNir  stows  the  eurioutt  i<llrr  mh-s, 

told  talc; 

1 

Ai  tifs'*  tliin  iJuilowi  WMte  by  dIow 

No  man  may  lire  with  oetghbore  mich 

k 

•legnwB, 

as  ttiow. 

1 

TH)  iiAiigM  tvuuiiu,  tht  aidJaning  ule 

Tliongh  girt  with  wnlU  of  rock  and  angry 

1 

■ 

Ut  Icll. 

seox, 

■ 

fan!  hotn«'«  ln*l  wncks,  —  Itia  cellar 

And  ehirld  his  home,  bii  childnu,  or 

r 

utd  Uu!  well : 

his  wife. 
His  wayH.  tii«  nit^nni),  his  vote,  his  creed, 

Ant  whoK  tbe  home  that  strews  iu 

ttiii  life. 

blKk  decay 

From  Uie  dr«aU  sovereignty  of  Ears  and 

Tb*  am  gtrtn-g\avniig  ialond  o{  ttu;  bay  T 

Eye» 

Sab»  dark-browetl  |>inUe'«,  jmlotu  of 

And    tltc   email  member   Uuit  Ivtirath 

.^d 

the  fuM 

thfia  liiA 

^M 

b 

That  iriud    ttia    itranglni   wnrtcli   >if 

They  tnlil  btmnge  things  of  that  myv 

I 

"Six'B  M»l«"l 

ti-riDua  uiL\n ; 

F 

Some  {Dfjer'a,  skulking  in  a  hiirrowM 

RelifiTd  who  wiU,  deny  Lhem  stich  aa  <-iin ; 

name. 

Why  ihonld  wt  frwt  if  cvrr>-  imniing  witt 

WLom   Tvljum'n   dangling    lioltir  yet 

iUd  its  old  scatuan  talking  uii  the  mil  t 

niiy  cUini* 

The   deep-sunk   rwOivuner  stufTcd    with 

Sooiv  WMi-e>*cd  exile's,  wealth  anil  «>r- 

Eoiiteni  lime. 

row's  hrif. 

Slow  netlging  uu,  as  If  tba  waves  wen 

Who  MHight  a  loue  rrtrcftt  for  taai*  attd 

ijim«;                  \ 

pi*yert 

Tlip  kiiifo-tJged  clipper  with  her  lUjDod 

fiomv  Irraodtng  poet'*,  aare  of  dcathtes« 

fipara. 

hmv. 

Tb«  pawtog  steamer  with  lirr  man.-  uf 

^^^M 

Had  nni  his  rpjc  [Hrmlivfl  in  tlir  llame ! 

ktar^ 

^^H 

Or  aunw  gear  wooer'e,  whom  a  girlish 

The  WU-biwed  gdlliot  hutting  lhio:igU 

^^H 

ftwwn 

Uir  alnvm, 

^^^H 

ClMfeil  limn  hta  lolid  Mends  and  aober 

The  vidi*-iiailiHl  yncht  tbiit  slipped  alimg 

^^H 

town  1 

lii-r  ticam. 

^^H 

Or  •time  plain  tradcKtuan's,  fond  of  ■hade 

The  dfclc-|ii|fd  (loops,  the  iHnehed  clic- 

^^M 

and  casv, 

bucco-boata, 

I 

^^^^^^^^ 

ri 

■ 

^^^^^^^H 

1 

-I 

110                                    80NC8  IN  MANY  KEV9. 

^p 

The  fiigtte,  black  with  thuadcr-frrifilited 

Of  creeping  lonely  risits  that  he  made 

thronte. 

To  nooks  and  comert,  with  a  torcfa  and 

All  hwl  th«ir  tftik  alwut  tht:  toiicly  tiiui ; 

spade. 

And  llius,  in  Taryiiifr  ]ihra«,  the  »tor>' 

Some  sotU  Ihi-y  saw  the  hollow  of  ■  cave ; 

ran. 

OiH',  giv<ri]  tufaltltw,  tiwomit  wanftgrare; 

Hi*  nttiae  faaJ  cost  him  little  care  to 

Whereat  miiRe  nhudderetl,  othen  bohlly 

seek. 

cried. 

PUin,  honest,  brief,  ■  decent  nmnie  to 

TboM  prowling  boAtmcB  lied,  and  knew 

s|wak. 

they  lied. 

Comiiioii.  Dot  Tulgnr,  just  the  kiod  that 

They  said  his  bouse  was  fniroed  with 

*\i\» 

curious  caretw                                        ' 

With  least  laggestioii  rrom  •  strauger's 

Lest  soniK  iild  friend  might  enter  nn- 

Kps. 

aworca;                                             i 

His  birtbpIiuHi  ED([hiid,  u  hid  speech 

That  on  the  pUtfom  at  his  chuaber't    J 

iniglit  show. 

door                                                 1 

Or  hU  hfll?  chcok,  tliot  won  the  rod- 

Hinged    a    loose    stinaru    that  opened    \ 

streak's  glow ; 

thrviigti  the  floor; 

His  uiuilth  .^llA^p•rlloaIded  ;  in  Its  mtrth 

Touch  thu  black  silkeQ  tassel  next  the      ' 

or  si-orn 

bell,                                                   1 

^^L 

There  cAine  allub  u  rrom  the  milky  com. 

Down,  with  a  rnsb,  the  Happing  Inp-      1 

^^1 

When  frwm  the  csr  you  rip  thp  rtulUiig 

door  fell; 

^^1 

■hcatli, 

Three  stories  deep  the  fldliog  wretch 

^^1 

And  th«  white  ridges  show  their  ovL>n 

would  strike. 

^^1 

teeth. 

To  writhe  at  leisurv  on  a  boanlei-'s  pike. 

^^H 

His  ttaturv  iiiodcnlp,  but  hi^  strength 

By  day  imite<l  always;  doiiUe-amad 

^^1 

conroiwd. 

at  night. 

^^1 

III  spite  uf  troidLJuth,  by  his  uDp)« 

His  tools  Lsy  round  him;  vake  him 

^^^ 

liruuit ; 

Mich  SA  might. 

^^P 

Fiill-srmed,    ihick-hsadecl ;    one    that 

A  rxrbiur-  hung  bestili>  his  India  fan. 

^^H 

hftd  bci.'n  strong. 

His  hnnd  could  reach  a  Tuticish  stoghnn ; 

^^1 

Aud  iDi^t  \k  d»HgerQUs  still,  if  tttings 

Pistols,  with  i|anint-carve<l  stocks  and 

^^^ 

went  wraiig. 

bjirrrU  uilt. 

^^H 

He  lireil  at  eaM  liencath  his  dm-tms' 

Crossed  u  Iwig  dagger  with  a  jewel1e>l 

^^H 

shade, 

hilt; 

^^1 

Did  Dsnght  for  gain,  yet  all  hb  dobts 

A  slashing  rattosa  stretched  along  the 

^^1 

were  )>sid ; 

bed;  — 

^^H 

Rich,  so  't  was  tliutight,  but  careful  of 

All  this  was  what  those  l>'iiig  boatmen 

^^H 

hi!»  »turv ; 

said. 

^^H 

Hnd  sll'lie  nvednl,  cUiinad  to  have  do 

Then  some  were  ftitl  of  wondraus  sto- 

H 

more, 

ries  told 
Of  great  nak  cbects  and  cupboards  full  of 

^^1 

Uut  som<!  that  liiiger>.'<l  round  the  isle 

gold: 

^^p 

At  night 

Of  the  n-ed^ed  ingots  and  tie   stlrrt 

^^H 

Spoke  of  stnuige  Kicalthy  doinj^  in  tlieir 

ban 

■ 

si^ti 

That  coHt  old  pirates  ogly  Mbrv-aears: 

'- 

_^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^ 

^ 
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■ 

How  his  iBced  wallet  oft«o  would  (Ub- 

The  floritt't  triaiD|du  crown  th«  daintier 

^1 

gorge 

siwil 

^^1 

Tbe  bwfa-faced  gaintA  of  an  Engliab 

Von  rroiit  lbet«a,  thefurat,  »r  tbeitoil; 

^^1 

Owrp-, 

Tbe  Ktinuning  liot-houat-  yivhU  jta  krgvat 

^^1 

Or  swmImI  dnnt,  falmBd  by  Jew0  of 

pinea, 

^^1 

yon. 

Tbo  suoleas  TUilta  anearth  their  oblMt 

^^H 

Or  doable  Jodi  or  PortogocM  nwidore, 

wini-Bi 

^H 

And  bow  hU  finger  wore  a  raUed  ring 

With  one  adioiring  look  thu  aonia  «ii- 

^^1 

?il  for  tliP  wbite-QCckrd  {iby-gtd  of  a 

vry, 

^^1 

kUig. 

And  turn  a  tnonieDt  rmn  the  bright  din- 

^^1 

Bat  tbewr  tijie  Ic^nd*,  toll  with  kUriug 

piny. 

^1 

^^^^  v^  imaU  erediiact  from  tlio  old 

^^'    tod  wise. 

Of  all  tlw  joya  of  earthly  pride  or 

^1 

powvr, 

^H 

What  gives  motrt  llTe,  worlii  tiring,  in 

^^H 

\^'fajr  tell  each  idle  goeaa,  tmch  wbiapcr 

an  hoMTl 

^H 

v«Uf 

Wb«Q  Victory  m|iJ«s  on  ibe  doubtful 

^^H 

Ciwugli :    the  ftcorched    and    cindered 

light 

^H 

ItnuuK  rviiioii). 

And  thi!  Inst  focmiiM  wheels  in  [anting 

^H 

H?  caiuc,  H  Ktltiit  {lilgrini  to  tho  W«Ht, 

lliglit. 

^H 

Soinr  olii-worlil   liiyKtpr^'  tbrubbing   in 

N'n  thrill  liko  thiit  ts  felt  beneath  tha 

^^M 

hU  \nr*Mi ; 

sun  ; 

^^M 

Ck«e  to  the  thronging;  mart  be  dwelt 

Life'fi  acivffivigti  inamdit  Id  a  hattte  woo. 

^H 

alone ; 

Dut  aay  w  Iwt  next  I   To  aliape  a  Senate'* 

^^1 

He  lived  :  ho  died.    Tb«  mt  ia  all  nn- 

clioic*. 

^^1 

IcBcnni. 

By  tbe  strong  magic  ut  the  maiiter'a 

^H 

voice; 

^^H 

Stnngvr,  wboM  eyn  the  sfaailcwy  iale 

To  ridf  tlic  Ktormy  tRm|ind.  of  dahate 

v^^H 

•orvey, 

TliRt  wbii'Ih  tliB  wavering  fortunca  uf  tbe 

^^1 

Ai  tb?  Mack  BiMinfr  daahn  through 

&tate. 

^^1 

thi>  hay, 

Third  in  the  liat,  the  hapjiy  lover'a 

^^1 

Why  aak  hu  Ixiricd  aerrrl  to  divin«  f 

priif 

^^1 

He  WM  thy  hrotber ;  H(«-flk,  aivl  tell  ua 

!■  won  by  honeyed  worda  from  women'a 

^^1 

lUnc^ 

If  some  wuultl  bare  it  first  inatead  of 

H 

THE  BANKER'S  DINNER. 

thtnl. 
So  let  it  be,  —  1  anawer  not  a  word. 

H 

The  Ihinker'ti  dinari  ia  tbe  ittatcliott 

Tlift  fourth,  —  iiweet  iradeia,  let  tbe 

^^1 

f«a4l 

tbuughiJeu  half 

^^1 

Iht  town  baa  heard  nf  Tur  a  yvar,  at 

Have  it*  tiinBlI  shrtig  and  inoffeniiive 

^^1 

lesal; 

laufih : 

^^1 

The  ^mny  lu&trea  Ahed  their  bnudett 

Let  tin;  K"'v»*  quarter  wear  ilavirtnoua 

^^1 

bbuw. 

frown. 

^H 

binuifik  and  •ilrcr  catch  and  ajtrt-ad  the 

Tlte  stern  half-iiuarter  tiy  to  acowt  ua 

^H 

i»ri. 

down ; 

J 

^^^^■^^^H 
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Bat  Uie  tust  «ight]i,   the  ckoiee  and 

As  the  Great  Duke  surveyed  lui  iron 

niifA  few, 

eu(Uares. 

Will  hear  my  words,  and,  plewed,  con- 

—  That's  thfl  young  traveller,  —  ian't 

feu  tbcoi  true. 

nuirh  to  ithow,  — 
Faat  OD  the  mnd,  hut  at  the  table  slow. 

Among  the  gtvU  whom  Heaven  hax 

—  Next  him,  —  you  see  tho  Author  in 

niailc  to  sliinr, 

his  look.  — 

How  fi-w  liKiTti  learned  tbo  art  of  nriM,  -  • 

His  forehmd  ltn«l  with  wrinkles  like  » 

to  (line  1 

IXKtlc,  — 

NntUTr,  indnIp:Dt  to  our  daily  need, 

Wrote  the  great  history  of  the  ancient 

Kiii<l-h«anrd  inottwr!  taught  us  ttU  to 

Huns, — 

fr.-.! ; 

Holda  hack  to  fire  amoDg  Um  heary 

But  tli>>  <-liu>r  Hit,  —  how  mrcly  Katun 

guns. 

lliii^ 

—  0,  there 's  our  poet  seated  at  his  side. 

This  cboicMt  gift  tnwng  her  aodal 

Bt*lavi<d  of  ladi«^  soft,  cerulean-eyed. 

kings! 

PontM  arv  pruiy  in  their  cammon  talk. 

S:\y,  Dian  of  truth,  hM  life  »  hrtghtor 

As  the  fiLit  trotten,  for  tho  OMSt  part. 

hour 

walk. 

TliKU  wul«  the  L'howu  gwst  who  Icuows 

—  And  ih«re  's  oar  wcll-drMsed  gentle- 

fai« pavrerr 

man,  wtio  8it«, 

H«  mnvcit  with  enac,  itself  an  aof^l 

By  rigtit  divine,  uo  doght,  among  the 

c'hat'Pii,  — 

■wita. 

hilU  vitli  Uglit  touch  uiy  lady's  jcvreUed 

Who  airs  hU  tailor's  pattcnu  when  lie 

■rill. 

walks. 

Siidtvt  tu  htM  *Hit,  hnJf  Inktiug  mid  half 

The  insii  tluit  often  npeaka,  hut  never 

Ul 

talks. 

Smilit);;  hut  <iiiii>!l  till  tlw  grace  ia  aaid, 

Why  nboiild  h«  talk,  whoM  jntuatat 

Thau  gently  kiiidlea,  whiU  hy  alow  do* 

]i^n>i3t  a  grac 

gn-CT 

To  evi'iT  tabl*-  where  he  shown  hia  heel    * 

Cncp  softly  out  the  little  arts  that 

He  ktiow^  tlif^  ntaniinl  of  the  fiilver  fork,     , 

flvunv  : 

Can   tiatnr  his  darat  —  it  he  «eM  th« 

Blight  looks,  the  cheerful  language  nf 

cork,  —                   , 

tlie  vyi), 

Remark  thM  "White-top"  was  conaid. 

The  UMit,  crisp  question  and  the  gay 

en^d  tine, 

reply. - 

But  iwear  tlie  "Junij"  is  the  Uttrr    ' 

Talk  light  ami  airy,  ncli  as  wdl  may 

wine;—                                        ' 

|>n.<n 

Is  not  this  talking?    A.<ik  Qnintiliaii's 

Bottrceti   the    n»l«\    fork    ami    lifted 

nili»: 

glois;  — 

If  thf y  Mv  Xo,  the  town  has  mmy  foola. 

With  I'Uy  like  this  the  earlier  evening 

—  PaiiH"  for  a  itiomeat,  —  for  OQT  eyas 

Hik 

tiehoM 

rill  ruiitlinj;  ailks  proclaim  tho  ladies 

The  plain  nnaceptriHl  kinj^  the  man  oT 

til"-. 

gol'l, 

Ht«  h<"n  lias  c«iiie,  —  hr  look*  aloDg 

Tho  thrice  iUu»triou&  thnvbld  tnilUon- 

tlit^  I'liatrK, 

naiic: 

1 

1 

1 

1 
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H     1          Mufc  liii  slotirKireeiiiug,  dead,  nutolUc 

And  playa  hit  men  as  angleiB  play  thair 

r     1              «uw, 

trout 

L    1          Hta  qrtt,  ilnU  ^nmcnDg,  lika  the  htX- 

■   1                   UMX'paa 

With  the  diy  sticks  all  bouAres  an 

H    1           Thai  wig)i)t  its  jpiiaea  am  ha  weighs  hi* 

h««nn; 

H    1                        man. 

Bring  the  finit  (agotproMr  number  one  I 

H  1            — Wlio'AURit?  AuartUt,  ilia  iMtin  tin 

A  questian  drops  among  the  listening 

B  1             Vhoae  unpls  folds  detest  tlie  curiaus 

cr«w 

■ 

•yt 

And  htt»  tliQ  traveller,  pat  on  Tim- 

1 

—  And  then  's  the  courin,  —  must  be 

buctoo. 

■ 

uk^l,  yuu  knnnr,  — 

W«  "re  on  thf  Niger,  aomewhere  near  its 

1 

Look*  like  ft  sfiiiwUT  lit  A  Iwby-Khow. 

SOIUTV,  — 

1 

Hope  be  tit  cool,  —  they  Mt  him  uext 

Not   the   hast   hurry,  take   tho  river's 

1 

the  door,  — 

counw 

I 

And  likes  Itia  place,  between  the  gn[i 

Through  Kiui,  Foota,  Kankau,  Baranu- 

H 

aod  bore. 

koo. 

H' 

— Kcxt  eooMi  m  Coogress-tDoii,  diktiii- 

Bambanm,  Hcgo,  no  to  Ttmbnctoo. 

W 

gutshed  guest! 

Thenee  down  (o  Yonri;— atop  him  if 

1 

We  don't  count  liiu,  —  thoy  aaked  him 

we  can, 

H 

V  itli  t)i«  re«t ; 

We   can't   fan*   wome,  —  wake   up   ihfl 

1 

And  tbeji  same  «hit«  cravata,  with  well- 

C'oiigrau-man  1 

1 

aha[>ed  ties. 

The  Congrew-nuui,  once  on  his  talking 

1 

And    iieadx    abuve    ihcm  which  tlieir 

l^-g*. 

^^ 

1 

uwiien  prize. 

titirs  up  bia  knowledge  to  its  thickest 

m 

H 

Of  all  thAt  cliuter  mutid  the  gcuial 

Trvjacwiww  dntu^bt  for  dining  itR'n  Ui 

1 

B 

boud. 

mwn"' 

J 

H 

Hot  one  BO  radiftQt  oi  thf  biiDqot^t'ft  lord. 

Nottiiug  will  nlioke  him  but  &  puqiliiig 

■ 

V 

Sonie  nay  they  fancy,  bat  they  kuow  not 

laugli. 

1 

why. 

A  word,  —  a  shout,  —  a  mighty  roar,  — 

H 

A  dhftile  of  tmnhle   brooiliiig   iii  Iiiii 

*t  is  done ; 

H 

pye,- 

ExtinguiithM  ;  lanoed  by  n  treachemna 

■ 

Sothiog,  p^rljip*,  —  the  rooms  ttn  ovttr- 

pun. 

B 

hr»l,  — 

A  taugli  is  priming  to  the  loaded  soul ; 

1 

Vet  aee  bis  cheek,  —  the  dalL-rai  bant- 

The  Bcatteiiug  sltots  hMMM  a  ittuady 

1 

ing  »I«t.  — 

r«ll, 

H 

Taite  tlic  btxiwn  sherry  which  ho  does 

Broke  by  idiarp  cracks  that  run  along 

H 

not  juisa,  — 

the  line. 

H 

lla!    That  la  bnady;  Mt  hioi  fill  KIh 

Tiir  light  artillery  of  the  talker's  wine. 

H                         KIam! 

The  kiiitlling  gobleU  flaiw  with  golden 

H                  Bat   not    forgetful    of   hit   feiutlng 

duu'H, 

H                         fricnda. 

The  hoarded  flasks  their  tawny  fire  dif- 

H               To  nirli  in  turo  some  liv«)y  word  >c 

faae. 

H                                              M'Dllh  i 

And  tbv  Rhine's  breast-milk  gusheacold 

1 

1         Me  how  lu  tlirowB  hi>  Ittited  Uace  aboat. 

and  bright. 

1 

^^^^^^^_ 

i 

■ 

^^^■^^^H 

H 
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^H 

Pale  as  the  moon  and  nuddsning  u  ber 

Sor  with  the  nwrry  tale  and  jovial 

^^^H 

light; 

•one. 

^^^1 

Witli  criiusuo  juice  the  thira^  soutbcm 

The  jucuud  trvening  whirls  itaelf  along, 

^^^H 

.ky 

Till  the  last  clioros  slirieka  ita  loud  cn- 

^^^v 

Sucks  rrom  the  hills  nrfaere  buried  srmies 

ttWV, 

^^r 

li'. 

And     the    white     neckcloths    vanish 

H 

So  that  the  lireainy  paanon  it  imparts 

through  tho  door. 

^1 

Ik  drawn  rrooi  heroes'  bouea  and  lovers' 

^ft 

hcarta. 

One    Mvagv    word  1  —  Th«    incnUls 

^v 

But  lulls  will  come  ;  the  flsshiog  aonl 

know  Ita  tme, 

H 

transmita 

And    aliiik  sway ;    the  master  stands 

^^H 

Its  gWitifl  of  light  in  alternating  fibt. 

al'>ne. 

^^^H 

The  Khuwer  of  talk  that  nttled  dovn 

"Well  pUyed.    by—'";    braithe  not 

^^^f 

atooin 

what  were  best  unheard  ; 

^^H 

Eudji  in  tmall  patt«ringa  like  an  April'i 

Ww  goblet  shivers  while  be  speaks  the 

^^^B 

min ; 

word,  — 

^^^B 

Tbo  vQiccis  hnit ;  the  gMme  is  nt  a  stand  ; 

"  If  wine  tella  trutli,  ~  and  ao  hare  said 

^^^m 

Now  for  •  Kolii  from  the  iimAtfr-linud  ! 

tbo  wise, — 

^^H 

'T  is  but  n  »lory,  —  ijiiitu  n  niniplo 

It  make*  me  laugh  to  think  bow  brandy 

^^H 

thing,— 

liesl 

^^^^ 

An  aria  touched  upon  «  wngli*  itriug, 

Bankrupt  to-nwrrow,  —  millionnaire  to- 

^^^1 

Bat  every  ncccnt  comn  with  aach  n 

day,  — 

^^^H 

grace 

The  farce  ia  orer,  —  now   begins    tbo 

^^^P 

The  stupid  wrviints  lislvn  iu  their  place, 

plsy!" 

^^^B 

Each  with  liis  waiter  iii  hia  HfU'il  luiiida. 

Tlir  »|)ring  h«  touches  lets  a  pam  ' 

^^^P 

Still  as  a  well-hred   potntL>r  wheu    he 

^ide; 

^^^V 

fiTAnds. 

An  iron  rluset  lurks  beneath  the  slide. 

^^H 

A  qncr)'  chpckA  hioi :  "  Is  ho  quite  ex* 

Bright  with  sudi  trcaouruB  as  a  neftrch 

^^H 

net  I"  — 

might  bring 

^^H 

(Tills  from  a  giiulcd,  sqnare-jawod  man 

Prom  ttte  deep  pockets  of  a  tnuot  king. 

^^H 

of  (net.) 

Two  diamondi^  «ysfanl1s  of  a  God  of 

^^^B 

The  sparkling  story  lesTes  him  to  his 

bratuc,                                              ~- 

^^H 

fate, 

B<mgbt  from  his  tnithful  priest,  a  |rtoas 

^^^H 

Crushed  by  a  witness,  «mothered  with 

Bonzi'  ; 

^^H 

a  date. 

A  string  of  brillUuls;   nibin,  three  <v 

^^^B 

Aa  a  ewift  riTer,  sown  with  many  a 

four; 

^^H 

sUr, 

Bags  of  old  coin  and  bars  of  virpn  ore  *, 

^^^1 

Kuns  bri^ter,  rippling  on  a  tihallow 

A  jewelloii  |HjiuBrd  niidn  Turkish  kniTr, 

^^^1 

bar. 

Noiaelefii  and  umTiil  if  we  coitM'  to  iitrirr- 

^^H 

Tlu!  eninoth  divine  suggests  a  gmver 

Uone !     As  n  |>lnte  flica  before  th|^^^| 

^^H 

douht ; 

^^^1 

^^H 

A  noAt  quotation  howls  thii  i«rw>ii  out ; 

And  net  one  tcnr  for  all  he  learei  be-        fl 

^^H 

Thtru,  hiding  f^yly  from  bin  own  dis- 

hind  1                                                   ■ 

^^H 

plny.                                                Frouj  all  the  lovo  his  better  yean  l«itc         1 

■ 

He  latiglis  tlie  Inmnd  dulneiu  all  uwfty.                 known                                                        1 

( 

^^^^^^J 

^ 
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■ 

71«d  tike  R  felon.  —  th  !  bat  not  alone ! 

UaelcM ;    th«  fair  }-oung  Moinaa    kn* 

^1 

The  dtariut  tluht*  tlirougb  ■  lutern'fl 

guisbed  atill. 

^^1 

fttare.  - 

Hia  cliariot  took  liitn  every  cloudleta 

^^M 

U  the  wild  vyw!  the  storm  of  aabl* 

day 

^^M 

hiir! 

Along  the  Pinciaii  Hill  or  Appiaii  yVay; 

^^M 

Still  to  hia  9)d«  thft  broken  htut  will 

They  tabbed  hia  waited  Umbti  with  «tl- 

^^M 

iliny,  — 

pbuRius  oil. 

^^M 

Tiit!  bridv  vt  tbtrnt,  tbe  wife  without 

Uosed  froiD  the  fiLT-ofl*  OtiGDt'a  heated 

^^B 

til?  riiif^ : 

Bail  ; 

^^1 

Hirk.  ituf  (ln>[i  oath,  —  tho  wiil  of  rran- 

They  Ittd  him  tottering  down  tbe  atesniy 

^H 

net]  woe, — 

paUi 

^^1 

IiMt !  loBt  to  Lope  of  Uea.Teii  utd  pMoe 

When  bubbling  fountains  lilled  the  ther- 

^^1 

Ittlnwl 

mal  both; 
Borne  in  bi«  Utter  to  Ff(ei4a'»  cave. 

H 

He  k«pt  hii  secret ;  bat  the  Hcd  of 

Tbey  wiliIjmI  liiin,  slnvering,  in  h«r  Icy 

^H 

crliOB 

wa%*e. 

^^1 

thirsta  uf  itMplf  tu  GoJ'a  aitpaint«(l  time. 

They  aont^ht  aU  curiona  herbs  and  costly 

^^1 

Tlir  Iivt«  liir  wrecked  vent  scattered  tu 

atonca, 

^^1 

ant]  widv  ; 

Tbey  Beni|K>d  the  niun  that  gtvr  on  dead 

^H 

Ow  avvrr  IiImdmI  nor  wept,  —  she  ouly 

RK'II'k  ImllfKN, 

^^1 

died. 

They  tried  oil  catra  the  voUvk  tablets 

^^1 

Ko&d  knew  his  loit,  thon^  idlo  tongue* 

taught, 

^H 

would  my 

Beoored    every   plaoo    whenco    healing 

^^1 

He  suiifjlil  II  lonf ly  n>fuge  fur  *wsy. 

drugs  wvre  brought, 

^^1 

Ami  thf  r«,  with  borrowed  nunc  tad  al- 

O'er  Tbrwun  hilU  his  brmthlMi  coariera 

^^M 

tj^red  mitin, 

ran. 

^^M 

B«  ditd  unhe«d«d.  u  lu<  lived  DDsci-n. 

Hia  aUvra  waylaid  the  Syrian  mntvu). 

^^H 

The  mond  toaricct  had  the  tutial  rhills 

At   last  a  servant  heard  a  stmnger 

^H 

Of  VirttiB  •tifTcniif;  fmtn  pnjtMti-il  billn  ; 

speak 

^^1 

Tbe  White  CniTal.t,  to  frieDd.Hlit|rs  ciit'in- 

A  new  cbirurgoon's   name ;    a  clever 

^^1 

BMl        ory  truf. 

GiTi-k. 

^^H 

VPlfifed  fur  Ihr  past,  aarveyed  the  ftitnre 

Skilled  in  hia  art ;  tnm  Pcrgamns  he 

^H 

too; 

corae 

^^1 

Tbelr  sorrow  brcntbed  in  one  exprenive 

To  Home  hot  lately;   Gales  was  th« 

^H 

line,  — 

name. 

^^1 

"Ukr«  plmaanl  diiin«n;  who  has  got 

The  Greek  wa*  t^ullwl :  a  man  with  pier- 

^H 

Ilia  wine  I " 

cing  eyes, 
Vlio  raiist  III-  L'unning,  and  who  might 
lie  ttiiie. 

■ 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  ILLNESS. 

He  spoke  but  little,  —  if  thoy  pleaaed, 
he  said. 

H 

Wrat  uled  young  Lacius  t    Art  bml 

He  'd  wait  awhile  beside  the  snfTeii^r' a 

^1 

vainly  Irivd 

bed. 

^^B 

To  gun*  hin  ill,  uid  fonnd  herwlf  defied. 

So  by  his  sida  hfl   Mt,  sarene  and 

^H 

Hw  Augur  plJnl  hia  lejfendary  Bkill ; 

caJm, 

J 

^^^^^^^ 
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HU  very  acctnts  wft  as  healing  balm  ; 

To  hear  bia  suit,  —  the  Tiber  know«  tha 

Not  eorioDs  Kcnwd,  bot  every  movomeiit 

nat. 

cpied. 

(Craaxua  was  mined  next  morning  t^  bis 

^^^^H 

Uia  tlurp  cym  snrcliitif;  where  tlicy 

•et : 

^^H 

Kctnetl  to  ){tide ; 

Next  weok  the  fishers  found  bim  in  Ihotr 

^^^M 

Asked  a  few  ijuMitioiu,  —  whit  hi>  felt^ 

net.) 

^^H 

ami  whrret 

She  with  cb«  othttn  paced  the  ample 

^^H 

"  A  jioiii  ja»t  hew,"  "  A  ooDststit  beat- 

haU, 

^^H 

ing  there." 

Fkirevt,  alas  !  and  saddest  of  tb«Di  sll. 

^^H 

Who  orJQT«<l  bathiuR  for  bis  aches  awl 

At  Ipii^h  lb*  Grwk  declaml,  with 

^^H 

ailal 

{•iizxUnI  fai^. 

^^^^^^M 

"Ckannis,  the  water-doctor  froiD  Uar- 

Some  tdmixi^  encliantment  luioglod  in 

Bcillts." 

the  uaae. 

What  vac  the  hut   [inscription  in  hla 

And  naught  would  Mrre  to  act  as  oountet^ 

Miaef 

rfasrm 

"A  dranglit  of   wine  vith  powdfrnl 

Save  a  warm  braoekt  tmm  a  maiilon's 

chrTiopmao." 

ann. 

Uad  he  no  secret  grief  he  onrscd  alone  f 

Not  every  iwuden's,  —  luaay  might  be 

A   i<na«> ;   a  littlv   tremor  ;   ouswur,  — 

lrii>d : 

"  Noue." 

Wlueh  tMt  iu  rain,  experience  most  do- 

TlMugbtTul,  a  moment,  aat  the  cuu- 

cida. 

niii^  le^oh, 

Were  there  no  damaols  willing  to  at<        " 

And   muttt;T«d  "Eros!"  In  his  nadve 

ti^nd 

speech. 

And  do  nch  aerriM  for  a  safTering  frietul  t 

In  tl)«  brood  atrium  Tariona  IHenda 

The  maasags  pasMil  among  the  waiUoit 

await 

crowd. 

The  tut  nuw  uttemoce  Injm  Ute  llp«  or 

Flrat   in   a  whisper,    then   proclajmotl 

fata; 

aloud.                                                        i| 

Men,   mutroiiM,  maids,   they    talk    tbo 

Some  won  no  Jewels  ;  some  were  dinn- 

t(tictiti»ti  o'er. 

For  rMaoiis  better  gnaBsed  at  than  d^ 

And.  rculIcKS,  iwiy^  the  tisaellated  floor. 

Not  unoliselrvnd  tU&  youth  aa  long  hail 

fined  i 

I'iued 

Though  all  were  saints,  —  at  least  pio> 

By  genUo^beartwl  damaa  and  damaelji 

fesscl  1o  Ix-,  — 

kJDd; 

Thn  HhI.  hII  cnuiitex),  th^re  were  nwmvd 

Odv  with  the  rest,  a  rich  Patrician's 

but  tliiT^e. 

pride. 

Tha  leerb,  still  seated  by  tbi*  pMticni's 

Ttie  lady  Hemiia,  cntteA  "the  gohlra- 

ude. 

eyed  " ; 

Hrld  hiH  thin  wrist,  and  watched  him. 

The  same  tbo  old  rrocoiifliil  fain  must 

CKgle-cyed. 

woo^ 

Aunlis  (tnt,  a  fur-liaired  Tuscan  girl. 

Whom,  one  dark  night,  a  masked  sifaritia 

SUppeil  nlT  her  golden  asp,  witli  «y««  o( 

b1>'w  ; 

ln-url. 

The  Hinw  hUck  Cnaiaa  orer  raugfaly 

Uia  solemn  liaad  the  grave  pbysiciav 

prenod 

abook ; 

1 

^^^^^^^ 

^^^^■^^^^ 
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A  MOTHER'S  SECRET. 

Io..k. 

f^lytnina  nrzt,  •  erraturr  fadf  diviiw. 

How  »ireet  the  sacred   legend  •— if 

Sprang  Irvti)  tlw  Uood  of  tdd  KvmhUt'» 

uubUmed 

line, 

In  my  slight  verso  such  holy  ihtnga  arv 

H«ld  her  white  ura,  thit  wore  a  tiristed 

iiaiued^ 

chain 

<^  Mary's  secret  houn  of  hi<)den  joy, 

Clasped  with  ati  opnl-abMoy  cymophuie. 

Stltiot,  but  jiondcriiig  on  her  wondroos 

In  Tain.  0  daughter !  Mid  the  baffled 

boyi 

Gm*. 

Ave,  Haria  1     Pkrdon,  if  I  wrong 

Thr  patient  Mgbnl  tlie  tliuika  h«  ooalil 

Those  hi-arenly  words  that  alumo  my 

iKtt  speak. 

earthly  aoug ! 

Last,  Hermia  entered  ;  look,  chat  lud- 

The  clioral  host  had  dosed  the  Angel'a 

ilen  start  1 

attuin 

Tba  pallium  heavn  abore  his  leaping 

Siuig  to  the  listening  watch  on  Bethle- 

bcul: 

hem's  plain. 

Th«  boatiog  pulau,  the  clieek'a  rekindle*! 

And  now  the  shi^idierds,  hastening  on 

flame. 

thftir  way. 

ThmK  qDiviTriog  lips,  the  Kcret  all  pro- 

Sought  the  still  hamlet  where  the  Infant 

datin. 

lay. 

Tbc  deep  disease  long  throbbing  in  the 

They  pmned   the  fields  that  gleaning 

bmut. 

Ruth  toili'd  o'er,  — 

The  dread  enchaiitmeitt,  all  at  onoe  con- 

They  saw  afar  the  ruined   threshing- 

fened! 

fluur 

The  «aM  was  plain  ;  the  treatment  was 

Whew  MQab'.s  daughter,  homelesn  and 

tegun  : 

furloni. 

And  Love  toon  cured  the  mUKhier  he  Imd 

Found  Uooj!  slumbering  by  his  heape  of 

tUme. 

com; 

H 

And  some  remembered  how  the  holy 

Yonng  Lore,  too  oft  thy  treachenraa 

scriW-. 

bandnge  slips 

Skilled  ill  thi-  Ion-  of  every  jcalwiit  tribe, 

Bow-n  fn^m  the  eyn  it  blinded  to  tin* 

li|tt< 
A^k  nut  the  Goda,  0  yonth,  Tor  clearer 

Trni'i'il  llii-  warm  liloud  of  Jesse's  royal 

B 

SOD 

To  that  fair  alien,  bravely  wooed  and 

««ht. 

won. 

Bat  the  bold  heart  to  plead  thy  cause 

So  fared  they  on  to  seek  the  protoiscd 

■rigfaL 

sign, 

And  lliou,  fair  ranidmi,  when  ihy  loven 

That    marked    the    anointed    hm    of 

sigh. 

David's  line. 

Sospaet  thy  flattering  ear,   but  trust 

Atluit,  by  ronDsofauthlyserobhuioe 

thine  eye ; 

led. 

And  leam  tliU  secret  fma  the  tale  of 

They  found  the  crowded  inn,  the  oxen's 

1.1*1  : 

shed. 

V»  Idvt  w  tme  as  lore  that  dies  nn- 

No   pomp  was   there,   no  glory   shone 

told. 

atwind 

d 

^ 

^^^^^^^■1 

118                                     80XG8  IN   MANT  KEYS.                                    ^H 

On  the  co«rae  stniw  thit  strewed  the 

1 
Of  star-led  kingti,  or  awe-struck  aliqK 

I'vcking  grouud; 

licnVs  tale; 

One  Jim  retml  a  flickering  toreh  be- 

In  the  atwk.  sttidiuus  child  thiT-only  g«w 

tnyd,  — 

The  future  [Ubhi,  leanwd  ia  Israel's  law. 

In  tlut  [hkit  cell  tho  Lord  of  Life  wu 

So  giuw  the  boy,  and  now  tha  feast 

laid) 

ws«  naar 

The  wondering  HbtiphenU  told  their 

When  at  tlie    Holy  PIaod   the   triba 

bmthlm  tain 

appear. 

Of  the  bright  vhoir  tli«t  wok«  the  sleop- 

Scarce   had    tlic    boRi«-brc<I    cliild    of 

ing  vMle  ; 

Nazareth  ii»«n 

Told  how  ths  akfn  with  saddiia  glurjr 

Beyond  the  hills  that  girt  th«  village 

fluncd. 

green; 

Told  bow  the  thtnlng  Bmltitude  pro- 

Save  when  at  midnight,  o'er  tbe  starlit 

cluinicil, 

sands. 

"Joy,  joy  to  eatthi     Behold  the  hal> 

Soatfbrd  from  the  steel  of  Herod's  mor- 

towed  mom  1 

deriug  bands, 

In  T>i»vi<rs  city  Christ  tbo  liOnl  b  Ixim  1 

A  bal^  dose  folded  to  his  mother's 

'GlorytdOod!'  IctaiigelsKhmitnu  bi^h, 

breast. 

'  Good-will  to  tnon  1'  tlu  liatoning  earth 

Throu>,'b  ICdom's  wilds  be  sought  the 
shfiltering  Went. 

rtply!" 

They  siwltc  with  harried  words  end 

TlwD  Jowpb  spake:  "Thy  buy  bath 

iii;criil8  wild;       , 

largely  grown ; 

Calm  ill  lib  cmdlo  ilept  the  iK«v«nlv 

Weave  him  fine  mimeatf  fitting  to  Lb 

child. 

shown ; 

Ho  tmnblinft  word  Oie  mother's  joy  ra- 

Fair  mbea  beseem  the  pilgrim,  as  the 

^^^^M 

VMlad,  — 

print: 

One  i^h  of  nptcn,  and  her  lips  wore 

Goea  he  not  with  us  to  the  holy  feast  1" 

sealed: 

And   Msry   culled  tbe   flaxen   fibres 

Unmovod  duMsw  the  rustic  train  d  apart. 

white; 

But  ke^it  their  words  to  ponder  in  her 

Till  eve  she  apon ;  ahe  spnn  till  morn- 

heart. 

ing  light. 
The  thread  was  twined  i   its    |iarting 

Twelve  yearn  bad  passed ;  tbe  boy  vna 

mesbos  through 

fnir  und  tall. 

From  hand  to  hand  her  n-stl«>  shuttle 

Orowia^  til  wimlntii,  finding  graoe  with 

(Uw, 

all. 

"nil  the  full  web  was  wound  upon  the 

Th»  Tiiaida  of  Naureth,  as  they  trooped 

beam; 

to  mi 

Love's  carious  toil,— a  vest  without  % 

Their  balanced  urns  beside  tbe  inaun- 

scBin ! 

toiii  rill, 

They  n-ftch  the  Holy  Phicn,  fulfil  the 

Tti«  gnlbcred  matrons,  as  they  sat  sod 

days 

»pim. 

To  solemn  feasting  given,  and  gmtefui 

Spuke  in  mft  words  of  Joseph's  quiet 

praise. 

aon. 

At  hut  they   tnm,   and   Cir   Morish's 

No  roloe  hsil  reached  the  Galilean  vale 

h^■ig]lt 

m»  4im*  i«< 


•ooiQs  nt  uxjir  tura. 

rr.-vnc  Mrdk   W    ,  tlitktr 

4a  ftat  111*  iMy,  *■» 


T^  I***      «  >» 


^i<^  --^I'mw  |r-    •«*«  wieo  u  inidjif^lu  <• 


^ 

IV1%fl  WMV  W** 

Wans  liin  Giit  mm«nt,                 ^^| 

wmI  Um  Up>  «*««• 

0««  kr  tiAl  •llK  M  to  tif                   ^^M 
Ami    Utwy  c»lM   tk«   lk«p-    •'^^H 

rr^K  It»l*i  ti*f  MFt, 

•hrt*;                                           ^H 

iWii  Wt                   »  «i  pndn  la  bcv 

nU  «Wa  atlfl  ^MUi)  ik«  a^  < 

J^-. 

The  t&fml  *u   1  - 

T»rl«'  i; 

tu>  m_i  mm* 

■MkiM  llUWfti 

r.. 

Tnm  hmi  It  1««4  iMt  r- 

Uming  la  *\a^^ 

.   wii«wUk 

A^. 

■IL 

nil  tu  nil!  w«b  VM  vmwmI  .• 

Tlw  miMl»  mT  ■•*«■ 

*   *-  timf  tTVOfMl 

Immb; 

«■!« 

Ijomi  mrimu  ««t  — •  fi*«'w 

Tlmr  kaU** 

«  iIn  toMO- 

■MtS* 

fi>  •'■ 

Tiiey  T»Mk  ih»  UUy  tW*.  '.' 

%  »  «lMr  Mt  fciHl 

•by« 

^•. 

To  wimin  ft^luf  tfii^'. 

«»«4*  bn  «>n  <m*4» 

•*  ««^^  <|vkt 

rr«i-. 
At  lail  tittjr  tmq.   nri  ui    ••*  ■ 

«A«i 

#»<Mlh«l    T>)« 

hitlflil                                            1 

^^^^^^^^^" 

^ 
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1 

^B       Uvlu  in  the  Hitttwm  aky  Had  fiulm 

Tliat  li[iR  su  fresh  should  utter  words  m 

■ 

^^^H^          fttioi  8i|$ht. 

wise. 

H 

^^^^pjl  day  tbu  dusky  carnniD  U«a  flowed 

And  Mary  said,  —as  od«  who,  tried 

H 

^^n  ilerious  tmU  along  the  winding  road ; 

too  long. 

V 

(For  BMDy  a  step  their  houicwaid  path 

Tells  all  her  grief  aiKl  half  Wr  seuM  of 

H 

attimiU, 

wrong,  — 

H 

Aod  all  tbe  soD8  of  AlitnliBm  an  as 

"  What  is  this  thonghtltsa  thing  which 

H 

frimd«.) 

thott  hast  do»«  1 

H 

Eratuog  ha»  coDu),  —  the  hour  of  rest 

Lo,  we  have  suitght  thee  aorrowing,  0 

1 

'                       *»d  joy,  — 

iny  ton  1" 

^M 

*l     Boalil  Hiuh:  Th&twhi^pca-,— "Where 

FttW  words  he  siiake^  and  scarce  of 

H 

L 

is  Mary's  boy  f " 

filial  tone, 

H 

L 

0  WM17  hour !    0  iiciiiiig  days  that 

Strmge  words,  their  seme  a  mystery 

H 

■ 

pMMd 

yet  unknown ; 

H 

■ 

PQIed  with  Btmogo  ttsan  each  wilder 

Then    turned  with  tbejn  and  lelt  the 

H 

■ 

thao  tlie  U«t,  — 

litjly  hill, 

H 

^ 

Th«  aoldiei'*  lance,  the  fierce  conturiun's 

To  all  llit^ir  mild  comiuAnds  obedient 

H 

u 

■irarUf 

stilL 

H 

H 

The  enuhing  wheels  that  whirl  sotno 

The  Ulo  was  tSli  to  Nazareth's  kAxt 

fl 

^^ 

Roman  loni, 

niCD, 

H 

H 

Tb(  midRtglit  crypi  tltat  niicks  the  cap- 

And Kaz&roth'a  matroDi   told    it    oft 

■ 

^B< 

tive's  braatb. 

again  ; 

^1 

^ft' 

TIk  blutering  tun  oo  Hinnrtn's  tbIb  or 

The  muds  ntold  it  at  tho  fountain's 

H 

^V 

d(»U)! 

tnd<-. 

H 

^1 

Thrioe  00  hU  cheek  hud  rained  the 

Tlie    youthful    shepherds   doubted    or 

H 

H 

morning  ligltt ; 

denied ; 

H 

^B 

Thitoe  00  bis  lipa  the  mildewed  kin  of 

It  posa^  around  among  the  liatooing 

^1 

^ 

nfeht. 

frit-tids, 

H 

^^ 

Cioochied  by  a  sheltering  column'*  shiu- 

With  all  that  fancy  addji  and  fiction 

H 

^1 

inff  plinth. 

lends, 

H 

^B 

Or  ftrrtehed  beneath  the  odorous  t«re- 

Till  newer  nianreU  dituuied  the  yuuu^ 

H 

^H 

tiiiith. 

renown 

^1 

H 

At    lut,    in    deapvrate    mood,    they 

Of  Joseph's  son,  who  talked  the  RaLbis 

H 

^^ 

•oajtht  tmca  man 

down. 

H 

^B 

The  Tample't  porcbea,  searched  in  nun 

But  Man,',  faithful  to iu  llgbtoat  word. 

^1 

^1 

before; 

Kept  in  her  heart  the  layinga  ahe  had 

H 

^H 

They  found  him  seated  with  tlie  oucicnt 

heard. 

H 

^v 

men.  — 

Till  the  dnwd  morning  nut  Ihi  Tein- 

H 

, 

The  grirn  iJd  rafBers  of  the  tonf^e  and 

\)\r's  Vl-il, 

H 

1 

pen,  — 

And  shuddering  earth  confirmHl    thit 

^M 

Their  baM  h^ads  fflisteninff   u    they 

wondrous  tale. 

H 

clustcmi  near, 

^1 

1 

Their   gray   heanU    slwnting    ac    they 

Youth  frides;  love  droops;  the  leaves 

^1 

^ 

tiirnrd  ti>  liear. 

of  friL'niUhip  fall : 

^^^M 

p 

Lor  ia  half-anrioos  wonder  and  surprise 

A  mother'i  secret  hope  outUvu  thvm  all 

J 

1 

^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^v 
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THE  DISAPPOINTED  STATESMAN.      |  Thick  at  liia  foet,  tad  cBoow  among    1 

1             tlicm  all,                                          1 

Who  of  aU  atftteenwn  ia  bia  eoantry's  1  To  heer  the  sounda    that    shape    his 

pride,                                                               «))rvatling  iinme 

Her  eoacciU'  prompter  and  her  leaders"    Pf^\  through  the  niTrUd  orgaa-stops  of 

gui'l"  ^                                                        fame. 

Hb  Bpoaka  ;  Ui«  nation  holila  iu  bmOli    stamp  tJie  Ion*  ial«  that  tp<rta  the  aei- 

to  •«'if  ;                                                           man's  ctiart. 

H*  nods,  and  abakea  the  sunset  hemi-    AiNlcrowntltepillamI glory ofthi-niart. 

apbere.                                           j  Xq  cuuut  as  poer*  the  tityr  supn-Dirly  wise 

Born  where  the  primal  fount  of  Nature 

Who  mark  their  planet  in  the  migda' 

springs 

eyes,— 

"By  tfao  rude  enuUra  of  her  tbruoelesa 

Ifthisislife—                                        , 

kings, 

What  savage  man  ia  lie 

In  his  jirotid  »%*«  her  royal  atgnet  flotnea, 

Who  atrides  alone  faeajde  the  souBding 

By  his  own  ).\\»  her  Monarch  she  pro* 

aeaT 

cUmB^ 

Alone  he  wanders  by  the  murmuring 

Why  name  his  countfcas  triumphs, 

ahoa*, 

wliom  to  mcot 

Hia  tlioughu  as  roitlesa  as  the  waves 

la  to  U'  raiiiiitLs,  i-iivicd  io  defeat  7 

tliat  roar ; 

Th«  keen   dehatens   tmitied  to  bmrla 

lioaka  on  the  snll«n  sky  aa  atonoy- 

and  strife. 

,       trowed 

Who  fire  one  ^hot,  and  finish  n-ith  the 

As  on  the  wives  yon  tein[K3t'brooding 

knife, 

cloud. 

Tried  him  but  onoe,  and,  coireri.ng  tn 

Heavea  rram  bit  aching  bnait  a  mUing 

their  shoin'O, 

Bifih. 

Ground  thrir  ha<;ked  liUdes  ta  strike  at  Sad  na  tlii'  guat  that  sweeps  tba  cloadatt 

fni-aiior  f^iuiir-. 

sky. 

The  lordly  uliief,  liia  party's  centnU  stay, 

Ask  bim  hU  grii-fs  ;  what  midnight  de- 

Vhoae lightest  word  a  hundred  votes 

mons  ^ilough 

obey. 

The  Hum  nf  Lortun*  on  his  lofty  brow  ; 

^^^^H 

Found  a  new  listener  seated  at  his  side. 

L'nlock  those  marble  U[ib,  and  bid  tham 

Looked  in  hiaeyiii,  uid  fi>lt  Iiiriise If  defied, 

sjwak 

Flnng  his  nuh  gauntEct  on  the  startled 

The  mystery  freezing  in  hia  bloodleas 

flour. 

cfaeek. 

Htl   thfi  all-conquering,  fofiglit  —  and 

Eii  McrstT    Hid  beneath  a  Simay 

ruled  no  more. 

word; 

Set)    whera    he    moves,    what    eager 

One  ruoU)>liwlusi>cr  that  ambition  hf-ard ; 

crowds  attend ! 

And  thuH  it  spake :  "  Kflhold  you  gilded 

"WhuX  shouts  of  thronging  mattitadea 

chair, 

aacend  ! 

The  world's  one  vacant  throne,  —  thy 

If  this  is  lifp,  —  to  mark  with  every  hour 

]i1iice  is  thrrc!" 

The  purple  dtiepening  in  hia  robes  of 

power. 

spectres  mM;t 

To  *»!  till-  ;ui;:tt-d  fniita  of  liunar  (uU 

In  giiaslly  circle  round  it»  shadowy  aaat  i 

^^^P 

% 


^^^^^^^M 

■ 

1                                  PIC-TITRES  FROM  OCCASIONAL  rORUS.                       131 

1 

Tct ftill  th«  Tnujitvr  iQuramrB  in  Ubcu 

So  ateeplnui  Ivitent-r  of  the  atarllghl 

^1 

fine  miulileiiixix  taunt  b«  cRDDot  cbooae 

bwrnf 

^H 

bat  hear: 

In  vain  tht'  sweeping  Mjnotorial  priea 

^^1 

"  Ueanest  of  bIatcs,  by  gods  and  men 

Through  every  warld-Mwn  corner  of  tho 

^^1 

uonnt. 

tkla. 

^^1 

Rt!  wbo  u  wcood  vihtm  lie  lai^bt  be  first  1 

To  the  far  orb  that  so  mnotcly  straya 

^^1 

Climb  witlt  bold  ftciht  the  ladiltrr's  top- 

Our  midnight  <l«rkticu  ia  ita  noonday 

^^1 

mot^t  rouDiI, 

b]«»> ; 

^^1 

Or  chain  tby  rreepiiig  footstefw  to  tbe 

In  rain  tlif  cHnibing  aoul  of  creeping 

^H 

ground  !" 

man 

^^^ 

niuxTriuuti  Dupe  !    Hare  thoae  m^ji!*- 

H«tca  oat  the  he«Ten1>-  conoave  with  ■ 

^^M 

ttc  eyes 

i[«n, 

^^1 

Lort  tlidr  prond  An  for  sncb  b  rulgu' 

Tracks  into  space  the  long-loot  metiwr'a 

^^1 

phzef 

trail. 

^^1 

Alt  thoQ  the  Uirt  of  all  mankind  to  know 

Aud  WL-tglis  nn  unseen  planet  in  the 

^^1 

Tbat  party-l\glit«  mm  wun  by  aiming  low  f 

acalf ; 

^^1 

Tkou,  i(tAiu)>ed  by  Naturu  witlt  ber  niyal 

Still    o'er   their   dnulitn    tliv    waneyed 

^^1 

rign, 

watchers  si>;li, 

^^1 

That  (farty-lurelings  hate  a  look  like 

And  Science  lifts  hn-  stilt  unanswered 

^^1 

thiii« ! 

cry: 

^^1 

Shake  from  thy  scniie  th«  wild  delnsiTe 

"  Are  all  these  worlds,  ihirt  »i>ceil  their 

^^1 

di«uu  ! 

drvlitig  flight. 

^^1 

Witliout  tbv  purple,  art  thou  not  iu- 

Dtunb.  racant,  soultrss, — bawblcs  of 

^^1 

prrnn;  f 

thu  night  1 

^^1 

And   wotlu'd   by   love   uabtmght,    thy 

Warmed  with  QwVh  !<nitlc  aud  waflnl 

^^1 

'              h«»rt  shall  own 

by  hi^brpatll, 

^^|i 

Anation'shonwRenoUler  than  itsth  rone! 

To  weave  In  ccaaeless  round  the  danc» 
of  I>eath  7 

H 

Or  rolls  u  Kphcrc  in  each  L-xpniidingMiH, 

^H 

THE  SECRET  OF  THE  STARS. 

Cruwiit'd   witli  a  lifH  aw   vnrinl  aa  our 

^|i 

Is  man's  the  only  th>obbms  heart  tbat 

^H 

bld» 

Maker  of  earth  nnd  itars  1     If  thoa 

^^1 

Tbe  lilrat  spring  that  fe^  Its  vhlApfr- 

hiuit  tauf;bt 

^^1 

ing  tide» ! 

By  what  thy  voice  hath  spoke,  thy  hand 

^^1 

Bpnk  from  tby  cavemH,  mystery- breed- 

bath wrought, 

^^1 

ing  Earth. 

By  «U  thnt  Si^iVuce  provea,  or  giiessea 

^^p 

TpII  the  half-hintod  story  of  thy  birth, 

true. 

^^p 

Aod  calm  the  xtolsj  champiuns  whu  Itavt.- 

More  than  thy  Ptiot  dreamed,  tJiy  prophet 

^H 

thnivn 

knvw,  — 

^^H 

tbe  book  of  tj-pn  ajpiinst  the  book  of 

The  heavens  still  bow  in  darkness  at  Ihy 

^H 

•hUKi 

feet, 

^^H 

And  aliidows  veil  thy  cIond-|Mivil)oned 

^^1 

Hare    ye  not  wertts,   yo    refulgent .             Mtot  t 

^^1 

•ph«res,                                             1      Not  fur  ouiwlves  we  a&k  thfe  to  rereal 

■ 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

1 
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^v 

One  nwt'ul  wonl  li«rratli  thr  fiiture'sttKal ; 

Than  tbe  old  watcb-Bres,  like,  hut  not         j 

^^H 

WIutthouabaJttKll  n^gnuitaastKngth 

the  nne : 

^^V 

u>  bear ; 

Still  in  our  path  a  Urgcr  cunre  she 

V 

What  tbou  witblioldest  is  thy  siltgte 

finds, 

1 

care. 

The  spiral  widening  oa  the  chain  oa- 

■ 

NotroroanMlrH;  thv  present  olioge too 

winda !                                                1 

H 

fut. 

No  shameless  haste  ahaU  spot  with  bu* 

H 

Muonxl  tu  tbd  mighty  anchors  of  the 

djt-crimo 

H 

\ttiiit ; 

Our  destined  empire  snatched  before  its 

^L^ 

But  wlicn.  with  angry  auap,  wme  cable 

time. 

^K^t 

^Mrt«, 

Wail,  —  wait,  undoubtlng,  for  the  winds 

^^^M 

Tb«  round  n-et-hoing  in  our  startled 

Imvti  raught 

^^H 

hoart'i,  — 

From  our  bold  speech  the  heritage  of 

^^H 

When,  thmugh  the  wall  that  clasps  the 

thought ; 

^^H 

harbor  round, 

No  marble  form  that  KQlptored  truth 

^^^B 

And  ihut^  thi>  raring  (xxui  (xosa  its 

can  wear 

^^H 

bounf). 

Vice  with  th«  imago  Bha|icd  lit  viewless 

^^H 

Sbnttervd  nod  irnt  \>y  itacritr-^ovis  haiiitx, 

nir; 

^^H 

Tb«  fint  mad  bJilnv  lenpa  \\\><.m   the 

And  thonght  unfettered  giowa  through 

^^H 

sauda,  — 

speech  to  deeds, 

^^H 

Th«D  to  the  Future's  awful  page  we 

As  tbe   broad  forest  iMtches   in   its 

^^H 

turn, 

seeds. 

^^1 

And  what  we  i^Qestian  hardly  dare  to 

What  though  we  perish  ere  the  day  is 

^^^1 

k-iim. 

won  I 

^^H 

Still  kl  vt  \\i)\f  1  for  while  we  mskw, 

Enough  to  see  its  glorious  work  begun  1 

^^H 

ta  timt] 

Tlw  thixtle  falls   before    »    trunpling 

^^ 

The  tiin«-woni  pathway  of  tlio  nations 

clown, 

dead, 

But  who  can  ch^n  the  flying  tbi&tle- 

Though  Sparta  laughs  at  all  our  warlike 

(lonaf 

dcwla, 

Wait  while  the  Aery  seeds  of  (iwdani 

And  biiri«l  Athetu  cluitna  our  stolen 

fly. 

r.nnsds, 

The  prairie  \>hxt»  when  the  gtaaa  is 

Though  Rome,  a  bpoctre  on  b«r  broken 

dry! 

Thron<'. 

^Vhat  arms  night  tavisb,   leaw  to 

fifebolda  our  ragic  and  reciJU  h«r  own. 

peacrfut  arts. 

Though  KnglanU  lUng  her  pennotui  on 

Wisdom  and  lore  shall  win  tbe  longhest 

ttw  brei!xc 

hearts; 

Ami   reign  befom  us  Mistrtss  of  the 

Bo  shall  the  angc'l  who  Ijaa  closed  for 

Sena, — 

man 

VThile  calm-*y«l  Historj  tracks  ns  cir- 

Tbe  blissful  garden  since  hb  woes  be- 

nlinn round 

gan 

Fato's  iron  pillar  where  they  all  were 

Swing  wide  the  golden  portals  of  the 

bound. 

Wc»t, 

She    itees    new   b«a«ana   crowned   with 

And  Edcm's  aeoret  stand  at  length  cob- 

brighter  fUme                               j 

fessfdl 

^^^^■^^^^^.^^^^^^^^- 

^ 
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I                                    A  POEM. 

Tlu.>  gonrd  tlial  swells  beneath  her  tou* 
iiig  plunio; 

I 
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The  coarser  wheat  that  rolla  in  lakes  of 

bloom, — 

J 

It^Ml*"-  *>^  I^Mtli  •  extend  thy  stknt  n-ij^i ! 

Ita  ooral  sttma  and  milk-white  Oowen 

^^H 

^^H^Htcb  thy  dfttk  ftceptre  o'er  tliui  new 

alive 

^^H 

^^^B     doiDun  I 

With  the  wide  murmun  of  the  acatteml 

^^H 

Waible  car  along  tha  winding  rotd 

Livi- ; 

^^1 

Hm  borne  to  earth  its  uare«i8iuiR  looj  ; 

Hrro  gliiwvd  tlie  apple  with  the  pen- 

^^1 

Ko  sodden  mound  has  risen  y«t  to  show 

cilled  streak 

^^H 

Vbere  the  pain  sltunbrror  Tolda  hu  amia 

Of    morning  ]iaintod  an  itfi  touthem 

^^H 

*       Ulavr; 

check ; 

^^H 

Ko  mtiUfl  gluuDB  to  bid  hu>  memory  Utk 

The  pear'ti  long  necklacv  strung  with 

^^H 

In  the  brief  lines  that  hurrying  Time 

golden  dropa^ 

^^1 

can  give; 

Archvd,  like  the  banian,  o'er  its  lullareil 

^^H 

Yet,  0  Destroyer!  fnm  thy  shrouded 

props; 

^^B 

throne 

Hera  crept  the  growths  that  paid  tha 

1 

Look  ou  (lurgift;  thijir:«1m  is  all  thine 

bbonrr's  care 

1 

own  I 

Willi  the  cheap  hixuriea  wealth  con- 
iMmts  lo  BpHru; 

J 

Fair  ia  the  scene ;  ita  sweetaesa  oft  be- 

Here  spnng  thn  healing  herb*  wldoh 

^^H 

gxiilud 

cotild  not  save 

^^H 

From  their  dim  paths  the  ehildren  of 

The  h&ud  that  reared   thi-iii   fniiii  the 

^^H 

the  wild; 

neighboring  giure. 

^^1 

The  dork-haii«d  maiden  lorcd  it«  BiBaay 

^^^H 

dells. 

Yet  all  its  varied  charms,  forever  free 

^^H 

The  feathered  warrior  claimed  its  wooded 

From  task  and  tribute,  Labor  yields  to 

^^1 

RwelK 

(hec: 

^^H 

Still  on  iu  Uojies  the  |iIoiightnin'fl  rid^^ 

No  more,  when  April  sheds  her  5tfu] 

^^1 

&haw 

rain. 

^^H 

The  pointed  flints  that  left  his  fatal  bow, 

The  sower's  hand  shall  cast  its  flying 

Chipped  with  niugh  art  and  alow  bar- 

grain; 

barian  ton, — 

No  mon*.   wlicn  Autumn    ll^rl.■^v^f    the 

Last  of  hia  wrecks  tlial  strews  the  alien 

naming  K'uven. 

aojl! 

Tlie  reaper's  banJ  uliall  giid  ita  yellow 

Hn«  spread  the  fti'ld^  that  heaped 

sheavvH : 

tli«ir  ripened  Dtore 

For  thiw  idike  the  circling  seasons  How 

^1  the  broffQ  anna  of  Labor  h«ld  no 

l^n  the  lir&t  blossams  beare  the  latest 

more; 

snow. 

TIw   aoythc'a  broad  meadow   with  Its 

In  the  stiff  clod  below  the  wlitrKug 

dtuhy  Uuab ; 

drifts. 

■1   Thesioklt'iiharvcat  with  iu  velvet  flush  ; 

In  the  looae  soil  the  springing  herbage 

HI   The    gn«D<ludr«d    nuiie,    h«r    silken 

lifta, 

HI             tresHea  laid. 

In  the  hot  dust  beneath  the  parcliing 

Hi    U  aoft  luxuriance,  on  her  hanih  brtKttda; 

weeds, 

^ 

124 


SONGS  IN   MANY   KKVS. 


life"*   withcriug  flower  ahull  dwy  it« 

lU  germ  eotruiced  io  Uiy  uubmthing 

tlecp 
mi  wbat  Uioa  aowest  mightier  sageU 

mp! 

fijiirit  of  BMUtj  I  let  thy  gnoat  blenJ 
With  lovelieet  Nstnw  oU  tbut  Alt  cim 

lend. 
Come  from  the  bowcra  whew  Sonuncr'a 

lifp-blcKxl  flom 
Thnnigli  llin  ml  lipa  of  Juiw'iihalf-opcii 

row, 
Ureu«d  in  bright  hnes,  Ulb  loring  sun- 
shine's tiowcr ; 
Far  tntuiuit  NKtora  omu  no  nourniiig 

flowpr. 
Come  tram  the  fonet  where  tbeboeeh'i 

tentD 
Bwa  Um  fiem  Dooobeem  with  its  flakta 

oTgreea; 
8t*y  tlw  rude  uce  tint  bu««  the  shadowy 

pbdtu^ 
SUiicb  th»  drep  wound  that  driu  tbv 

tUplv'tt  TCUlfi. 

C«inv  with  the  Rtmm  vhoM  nlnr- 

braided  rills 
fUttij  ihtir  nadiagiag  btac«l«t>  from  the 

hiU>, 
TUl  in  urn?  gleMU,  buMMh  t^  fcmK's 

wi"(J^ 
lldu  th«  white  ^ttar  of  a  hondivd 

Ohm  (Vutt)  the  Mw|»  whorv  look  ibb- 
iMioferth 
rioH  tbfir  tvU  tkraoH  tba  Guatt  of 

the  North 
On  Uw  hu|?>  •&•!«*,  ibai,  cnM^iaff  it 

ihtir  kan*. 


Thdr  wltened  gaze  »hall  reach  our  di»- 

tant  plain  ; 
There,  wliile  tlie  mourner  tunw  hi«  *di* 

ingeyes 
Ou  the  bine  mounds  tlut  ptint  thA  Uoa 

skies, 
Natore  shall  whiKper  that  the   fiuUng 

vifw 
Of  mightiert  grief  may  wear  a  hwTOnly 

hue. 

Oienib  of  Wisdom  1  lot  thy  marble  ytge 
Leave  its  wad  lesaon,  new  to  every  age  ; 
Teach  us  to  Uve,  noE  gmdging  erery 

breath 
To  the  diill  winds  that  wall  as  on  b> 

death. 
Bat  roUug  calmly  every  iMilae  it  wmrm^ 
And  tempering  gently  ewny  word  it 

forma. 
Seaph  of  LotoI  in  hMTSo's  ndotisg 

xone, 
XMreat  at  all  aroiuid  the  cencnl  thnoe. 
While  with  Baft  hands  the  piUowed  tnif 

we  spread 
That  »noo  shall  hold  na  in  its  dnamlais 

bed. 
With  the  low  whisper,  —  Who  shall  fint 

belaid 
Ib   the  dark   chamber's  y«t  oabrokem 

•faader— 
Lst  thy  sweet  radiance  shine  rddndlsd 

■Mca, 
And  an  w*  cherish  grow  mora  truly  d^ 
Hen  in  the  gates  of  Uouh's  o'eiluuigiflig 

vaolt. 
O.  teach  OS  kwdaeas  far  ov  In^M^a 

&wh: 
Uy  aU  ow  wi  owp  Uiissl  k  lliii  p—oshl 

■Ml 

Amihmiamt  kaacts  ta  Xerey  and  its 


SBMdfet  iMr  b««aa|H*UH^Mi«k  w«tk 

tlumy  tiwsa, 
niMgh  tlw  wfcW  waste  effllfcH^  Ml  &■   Vatvu  «f  dt !  in  Death's  xdeotleai 


vain. 


TO  GOTEUNOR  8WA1N. 


We  Raul  thy  niMt^by  ibtatemer  tiam«; 
la  the  bright  tlower  that  decks  the  mI* 

MUD  bier, 
Weaee  lbyglor7>o  iUnarroircJ^ihen!; 
In  tfafl  dt!«|i  leMona  tbat  ElUiclion  draws, 
We  truer  the  currw  of  tby  envirvliog 

Uws; 
In  the  loog  oigh  that  aeu  our  ipiriu  tixt. 
We  om  the  lore  thkt  aXU  lu  back  to 

Theol 

Tbnnifb  tbe  hiuhed  ktreel,  aloDg  the 

Mlnot  plain, 
Tbe  spectra]  future  leads  ita  tuonnting 

inin, 
Daric  with  tbe  shadows  ot  uucouuled 

buds, 
Wbere  taan'a  white  lti«  aod  woman's 

wringing  baod& 
Track  the  fitiU  bnnlen,  railing  slow  be- 
fore, 
That  tore  and  kindness  can  piotect  no 

mare ; 
Tbe  amiUng  babe  that,  called  to  mortal 

vtrife, 
Hhnts  its  uipelc  eyea  and  drops  iU  little 

life; 
The  dn>n{ing  child  who  pray»  in  rain  U 

11  v«, 
And  pleads  for  help  ita  porrct  cannot 

The  pride  of  beaut;  atrit'krn  tn  iu  llower ; 
The  stTTDgth  dT  manhood  broken  in  an 

hour  ; 
Age  in  its  weakness,  bowed  by  toil  and 

care. 
Traced  in  tati  lines  beneath  its  silvered 

hair. 

The  sun  Khali  set,  and  boaren's  tc< 

splendent  spfacrra 
Oild  the  suioolb  turf  unhftllowed  yet  by 

inirs, 
fiot  sh  I  bow  aooa  Cbe  evening  stars  will 

shed 


Their  sleeplnsa  U^t  aixnuul  the  slam- 
beriog  dead  I 

Take  tlitdii,  0  Father,  in  immortal 
tniftll 
Aslu«  to  oslies,  durt  to  kiudivd  dnst, 
Till  the  last  angel  rolU  tliu  ittom*  sway. 
And  a  new  morning  britign  ett-nuil  ilay ! 

TO  GOVERNOR  SWAIN. 

Dtltt  GoVEBNuH,  if  my  akiff  might 

bnive 
The  winds  that  lift  the  oci-an  war*, 
Thu  mountain  stream  tbat  loops  and 

snrerrra 
Through  my  broad  nieadoK's  chaiiuelUd 

currea 
Should  waftrae  on  from  bound  to  bound 
To  whcrt;  the  Itircr  weih  tbu  Hound, 
The  tSonnd  HhnuLd  give  me  to  the  Sea, 
That  to  Uie  Bay,  the  Bay  to  Tboe, 

It  may  not  be;  too  long  the  track 
To  tallow  down  or  sirugglu  back. 
Ttie  Mini  liaii  itnt  on  r»ir  Nauidton 
Lung  ero  my  weateni  blaxv  is  gone; 
The  ocean  di&k  is  rolling  dark 
III  Hbndowa  round  your  swinging  bark, 
While  yet  the  yellow  sunset  fiUa 
The  stream  that  acarfa  my*  spruce-vlad 

hillH ; 
Tlu'  (lay-atMr  wakv»  your  i-slaiid  Jefr 
l<iMig  era  my  LoniyarJ  chautic'ker ; 
Yaur  mists  sro  soaring  in  thu  bluo 
While  mine  are  iqierks  of  gUttering  dvw. 

It  may  not  be ;  O  would  it  might, 
Taiild  I  live  o'er  tbat  glowing  night! 
What  golden  hours  would  come  to  life, 
What  goodly  ftuts  ot  iicaccful  strife,  — 
Soclijrsis,  that,  ilmuH-d  of  every  jok"*, 
Tbe  very  bank  of  Ijingunge  broke,  — 
Sui-h  dt-edit,  tliut  lAUghtvr  nearly  ilii'd 
With  stitches  iit  his  belted  side : 
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While  Time,  canght  Toit  in  pleesure'B 

chain. 
nU  ilDul'k  f^blot  Hnupiwd  in  twain, 
Aiitl  6toaA  wilh  half  in  citlier  bftnd,  — 
Both  brimming  fuU,  —  bat  uot  of  nod  I 

It  ma;  not  be ;  I  strin  iu  vain 
To  hrrak  my  nlemJer  bouultold  chaiii,  '- 
TKre«  pain  nf  little  clavping  bandj, 
One  Toice,  that  vrhiq>rn(,  aat  coaitmuMla. 
Etcq  while  my  Hjiirit  flirs  away, 
Uy  gentle  julf>n  murmur  nay; 
All  shapes  of  i-lcmciital  wratli 
They  raise  alung  luy  tlircntuuinl  [Mth  ; 
Th«  atorra  gniws  hUok,  rhe  watfra  rise, 
Tha  moantains  minj^Ic  nith  th?  Akics, 
The  miul  tomatlo  scoops  the  ground. 
The  niiilniglit  robber  prowls  uround,  — 
TIiuii,  kisning  pvf^^ry  linil)  Ihcy  tie. 
Tliev  draw  a  knot  tiin)  honvc  u  nigli. 
Till,  fairly  netted  in  tlie.  mil. 
My  ft-et  arc  noted  to  the  soil. 
Only  the  aoaring  wish  la  frc&  !  — 
And  that,  dear  tioremor,  [lies  to  tliee  i 
PtTTBnKLn,  isai. 

TO  AN  ENGLISH  FRIEND. 

Tbe  M«d  that  nasu-rul  uiitiitim  caat 
To  warer  on  ibi  atonny  blaet, 
Long  o'oT  the  wintry  deaert  tost, 


Iu  living  genn  liaa  n«ver  lost 
DitiptxHl  l>y  thi)  Weary  temiM^t's  wii^ 
It  ft^U  tbe  kindling  ivy  of  spring. 
And,  starting  Trom  Iti  drtani  of  daath, 
l*oun  OD  tho  air  its  petfluued  tnttth. 

Bo,  parted  by  the  rolling  Rood, 

The  luvc  that  uprings  from   oonnmi 

blood 
Needs  but  a  single  sunlit  hour 
or  miogliiig  amUes  to  bud  and  flowcrj 
Unhanned  its  alamb<.'riQg  life  has  llowv, 
Fixnu    idiore   to  shore,  from    sone  to 

zone, 
Wheie  ftiinuner's  falling  ro»«  stain 
Tbe  t«pid  wavm  of  Puntcluutrmiu, 
Or  when:  the  lichen  crwpa  balow 
Katahdin's  wreaths  of  whirling  uow. 

Though  fiery  sun  and  atilfening  ootd 
31ay  ch&ngv  the  fair  ancestral  mould. 
No  wtnt«r  chills,  no  summer  drains 
Th«    life-blood    drawn    from    En^ish 

Tcins, 
StIU  bearing  wbereaoe'«r  it  flowi 
The  lo\'o  tbnt  witli  its  fountain  rose, 
nnrhiuigvd    by  spai^,    unwrongcd  If 

time. 
From  ago  to  age,  from  cUnw  to  clime  t 

1U£ 


VlGlfETTEa. 
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AFTER  A  LECTURE  ON  WORDSWORTH.   The  ujwdoWB,  ilrest  iu  Unng  green, 

CoJiK,  .preul  year  wings,  u  I  wpmi.       ^"«^'  *">  "*^«'  ''^''■ 
nuntf 
And  Imto  thft  erowdiHl  hM 


For  where  th«  eyes  of  twilight  sMiM 
O'er  ereuin^a  wctteni  widl. 

ThcH  ere  the  pleauot  Berkshire  hille, 

Each  with  its  lesfy  crown  ; 
Huk  I  (rim  their  sides  n  tliouaand  rills 

Come  nngiiig  sweetly  dowu. 

A  thouaeud  rilla;  they  Iea|>  aud  ahinv, 
Strmiiied  through  the  shedowy  uuokK, 

mi,  clasped  in  mamy  a  gathering  twine. 
They  swell  a  hundred  hroolu. 

A  hnndrerl  broolcs,  and  alill  they  ran 
With  n|i|ilL>,  ehnde,  and  ^Inm, 

T\U,  cluttering  all  tlieir  bnidit  in  one. 
They  Bow  a  siuglc  stream. 

A  tnoelct  vpun  from  mountain  oiiat, 

A  kilrery  huU  nnwouml. 
With  ot-l)OW  eurre  and  sinuous  twist 

It  wrHhn  to  reach  the  Soand. 

tUe  ia  my  bark,  —  a  pygmy 'a  ship ; 

Beneath  a  child  it  rolle ; 
fear  not,  —  onr  body  nukn  it  dip, 

But  not  a  tbounud  so>als; 

Flnt  wi>  the  gravy  bonks  between  : 
Vithoot  an  oar  we  glide; 


—  t'onif,  take  thi-  book  we  love  au  well. 

And  k't  QB  read  and  dream 
Wc  Bco  whate'er  its  pages  tell, 

And  Bsil  an  Eogliah  stream. 


Up  to  the  clondd  tlie-  lark  ha«  sprung, 

i:>till  trilling  as  he  OIm  ; 
The  linnet  sings  as  there  he  Rong ; 

The  unseen  cuckoo  cries, 

And  daiues  itivw  the  buiki  along, 

And  yellow  kii]fK!U|i«  •ihine. 
With  r4>waU|i».  and  n  i>nriin»t:  thruii^. 
And  huniMr  ctilnndiiie. 

All  foolivh  dieani '.  when  Nature  noned 

Her  doiifilitfr  in  tin*  West. 
Tho  fnuni  Mas  diaincd  lluit  uja^ned  fiml ; 

Shu  lisied  her  uthur  breast. 

Or  the  young  planet'a  orient  ahore 

Hit  iiHtniinjj  hand  n)»  tri«d  ; 
Tlieii  liirucd  the  tiriMid  ninhinioo  oVr 
And  stamped  the  snnwt  side. 

Tako  whnt  she  (fiw'*,  h'-r  pin<-'s  tall  «l«n, 
Hor  rim  with  hanging  a|iniy ; 

She  wnini  her  mountain  diadeni 
Still  in  her  own  proud  way. 

Look  on  the  forests'  andent  Ungi, 
Tlie  hetnlfvk'a  towering  pride : 

Yon  trunk  had  thrice  a  hundred  rin^. 
Aiid  Ml  before  it  died. 


^^^^^^^^^ 
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Nor  tJifuk  that  Natun  Bavn  hvr  Ucwni 

B«  patient !    On  the  breathing  jnge 

Aad  hIigliU  cur  grosay  |iliun  ; 

Still  pant*  our  hurried  paxt ; 

For  Us  b]i''  w'«vini  fier  court  costtune,  — 

Pilf^riui  Btid  »uldif  r,  --uiint  and  ago.  — 

Louk  oil  iu  broidercd  trtla ; 

The  pwt  camta  the  Uit  1 

The  lilj  witii  tlic  sptiuklftd  dot*. 

Thouj^h  xtill  xhe.  Urk •voio'Dil  uialiin  ring 

IlmiiilR  hE  liii*  noontide  bcjjn  ; 

The  world  hu  kmiwD  so  lun^; ; 

Tlif  I'urtliniil,  aiid  the  Uood-red  »pols, 

The  wuod-tlinuh  of  the  West  shall  aing 

lu  duulik'  iu  tUc  sthMDi, 

Earth's  List  sweet  ervn-aoDg  ! 

Ak  if  sonir  ^^l)llI■dl>d  rtngl»>"s  hreaal, 

Slow  tbrolibiux  o'er  lie  )>laiu, 

AFTEB  A  L£CTURE  ON  MOOflE. 

Hud  left  ita  airy  ]Kitli  ULipr«Mnl 

III  diops  of -icarlct  niin. 

SniNK  soft,  yc  tmnUtiig  teara  of  light 

Tliat  AtnrW  thr  niuiiniing  skli's  ; 

And hurkiniid  hark  r  the  n-ocllaud  rings ; 

Hushed  iu  thit  sjtent  dews  of  tught 

ThiTc  thrillfd  the  t]>ni»h*i»  wul ; 

Tho  baqi  of  Erin  lies. 

x\n(l  Inok  '  tliat  Haali  of  flnmy  wings,  — 

The  lin--'ii|uiiwd  oriole  ! 

What  lliuugh  Iwr  thousand  yean  ban 

JMSt 

Abovi?.  thf  hi-D-hawk  stntunsncl  swoo]». 

or  poeia,  nlnts,  aod  kings,  — 

Flutig  fnim  the  bri^Iit,  Miic  sky  ; 

Her  fcbocs  ouly  hear  tho  last 

Uolow,  the  roltin  hoj»s,  and  whoop* 

Thai  swept  Uioae  gcdilen  strings. 

Uia  piervinxt  [tidinii  cry. 

Flitig  o'pT  Lis  mound,  ya  »tar-ltt  bovcn, 

B<»tity  runs  virgin  in  thi!  woihU 

The  balmiitst  wn-atha  ye  w«ar, 

Itiiliol  ill  h^r  rustic  grwu. 

Whose  bnath  bu  lent  ymr  aarlb-boni 

And  of!  n  loii^jiiif;  lUau^fht  iotrudes, 

Uowors 

^^ 

As  if  we  tjiight  have  ieen 

Hfaren'it  own  ambroual  air. 

^H 

Her  crery  linger'n  every  joiiit 

Breatlie,  bird  of  ni^t,  thy  softest  tow 

Bin{{t.il  with  wiiif  Ruldcii  Mnv, 

By  shadowy  gnvr  and  rill ; 

Poel  whniD  Nutarrt  did  aiiiiiiit  * 

Tliy  iiong  will  southc  us  while  we  owti 

Hul  uur  wild  huiiie  hwa  thine. 

Thnt  hifl  wo-t  Hweettr  still. 

lYet  thiiiV  DotM  ;    OM  Kuft^und's  blood 

auv.  pit>*in(rTinio,  thy  foot  for  hUn 

'    Runs  warm  in  Ki);i)Lih  vc jtiit ; 

Whu'pivc  Uicc  swifter  wiiijr«. 

But  w.'ifli--l  uVt  tlio  [i-y  llood 

Xor  K-t  IUlii>-  ■:tivious  shadow  dJiu 

Its  Uiitur  life  rFiiinLiia  : 

Thf  light  hiii  glory  (lingv 

Ourcliililirn  k no w fiii:h wildwoud  ainnll. 

If  in  lii>  nhi*ek  unholy  blood 

The  bftvlMfrry  and  the  fcrii, 

DuriiM]  for  one  youthful  buiir. 

Tho  mail  who  dors  not  know  them  well 

T  \\M  hut  thr  tlufthinij  of  th<^  bod 

U  all  too  old  to  Ivani. 

Thnt  bloouik  a  uiiJk-wbiK  flower. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

1 

■ 
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1 
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I 

Tkkf  him*  Icind  ntotbtr,  to  tlijr  bnuKt, 

Ko  nvm  upon  ita  moand  I  w 

^H 

Wlio  loreJ  lliy  piiiili^  so  wrll. 

The  azure,  i>liuue-lnuml  fleur-de-lis ; 

^^^H 

Aiitl  ipreoil  thy  mantle  o'er  his  rest 

Whorv  once  the  tulips  lued  to  Abiiw, 

^^^1 

Of  roM  and  upbodtL 

In  atraggling  tufts  the  invn^ies  ktov. 
The  Kniss  has  quenched  tuy  whitA-rayed 

^M 

—  Tko  bark  luis  milnl  the  iniiliiiglit  wa. 

grm, 

^^^H 

The  BM  without  a  share. 

Tin-  (lowering  "  Star  of  Betblohnu," 

^^^1 

Thit  wsv«d  ita  jiartiiiK  si^n  to  iLre,  — 

I'hoii^;!)  its  long  blade  of  gluissy  green 

^^^1 

■ 

"A  health  to  thee,  Tom  MooTC  I " 

And  pallid  sUiiM  nmy  stitl  be  wen. 
Maturv,  who  tieadu  her  uoblc-s  down, 

^H 

L 

Ad<1  th)tu\  Inng  lingGriiig  on  the  ntnuiil, 

And  gtvci  their  birthright  lo  the  clown, 

H 

1 

!t9  liriglil-hupii  slrvatnLn  fiirleil. 

Has  8on-n  her  base-burn  wt-edy  things 

1 

1 

Wu  IoomhI  hy  agi-,  with  tKinblin^  haud. 
To  wck  the  silont  world. 

Abuvo  the  gurdr^ti's  (lurvDS  and  kings. 
—  Yet  out*  sweet  flower  of  aueieut  ram 

1 

1 

Xnt  sUent  I  DO,  the  radiBot  stars 

Springs  in  thu  old  familiar  pltK-e. 

1 

I 

Rlill  Bingitig  as  thi-y  nhiiip, 

When  siiDWK  were  melting  down  the 

^^M 

■ 

I'lihcanl    t]iroiigh  iMrth's  itupriGoniag 

Ta](>, 

^^^M 

r 

Ijurs, 

And  Karth  unlaced  bor  icy  mail, 

^^^M 

F 

Hat*  voices  sweet  aa  thiue. 

And  MufL-h  his  atonny  tnitupt.'t  hlew, 
And  tender  green  came  peejiing  throng 

H 

Wake,  then,  in  happi«r  icaliiis  obore. 

1  knvi\  the  esrliest  one  to  seek 

^^H 

Tba  songs  of  bygone  yean. 

That  Ijmke  lh<;  soil  willi  vuiendd  beak, 

^^H 

1 

mi  iB^Ia  learn  chow  ain  o(  lore 

And  watch  tho  trvnibling  btlU  so  blue 

^^H 

That  mvUtiMl  mortal  ean  ! 

i}lin:ad  on  the  c<danni  »»  it  grew. 
M<'L<k  chihl  of  earth!  thou  wilt  not  ahame 
The  bweut,  dead  poet's  holy  natne ; 

■ 

AFTEIl  A  LECTURE  ON  KEATS. 

Th<<  Ui>d  of  niu£lt!  gave  cbea  birth. 

^^H 

f 

'TlUT""'-'  =l''l~'l"  '1   rr.t" 

CalK-d  from  tbv  crimson-spotted  oarth. 
Where,  sobbing  Iuk  yonug  life  away, 

^M 

TuK  wreath  that  star-crownMl  Shelley 

His  own  fair  Hytii.-iuthuit  lay. 

^M 

1 

Is  lyin^  oil  thy  RiMriau  grave, 

^-  The  )iyiw;iiit.h  loy  garden  gava 
SltoU  lie  u^u  that  Roman  gmvel 

m 

■ 

Yet  on  it*  tmf  youug  April  wts 

^M 

■ 

Her  storv  of  slender  riolets  ; 

H 

Tboiiffh  all    the  Oods    thrir  garlands 

■ 

showvr. 

AFTER  A  LECTURE  ON  SHELtXV. 

fl 

I  too  mny  Wing  '>ii«  iHiqilr  llowor. 

H 

—  Alas  !  wlmt  blossom  &liall  I  bring, 

Omk broad,  whitcenil  in  Spcuia'streadi- 

^^^1 

Tldit  u(<«nit  in  my  Xorthorn  spring  t 

crous  buy ; 

^^^1 

Tlip^rdrt)  lieds  have  all  nin  wild. 

Ou  comes  tJie  blaat ;  too  daring  bark. 

^^H 

8o  trim  when  I  wn*  yet  ■  child  ; 

beware  I 

^^^1 

k 

PUl  |>Unlaitia  and  unacmily  ttt^lks 

Thit  QUiiid  hfts  clomped  her ;  lo!  it  nielta 

^^H 

P 

Have  vn-jil  nciww  the  };ntvrl  u*Blk»  ; 

awfiy ; 

^^H 

The  viiiefenns  di-ad,  lon^  looKSKOi 

Tho  wide,  waste  wsters,  but  no  sail  ia 

^^H 

tlifl  altiiond  butU  no  longer  blow. 

tliere. 

J 

1 

^^^_ 

^^^^ 

^^^^^M 
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iiondng  ■■  a  womm  looking  on  th«  h*  : 

Sleep  where  thy  Rentle  Adonaia  Ucs, 

Mldniglit :  with  tamps  the  lougvcnut- 

Wlioae  open  po^  lay  on  thy  dying 

da  bunis ; 

hvart, 

ConK>,  wanil«Ttng  mil,  they  watah,  tbey 

Both  iti  tlie  Aniln  of  thoM  hliie-vatiltod 

biim  for  thee  t 

skiea. 

Saul  ix>uiG  imd  go,   alu !    do  bark 

Earth's  fairoat  dome  of  all  dlrinnt 

retums. 

art 

And  fMrt  ore  thronging  od  the  pebbly 

Breathe  for  bin  wandering  soal  one  pas- 

naiitU, 

iug  sigh. 

And  torches  flarinfc  in  the  vteedy  cav*^ 

0  bnyiaer  Chrirtiao,  whil«  thine  eye 

Whera'sr  the  wit«n  lay  with  icy  handa 

grou-8  dim,  — 

The  shnpes  upUftrd  rrom  their  coral 

In  idl  the  inanaioiia  of  the  houM  on  high. 

gnres. 

Say  not  that  Mercy  haa  not  one  for 

himl 

Vftitily  they  seek  ;  th?  i(llc<itjest  is  o'er; 

1 

The  amiae,  dark  wotiicn,  with  their 

1 

hanging  locks. 

AT  THE  CLOSE    OF  A  COURSE  OF 

Aud  IcuR,  wiM  ohildivn  gather  from  the 

LECTURES. 

shore 

As  the  Totct*  of  the  watch  to  the  mari- 

To th«  black  hoveU  bedded  in  the 

ner's  dr«un ; 

Tocka. 

As  tlie  footstep  of  Spring  on  the  ice-     i 

But  Love  still  prayoti,  with  agtmiztng 
wai], 

girdled  Hlmm, 
There  comes  a  soft  footstep,  «  whisper, 
to  nie,  — 

"  One,   one    laitt    look,    ye    he&Ting 

The  vision  i»  over,  —  the  rirulet  &««  t 

watara,  yifldl" 

Till  Ocean,  olashiiig  in  his  jointed  mall, 

We  hare  trod  from  Uie  threshold  of  tnr- 

Bailed  the  pole  burden  on  his  level 
shield. 

biilent  Marc)i, 

Till  the  grc^n  acarf  of  April  U  bong  on 

the  larch. 

Saw  from  the  shore  th«  sullen  vttvv» 

And  down  the  bright  hiltiriile  that  wrl. 

nftirfi ; 

noiTiP.i  till'  day. 

Hia   form   n  nobler  ftlonent   sluUl 

Wo  hear  thi;  warm  panting  of  hMutiftil 

'claim; 

>iay. 

Natora  biiptizi-d  him  in  othereal  fire. 

And  Dvath  sIliiII  c-rovm  Iiini  with  a 

Wo  will  part  boforv  Satmner  haso|>en«d 

wnath  of  flame. 

her  wing. 
And  the  boaom  of  Jane  swells  the  bodiw 

Ftade,  mortal  Htnblaiicc,  ncrer  to  return ; 

of  Spring, 

Swift  is  the  r.hiingo  witJiiii  thy  crilutKin 

Whi]«  tht:  lia]M>  of  tha  aeaaOD  h'cs  fresh 

slirnud  ; 

in  th«  hiul, 

Seal  th«  white  ashes  in  tbe  peaceful  am  ; 

And  th»  youuK  life  of  Nature  mnit  wann 

All  cta>^  ban  riswii  tii  yoti  Hilvcry  cloud. 

in  our  blood. 

^^^^^^^ 
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It  ii  but  A  word,  uid  the  clulo  ta  nii' 

bouD«l, 
Dm-  liracelrl  of  Btc«I  drops  U)u:las|wd  to 

thi>  groniid ; 
Nu  lianil  shall   rejilace    it,  —  it  rats 

wiii!i»  it  Cell,  — 
It  ii  but  one  word  thst  we  nil  know  too 

welL 

Tet  tli«  hiiwlc  with  tbe  wildDesa  nn- 

tamnl  in  his  vye. 
If  j-ou  fnv  hiiti,  KtorM  round  fr«  lie 

Kfirings  to  t]i»  tky; 
Tb»  iJitvv  nbom  no  looker  his  fett«n 

rovtrain 
Will  turn  for  ■  moment  and  look  at  liis 

chain. 

Our  |iutiDg  f«  not  as  the  frieniUliip  of 

That  chokes  with  the  blessing  it  speaks 

throUj;h  itii  leani; 
We  hove  vvilked  in  r  garden,  and,  looking 

■roil  ad. 
Hare  pluoktrd  a  ffw  Iravea  from  this 

m;rtlca  we  found. 

Dut  now  at  t\i^.  gati*  of  the  jtsrden  re 

fctKnd, 
And  lh>.-  moTHmt  has  come  for  nnclaap- 

ini;  the  hand : 
Will  you  drop  it  liku  lead,  and  in  ailcticJ* 

retreat 
Like  the  twenty  cmahod  fonas  from  nn 

oninilnu  seat  * 

Ksy  t  hold  it  one  moment,  —  tho  buit 

we  may  nhnre,  — 
I  Htrrti-li  it  in  kindness,  and  not  for  my 

fiirv  ; 
YoQ  may  |)Am  throuf^h  the  doorway  In 

njiV  or  in  file. 
If  your  tieket  from  Nature  is  iftumpixl 

with  •  ainile. 


For  the  sweetest  of  amUot  la  the  amUa 

(ui  wc  port. 
When  tliv  liglil  round  the  lips  is  a  lay 

from  tiie  h<>Art ; 
And  leat  a  ntniy  ttsar  from  its  fountain 

might  swell, 
We  will  aeal  the  bright  spring  with  ft 

quiet  farewelL 


THE  HUDSON. 
AFTEn   A    LSCTCnE  AT  'AUIANT. 

'T  WAS  a  vision  of  ehildhood  that  carm 
with  its  dawn, 

£re  thc!  curtain  that  covered  life's  day- 
star  was  dmWK  ; 

The  iitirsr  t«dJ  the  tale  when  the  shad* 
ovn  ftms  loi)|r, 

And  the  mother's  soft  lullaby  breathed 
itinscmg. 

"Thnrr  flows  a  fair  stteaoi  by  the  hills 

of  lh»^  went,"  — 
ShA  aatig  la  her  boy  as  he  lay  on  her 

hreofit  ; 
"  Along  itm  smooth  msrgin  thy  fatben 

hare  played  ; 
Bcaidc  its  de«p  waten  their   ashes  an 

Uid." 

I  wandered  sfnr  from  tbe  land  of  my 

birtli. 
I    8QW  \hf>  old   rivem,    rcnotrned  upon 

earth, 
But  fAnry  titill  painted  that  wide-flow* 

ing  Htream 
With  tbL^  niBuy-liuMl  pencil  of  infanoy's 

dream. 

I  saw  the  green  banks  of  the  castle* 

crowned  Hhine, 
Wh«re  tho  grapes  drink  the  moonlight 

and  change  it  to  wine  ; 


■ 

^^^^^^^^n 
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■ 

I  itooH  by  tba  Avon,  whow  wmra*  w 

I  can  not  who  •«!■  It,  —  no  bluah  for  it           ., 

H 

they  gli'le 

herel                                                      i 

1 

StfU  wbtspf-r  hii  glorj  who  ilecps  at 
thitir  ildt. 

Faicwell  to  tho  dnep-hoMNDHl  Bti«am  of 

Uw  W(mt  I 
I  nine  ^^^  l^**)*^  bloflnm  to  Boat  on  It* 

H 

Bot  my  li«rt  would  »till  j-wm  for  the 

bfvwst; 

■ 

nund  of  ths  vnnx 

Nor  let  tho  daar  Ion  of  its  cbildren 

H 

That  nag  as  ihry  flow  by   my  Cor** 

grow  cold. 

^1 

fatlirins*  (fravrs  ; 

Till  tho  channel  is  dry  whcrv  it*  watea 

H 

If  manhood  yet  honors  mjrebeck  with  a 

luvc  rolleil  I 

L 

tc«r, 

P«MBlMr,  IBM. 

1 

A  POEM 

They  hint  that  pspen  by  th«  aeon 
Am  rather  musly  kind  nf  ratioM  ; 

^^^M 

FOn  TUB  MCBTINO   OF    TQK  AMRBICAlt 

They  dun't  exactly  mean  a  bore, 

^^M 

MKOICAL  ASSOCUriOS  AT  tiKW  YORK, 

But  only  trying  to  the  patianco  ; 

^^H 

MAT  a.  18M> 

That  such  as  —  you  know  who  1  mean  — 

^^" 

T  BOLD  a  l*tter  in  my  luunl,  — 

Distinguished  for  their  —  what  d'  p 

H 

A  rtiitttriiig  letter  —  mnn>\  thopity, — 

call  Vm  — 

■ 

By  «onie  coi;thTin^  junto  pltniied, 

ShoulJ  bring  the  dewi  of  Hipi>ocroi)e 

1 

Ami  signed  per  order  ofCommiUte: 

To  8]irtnkle  on  the  foces  nolemn. 

1 

It  toQchca  every  tcnderest  Bpot,  — 

^^^ 

My  patriotic  predUtcttoiin, 

—  The  samo  old  story  ;  that's  the  chalf 

^^H 

My    w«n- known — Boraethtng — don't 

To  oatch  the  birda  that  oing  tho  dit- 

^^™ 

uk  nhwt. 

Uea; 

V 

}[y  iM>or  otil  iiongs,  my  kind  affec- 

Upon  my  Knil,  it  mitiea  me  lansh 

^B 

tiana. 

To  md  thew  Icttara  from  Coontttt* 
t«e«! 

^^H 

They  makr  a  fmat  on  Thanday  nart, 

Thoy  're  all  an  hn-ing  ami  «o  fair,  — 

^^H 

And  hop  to  make  xhf.  X^nHtn  merry  ; 

All  for  Vf  ur  mIcu  nucb  kind  eoin(niiio> 

^^^B 

They  own  they  *ro  lomething  more  per- 

tion, — 

^^^B 

plexed 

'T  would  uvo  your  carriage  Iwlf  it*  wear 

^^H 

For  poct«  than  for  i»ort  and  sherry  ;  — 

To  tuiich  itH  whecU  with  auch  an  unc* 

^^^K 

They  WKut  the  men  of  —  (word  torn 

tiou  ! 

^^^P 

nut); 

^^^" 

Our  irieuJs  will  rnme  witlt  anxiona 

Why,  who  am  I,  to  lift  me  heiv 

H^ 

facM 

And  Ing  such  learned  folk  to  listen, -^ 

^L 

(To  M«  our  bUnketa  off,  no  doubt, 

To  ask  a  amile,  or  coax  a  tear 

1 

And  trot  ni  out  and  sliow  our  pacMX 

Bcucatii  tlicac  stoic  lida  to  gliaten  ( 

^ 

^^^^^^^J 

SENTIMENT 


Ai  well  night  hmm  ftrleriftl  thratil 
Ask  tbi-  wliol«  rraine  to  Tm-l  it  ^i^uahing^ 

While  Uirobbtiig  Berc«  from  h«i'l  to  bead 
Tb(i  Toct  aortic  tide  w  nubing. 

As  veil  noise  hurlike  norre  might  Rnin 

To  KKl  it«  special  Etrcamlct  guing, 
Wliile    tbrougb    the  myriad -cliuaeUed 
bnin 
Tbc  bnmiog  Bood  of  thought  vu 
Bowing ; 
Or  tKtnbliDg  tibre  vtriro  to  keep 
Thii    Bptioging    hauncbcs    g»tti«ml 
Bbotter, 
While  Uifi  acoaigcd  racer,  Inp  on  leap, 
Wu  stKtching  through  the  butt  hot 
quarter  I 

Ah  me  I  70U  take  the  hud  that  cane 
Self-aoWD  ia  yoor  poor  ganlen'a  bor- 
(len, 

And  hand  it  to  the  ctately  dottM 
That  floriata  hread  for,  all  i>bu  orders ; 

Shtihankapou  —  it  tea*  kindly  memU— 
{A  paU  ufair,  not  fcorth  the  tttp- 

Oood  morning  ;  —  and  yoor  bud  is  aent 
To  join  the  tca-lcavoi  used  for  awcep* 
ing. 

yot  always  90,  kind  hcarta  and  tmo, — 

for  inch  I  know  an  rouud  dk  beat- 
ing : 
Is  not  thr  bud  I  offer  yon,  — 

Fnvdi  gutlitred  for  the  hour  of  meet- 
ing— 
hOi-  tfaouf^  ita  outer  toavea  may  be, 

Roar-ml  in  all  iU  innnr  {letata, 
Vliere  the  warm  life  we  cannot  aae  — 

The  life  of  low  that  gare  it— aettlca. 

Wa  niert  from  regiona  hr  away, 
like    tills  from    di»Uot    mouutaiiu 
ktreajniug ; 


The  sun  it  on  Franclaco'a  bay, 
O'er  Cbenpeaka  the  Ugbihoua  gleoni* 
ing: 

Whilp  Bumnipr  girds  tbc  still  bayoa 
la  cbains  of  bloom,  her  bridul  token, 

Motuulnock  see*  the  sky  grow  Uur, 
ilia  crystal  bncrlet  yet  uubrokeu. 

Yet  Nature  bean  the  selAuM  hiart 

Bcnenth  her  nuBeMnantled  baacna, 
As  wliHfp  with  burning  lipn  N(«rt 

Shf    brrAtlim,    and    uhitfi    niognoHos 
bloasou  ; 
The  aelfsaniD  founts  her  challM  fill 

With  sfaowcry  suuLight  running  over. 
On  fiery  pUiu  and  frozen  bill. 

Oq  myrilo-bedB  and  fields  of  clover. 

I  giTo  yoii  Hotntl  itn  crowwng  Hues 

United  in  one  golden  sntnr», 
And  showing  every  day  that  Khinea 

The  pteaent  growing  to  the  futur«,  — 
A  flag  that  bam  a  hnudr^  nUn 

In   on«  bright  ring,    with    love  for 
centre. 
Fenced  round  with  wliitc  and  crimsim 
bnnt, 

No  prowling  treason  darvs  to  enter  \ 

0  brothers,  home  may  be  a  wonl 

To  make  sflwlion's  living  trftasure  — 
Thf!  virsve  an  angel  tnight  hAve  stirred  — 

A  aUgniuit  pool  of  selfifth  pleanurc  ; 
Home  t    It  is  where  the  day-ctrtr  »]iring» 

And  where  the  evening  huh  reiwaes^ 
WhereVr  the  eagle  spreads  his  wio^ 

From    northern    ptnei    to    aouthem 
roees! 

A  SENTIMENT. 

A  TRiPLK  health  to  Friendship,  Sol- 
cnee,  Art, 
Fruai  liradi  ami  hand&  that  own  a  COID* 

lUUIl  heiU  t  1 
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Eath  in  iw  turn  tlie  othen'   wiffing 

sUve,  — 
Each  ia  tte  scBsoD  strung  to  heal  uidsave. 

rrii-iidnhip's  bliutl  servio«j,  in  the  tour 

of  nct'd, 
Wipes  the  pale  Taoc — mid  lets  the  vk* 

tim  bleed. 
Sdonoe  mtuit  stup  to  re«aoti  and  czpUin ; 
Abt  cUpa  TiU  finger  oa  tha  slreaoiing 

vtiia. 

But  An'ii  brief  memory  (oils  th«  liaud 
«t  lut ; 

Tliea  ^'lEMCE  lifts  tlio  ll(uitb&aii  of  the 
pust. 

When  boLb  their  eqnal  impotence  de- 
plore, — 

When  LetroiDg  tighs,  Knd  Skill  van  du 
no  more,  — 

The  l«*r  of  Fbiekdsbip  iwura  iu  Utuv- 
enly  bilm, 

And  BDotlKs  tha  pung  no  uiodyne  may 
(ml  in  ! 


THE  NEW  EDEN. 

-UeCnXQ    OF   THE    B£B1UIUIUB    nonTt- 
Ct*I.TT;iU.l.  80CIBTT,  AT  8TDCKBUIVUE, 

Hsrr.  13.  ifui 

Scarce  could  the  parting  ooesn  clou, 
Seamed  by  the  Mayflower's  cleaving 
bow, 
When  o'er  the  rugged  dBacrt  rose 
Thu  wav«s  that  tracked  the  Pilgrim'a 
plough. 

Then  iprang  from  many  a  rock-tttrvwn 
fir  III 

The  i-ippliDg  graaa,  the  nodding  grain, 
8nch  growthn  u  Eugliab  TnraJuwa  yiold 

To  ecaaly  ion  and  firequent  raiu. 


Uat  wb«B  Eho  fiery  days  wcte  done. 

And  Autumn  brouglit  lits  purpk  baie^ 
Then,  kitidUng  in  tln.^  HiaiitriJ  sun. 
The   hilludea  gleamed  with  golden 

The  fooil  wax  scant,  the  fruits  vu«  bv: 
A  red-fltreak  glistening  here  and  then; 

Perchance  in  statelier  precincts  gfcw 
Some  stem  old  Puritaatc  pear. 

Aust«re  in  tast«,  aad  tough  at  core, 
ItA  unrclonting  bulk  was  shed. 

To  ripen  iu  the  Pilgrim's  store 

Wlieuall  tlicaamaier»we«ta  were  fled. 

Sach  was  Ills  lot,  to  Trout  the  Ktomi 
With  iron  lioart  and  marble  brow. 

Nor  ripen  till  his  earthly  form 
Was  cost  from  life'*  autumnal  bough. 

—  But  ever  on  the  bleakest  rock 
We  bid  x\k  brightest  beacon  glow. 

And  still  upuu  the  tborniost  stock 
The  sweetest  roses  lore  to  blow. 

So  on  our  rude  and  wintry  soil 
We  feed  tfa'O  kindling  florae  of  art. 

And  »te*I  the  tropie's  blushing  8i>oit 
To  blooiu  on  X&ture'ti  ii*e.clad  hi; 

See  how  the  softening  .Mother's  breast 
Warais    to    her    childreu's    patent 
wilfs,  — 

Tier  lips  by  loving  lAbor  pressed 
Break  b  a  thousand  dimpling  smilca. 

From  when  tlie  flushing  bud  of  June 
Dawnii  with  ita  fint  auroral  hue, 

Till  shioDs  the  rounded  harvest-moof^ 
And  velvet  dahlias  drink  the  dew. 

Nor  these  the  only  gUti  she  btingi ; 
Look    wliere    the    laboring    orchant 

groana, 
And  yitlAst  its  l>er>'1-thn'.iili-<l  string* 
For  chestnut  but^  and  bemlo«:k  cotita, 
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'  tboQ^  the  thmdowy  maplu  be, 
,  doarar  aUU  the  whuperiog  [nne, 
yoD  nuMt-Uden  trM 
Bnvmed  by  the  beary  rubbiug  kine  ! 

!nifln  cfaUdhood  fluii;;  iu  niatling  stone, 
There  veuiurous  boyhood  Icwiied  to 
elimfa^  — 

How  vrelt  the  nriy  graft  was  known 
WboM  fruit  wu  ripe  ere  barvfist-time.! 

Nor  be  the  Fleming's  pride  forgot. 
With  BwingJDg  Jrotw  end  ilroopiog 
beUm 
Pnckled  tnd  spluhcd  with  streftk  and 
spot, 
On  the  WRnn-breested,  slopiug  swells ; 

Kor  Per«i«')i  ]Mint#d  giutlen -queen,  — 
Frait  Huuri  of  the  trelUjied  wkU,  — 

Her    dee|><laJt    hoMnn    Rcarfed    with 
grcfts,— 
Fiinet  to  see,  uid  bnt  to  fsU. 

^^Bjmm  nun  pnroked  bis  it»rtal  doom, 
^^ubid  Eden  tnmblod  u  he  fell, 

'When  hlosrains  nghod  their  last  jier- 
fttine. 
And  branelieB  waved  thefr  long  fare- 
well, 

Ob«  iiiek«r  crept  he  neath  the  gate. 
One  Med  waa  wafted  o'er  the  wall. 

One    boogh    auatsined    bis    trccubtiitg 
Wright; 
Theae  left  the  gardon,  —  theee  wcru  all. 

kod  far  o'i;r  tuaiiy  n  duitmil  twin 
Theae  wTf  clca  of  Kdien  titill  are  llmig  ; 

The  fruita  that  I'atadise  bath  kiiown 
An  still  in  earthly  gardens  liung. 

Vet,  by  our  own  un*tori«d  aCream 
The  pink-wtutc  apple- bloaaouu  butat 


That  aaw  the  young  £aphrate«  gleam,  — 
That  Gihon'a  circling  waten  cunted. 

For  ui  the  arabroalal  pear  diiplaya 
The  wmtth  its  arehiog  branches  hold. 

Bathed  by  m  liundied  minoticry  daya 
In  HoodH  of  mingUng  fin  and  gold. 

And  here,  where  beautyV  chei-k  of  flame 
With  toondng's  earliest  1>eani  in  f«d, 

The  suitMt-ixkiatcd  peaoh  may  claim 
Tu  rival  ita  celestial  red. 


—  What  tboDgh  in  aome  nnmoiscfencd 
vail? 

Thv  »uniincT  Leaf  grow  brown  and  sere, 
Siiy.  Hlwlt  our  iitar  of  promiso  fail 

That  eiix;lfta  half  the  niUing  Bp>K'ro, 

From  beacliea  aalt  with  bitter  apray, 
O'er  prairica  gr«en  with  soflest  rain, 

And  ridgtis  bright  with  cvfuing'a  ray, 
To  rocks  that  shade  the  stormleas 
main  T 

If  l)y  our  slender. thronded  Filn»mH 
Till*  liUtli-  luiii  leaf  uiiil  UoNsotii  div. 

If,    drained    by    noontide's    parching 
bcaniii. 
The  milky  reins  of  Uature  dry, 

iiee,  with  bnr  HwelUng  Imsom  tmre. 
Yon  wild-eyod  Sisti-r  iii  the  Woat,  — 

Tbtf  rinK  ''f  Kmpire  round  ber  hair, 
The  Indian's  wamptuu  on  ber  breast  1 

Wc  saw  tlie  August  -sun  dinreud, 
Day  after  day,  ttitli  hlood-red  fttain. 

And  th»  blue  mountnins  dimly  blend 
With  smoke-wreaths  from  the  burning 
plain  ; 

Beoeatfa  Uie  hot  Sirocco's  wings 

We  aat  and  told  the  witheiing  hoQi^ 


Yet  in  oar  IaIidimI's  Uiitst  «•>  knew 
The  mercy  of  tha  Sovenign  liatid 
VouM  [luur  tba  rountaia's  quickening 

lll'W 

To  feed  some  liArrcst  of  th«  land. 

]To  Baming  awonls  of  wmilj  nftimiiutl 
Oar  socuntl  Oanlcu  of  tins  Ulcjit ; 

It  RprvftdH  beyond  Its  rocky  bound. 
It  <:1inibs  N'end&*»  glittering  crest. 

Odd  keep  tlie  tecnptfr  froni  ita  ^tot 
God  *hielil  the  children,  leat  tlwy  foil 

FwMii  their  «it*ni  futhnni'  frw:  esUto,  — 
I'ill  OcMD  is  iU  wily  widl  I 


SEMICENTENNIAL     CELEBRATION      OF 
THE  NEW  ENGLAND  SOCIETy. 

MBW  YORK,    DEC.  SS,  IBW, 

Nbw  Enqland,  w«  love  the«;  iio  Itms 

cAii  erojH; 
Prom  the  hmrtsof  thychildivi]  theainlle 

on  ihy  faco. 
T  i»  the  niotbvr'a  fund  look  of  affection 

and  pride, 
As  thif  givim  h4>r  fair  son  to  the  anns  of 

bis  bride. 

UIb  bridv  may  be  Inisher  fn  beauty's 

young  Howar ; 
She  nmy  lilaze  b  the  jeweLi  ah*  brings 

with  her  dower. 
But  passion  most  chill  in  Time's  pititeta 

blut  ,- 
The  one  that  first  loverl  os  will  love  to 

the  last. 

You  hnvc  left  the  dear  land  of  the  lake 

snil  lliK  bill. 
Bm  itA  wiuilB  and  its  waters  will  talk 

with  you  stilL 


"Foigrt  not,"  they  whisper,  "yourlow 

ii  our  debt,*' 
And  f>cho  breathe«  aofUy,  "We  never 

forgot." 

The  lian^urt'i!  gay  wplendors  are  g\mm- 

ing  around. 
But  your  hoarts  tutve  flown  back  o'er  the 

waves  of  lb*  Soond  ; 
They  have  found  the  brown  home  wbm 

their  pulaeH  were  bom  ; 
Thpy  arw  throbbing  tlieir  way  through 

the  trves  aud  tho  com. 

There  are  roofs  you  remember,  —  their 

glory  is  fled ; 
Then  are  mounds  in  the  churchyard,  — 

one  liigli  for  the  dead. 
There  arc  wrecks,  there  are  ntia^  all 

BCattcrt^  arouiid  ; 
But  Earth  has  uo  e|Kit  Uko  that  oomor 

of  ground. 

Coaie,  Irt  us  be  cketirful, — mnemher 

lost  night. 
How  they  ohaered  us,  and  —  oerer  mind 

—  meatit  it  all  right ; 
To-night,  we  hsnu  nothing,  —  w©  lore 

in  the  lump  ; 
Hero  'r  a  bumper  to  Ifaine^  in  the  juice 

of  the  pump  1 

Horc  'h  to  111!  thi;  good  people,  wherever 

thfy  Ir, 
Who  buvi?  groKu  in  the  shade  of  tbo  lib- 

erty-tn^  ; 
Wo  oil  Jcre  its  leaves,  lad  its  hlosanaM 

and  fruit, 
But  pruy  hare  a  caro  of  the  foDce  nnind 

ft&  rooL 

We  fihnuld  like  to  talk  Ug ;  it  'b  a  kind 

of  It  right, 
When  t)i(*  tvngut  has  got  looee  utd  Uw 

waistband  grown  tight ; 
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Bat,  u  ptvtty  lliu  Prndcnca  nniark«d 

to  hrr  bniu. 
On  iu  uwn  limp  of  egmpCMt,  no  biddy 

iiliuuld  crow. 

Eooagli  t     Then  ara  gentlnnen  waitiiig 

to  talk. 
Wbow  wonli  are  to  dUdc  at)  tlw  lkw«r 

to  the  ktalk. 
Sla&d  by  your  old  uiuUicr  whatevrr  be< 

faU; 
God  b)«H  all  her  cbildrea  I    Good  night 

to  VDU  oil ! 


FAREWELL. 
TO  J.   ft.  LOWELL. 

rARKWT.LL,  for  tbe  batk  biut  h«r  breiist 

tothe  tJd«, 
And  the    rough  arms   of  Ooeoo    *tv 

itntcbod  for  his  brii1«; 
Tbe  viudu  from  tbe  mountain  straim 

over  tbe  bay; 
On«  cUsp  of  tfao  band,  then  atray  and 

away  t 

]  Mt  the  tall  mast  as  it  rocks  by  the 

<iJlor»; 
The  nui  b  decliniog,  I  see  it  once  more  ; 
Tv-day  like  the  blado  in  a  Lbiok-wiving 

To-morrow  the  spiko  on  a  Highlander's 
shield. 

Alone,  while  tbe  cloud  poors  its  tnach- 

erotu  breath. 
With  the  blue  lips  all  round  Iwr  whosr 

kiun  are  dnih  ; 
Ah*  Ihtnk  not  thn  brenu  that  \b  urging 

hsr  ail 
Haa  left  ber  unaided  to  strir«  with  the 

nure  aia  bopaa  that  play  round  tier, 
tike  Sn»  oD  Che  nuut, 


That  will  light  tbn  dark  hour  lUt  hs 
clanger  haa  \iutt ; 

There  an?  )imycn  that  will  pk«d  with 
the  storai  when  it  ravw. 

And  wbisiwr  "  Be  still ! "  to  tlw  turbu- 
lent waves. 

Nay,    think   not   that   Friendship  haa 

csllcd  us  tn  vain 
To  join  the  lair  ring  erv  we  1>reak   it 

iigaiii; 
Thei*  ia  strength  in  its  circle, — yon 

loae  tlie  bright  stitr. 
Bnt  its  tistent  tttill  chain  it,   tbooigh 

sbiuing  afar. 

I  give  you  one  health  in  the  jaiee  uf  the 
riue. 

Tin  blood  or  the  vineynnl  shall  mingle 
with  iiiinr; 

Thus,  thuR  let  us  drain  tlio  hut  dew- 
drops  nf  gold, 

As  wtf  empty  our  heart*  of  the  Idnsinp 
tJifv  hold. 

A|iTl1  so.  IKi. 


FOR  THE  METTINO  OF  THE  BURNS 
CLU& 

ISM. 

TB8  mountaini  glitter  in  tho  snow 

A  thousand  lenguni  asunder; 
Yet  hrre,  aniiJ  tht>  banijaet's  glow, 

1  hear  their  voice  of  thonder ; 
Each  giant's  icv-bonuil  goblet  clinks; 

A  Hdwing  strevrn  is  Mininvnneil ; 
Wachu-'x-tt  to  Ken  ITciris  drinks; 

Hcmadnock  to  Brn  Lnn»ond  t 

Th^nigh  yt-an  have  clipped  the  eagle's 
plamt 
That  crowne<l  the  chieftain's  bonnet» 

Tli<^  NUo  Milt  turn  th«  heather  bloom. 
The  silrtrr  muAa  Mr  on  it : 
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Willi  UrUn  kilt  ooii  pliilibeg, 
Wliiit  «trt(ie  van  evfr  bolder 

Than  Uu  w]io  sIiowl-U  the  naked  leg 
BaucaUi  the  {liaitieU  shoulder  1 

Tilt!  ctihucs  fliwp  on  Ciieviut's  hUU, 

That  hoard  tliu  l»iijjl«^  blowing 
Wlirn  <lown  tlirir  Miles  tlit>  iTiitiaon  rilla 

Vt'itli  mingled  blood  wen  Rawing ; 
Tkf)  huttts  where  galliuit  b««rta  wero 
f;amc, 

Tltf  «l«Ahing  OD  the  border, 
The  raid  tliat  siv(w(wd  with  ttwan)  aiid 
flnme, 

Qive  place  to  "Uw  ud  order." 

Not  whUe  the  rockilifi  steepliM  reel 

With  luidnight  tocsitu  riaffug, 
Not  while  the  cnahing  var-notoi  peal, 

Und  sets  his  poets  singing; 
Tbr  Viird  la  silrtit  in  iho  nijjhtt 

Cli  .shrii-kfl  a  cry  nf  warning 
Wliili^    tliittvring    ruund    ihe    Ijeacon- 
li(jht.  — 

Bat  hear  him  gmet  the  uiorniug! 

The  lark  of  Scotia's  mominfT  aky ! 

Whtwc  voii.-e  trrny  sing  bis  pmueaT 
With  HeavMi's  own  4tinli{|;ht  in  his  eye, 

IIu  KUlknl  urnuiljj  tliv  (Ui^iea, 
Till  Thmii^h  iiif  cloud  of  fortuiie'a  wrong 

Hi-  warMl  to  lii-'Ida  of  gjory  ; 
But  left  bis  Uiad  her  swcettat  song 

And  earth  hi^r  Mddr^t  titoiy. 

"T  is  not  the  forts  the  bailriir  fiilM 

Thut  ctmiu  t!i(j  L*atth  tr>geth>'r; 
Tlie  Twddwl  crowns,  the  sister  isles. 

Would  bitigh  at  snrh  a  lother ; 
ri>e  kindlicig  thought,  the  throbbiog 
wonls. 

That  set  the  pnUaa  lueating, 
Ate  Htronger  than  tha  myriad  tworda 

Of  mighty  unnin  lUi-eting. 


Thua  while  within  the  banquet  gUnre, 

Wiiliout,  the  wild  windii  whi»lle, 
We  drink  a  thjdu  health.  —  the  Kote, 

The  Slminrork,  aitd  the  Tlti^tlir! 
Thrir  bli-niled  hu«s  ahall  never  Cwle 

Till  War  lias  busbvd  his  catmon,  — 
Clofic-Twiued  as  ocean-currents  bnid 

The  Thames,  the  Cl>-de,  the  ShonnoD  X 


ODE  FOR  WA8HIN0T0N-8  BIRTHDAY. 
cELEna.\no.s  or  the  «ercaxtilk  u- 

UBAKY   ASSOUIATIUK,    FEO.    S2.  IGM 

"Wki/joHZ  to  th«  Jay  returning, 

Dearer  still  as  ugca  How. 
While  the  torch  of  Kaith  is  bumiog, 

LiODg  09  Fretvloui'd  altars  |^w1 
See  the  lipm  whom  it  gava  us 

HluDilx-ring  on  a  mother'a  bn«t ; 
Fur  the  lu-in  he  stretched  to  aan  na, 

Be  its  iiwm  forever  blest  1 

Hear  the  tslo  of  youthful  gHory, 

While  of  Britain'K  resitmed  )»ild 
Frii'HiI  uiid  foe  ro|)eat  tli«  story,  m 

S[irc-iul  hiH  fame  o'er  sea  ami  land,       1 
Where  tbB  r^  cjatA,  promlly  stretminftjl 

Flaps  above  the  frigate's  deck. 
Where  the  golden  lilies.  gleaiDing.  , 

Star  the  wnlch'towcn  of  Quebet. 

Ijook !    The  ^adow  <m  the  dial 

ItUrkit  tile  hour  of  deadlier  strife; 
Days  of  lerror,  years  of  trial, 

Sooiii-)^-  a  nation  into  life.  || 

LOf  the  j'onth,  become  her  leader ! 

.Ml  hrr  Ijofflcii  tyrants  jricid ; 
Through  hiti  arm  the  IjoiJ  hath  (rra4 
her; 

Cro«-i]  bim  on  th«  tented  Satd!  ', 

Vain  is  I£ntpire*s  mad  tamptstioo ' 
N^ot  fur  bini  nn  earthly  omnit 


BurruDAY  or  da^tiel  wKtwri 


He  vrhoM-  •word  balli  Freed  m  nation  ! 

Strikes  the  otfered  Keptn  down. 
Bee  the  thruucltsi  Cootiiieror  K&tcd, 

Buler  by  a  peoplu's  cboi<re  ; 
Bee  the  Patriot's  ta«k  ccmiiilcted  ; 

Hmr  the  Father's  dying  Toice  1 

"  By  tbe  nanw  that  yoa  iDliertt, 

By  the  siifTerings  you  recall, 
ChrrUh  tbe  rraternnl  S[iirit ; 

Ijovft  yotir  miintry  fimt  of  all ! 
Lutrn  not  to  idle  ([nMCioDa 

If  its  ba&da  mny  be  untied ; 
Doabt  the  patriot  who«>  suggeatiotu 

Btiive  a  nation  to  diviilo  I  " 

Father  t     We,  wboae  «ara  have  tingled 

With  the  diecord-Dobia  of  ahame,  — 
V«,  rboso  urea  their  blood  have  mlogled 

In  tbe  battle's  llmadi'r-Qame,  — 
OstlKring,  while  this  holy  morning 

Light*  the  land  from  era  to  see. 
Hear  thy  couD».e),  hivl  thy  waniiug  ; 

Tniat  Ua,  wliilu  wo  honor  thee  ! 


BIRTHDAY  OF  DANICL  WEBaTER. 
JASTAQY   le.  IBM. 

Wns  life  hath  run  its  largest  round 
Of  toil  and  triunijih,  joy  and  woe. 

How  brief  a  atorinl  pa^  in  found 
To  eompaai  all  itA  ouiwanl  abow! 

The  wDtld-tried  bailor  tir«s  and  droopa  ; 

Uia  Hag  i»  rvnt,  bU  keel  forgot ; 
His  farthest  voyages  seem  bat  loops 

That  float  from  Uie'a  entangled  knot 

But  when  within  the  turrow  a|woo 
SoBM   larger    soul    hath    lived    and 
wrooi^t, 
^o«e  sight  was  open  to  erabraoe 
The  bonndloui  reatias  o(  daod  and 
thought,  — 


When,  stiicki-n  by  the  freezing  bhi&t, 
A  nation's  living  pillars  fall, 

Uow  rich  the  storied  pag«,  how  raat, 
A  word,  «  whisper,  ean  rocall ! 

No  medal  lifts  its  fretted  fiice, 
Kor  sijpoking  marble  cheats  your  ty% 

Yet,  wUiUi  tlii-si-  pictured  lines  I  tnce, 
A  liniig  iniagt-  jiassss  bj'  : 

A  tttoT  beneath  tbe  mountain  innos ; 

The  rioiatera  of  a  hill-girt  |dain; 
Tho  frout  of  Ufe'ft  embattled  Uoea; 

A  mound  beside  the  bMving  main. 

Thnte  are  the  hchuum:  a  boy  appMts| 
Set  life'a  round  dial  in  the  »nn. 

Count  the  swift  arc  of  seventy  ycar^ 
His  frame  U  dust ;  his  task  is  done. 

Yft  pause  upon  the  Dooiilide  hour, 
£re  the  declining  sun  has  laid 

His  blcaoliiug  rays  on  nwnhood's  jmwer, 
Aiid  look  n[Kin  the  mighty  shade. 

Ko  glooDi  that  stately  shape  ran  hide. 
If 0  cbaoge  UDcrowB  iu  brow ;  behold  l 

Dark,    ealoi.    Urge-fronted,    lightning- 
oyed. 
Earth  has  do  doable  from  its  nionld  1 

Ere  from  tbe  Bclds  by  volvr  won 
Tbe  baUlc-stiiolii;  bnU  rolled  iiwny. 

And  bared  the  blood<rcd  setting  sun. 
His  eyes  wen  opened  on  the  day. 

His  land  was  hut  a  shelving  strip 
RIai-kwiih  t  teal  rife  that  made  it  fret: 

He  lived  to  SM!  Iu  hatiners  dip 
Their  fHngn  in  the  Weslcm  sf«. 

The  boundlrss  pnJries  learned  hi&  name. 
Ilia  w<Wh  the  itioiintiiin  echoes  knew. 

The  Northern  brotcs  swept  his  fatii' 
Froni  tuy  lake  to  warm  bayou. 


THE  VOICELESS.  —  TUE  PKOillSK. 


1-il 


I 


II. -1857  -1861. 


THE  VOWeLESS. 

VTk  eoant  th«  lirok«a  ))t«6  tlint  rest 
Whsre    the    «we«t    inuUng    singen 
Bltitnber, 
Bnt  o'er  Uirir  sllciil  nutor's  bnut 
Th«  wild-tlowen  who  will  stoop  to 
Humbert 
A  ftw  can  touch  the  nugic  string, 
And  u(H»]r   FiDic  ia  jiroutl    to  «in 
them :  — 
ilu  for  those  thtt  iwver  sing 
But  die  mth  all  their  music  In  them  I 

Kijr,  griew  not  fur  th<;  dwiJ  olotio 
Wbooe  Bong  has  told  their  hearU'  Md 
rtoiy,— 
Wmp  for  the  roiceleaa,  who  have  knou-o 
Tlic  cross  witlwul  tlw  crown  of  glory  ! 
Hot  wh«r«  Leumdiou  hn*iM  sw«p 

O'er  Sappho's  iDcmotylwunted  billow. 
But  wbftiv  the  glistening    night-dmni 
weep 
Od  nimiilSM  sorrow's  charchynnl  [lil- 
lov. 

0  heuts  th«t  brrak  Aotl  gir«  no  sign 
S»T«  vbitf-ntng  lip  and  fndiiig  tnwes, 

tm  i>«Ath  |wuni  o\it  hU  cordial  wiii« 
Slow-dn^ped  from  Miwry's  cruahing 

Ifilni^  bn«tb  or  (vhoiog  chord 
To  every  hidden  pang  wci«  ffyvu. 

What  ctKUest  melodiea  were  poitml, 
Aa  mA  m  curth,  a-t  nweet  u  lieaven  I 

THE  TWO  STREAMS. 

Br.HoLi>  tlic  twky  wnH 
Tlul  dowu  iU  alupiug  siilta 


Poors  the  Hwifl  raiu<dn>p«,  tlendiug,  us 
they  fall. 
In  nuhiug  rivo-tideB  1 

Ton  stn-uiii,  whoee  aourcea  run 
Turned  h)-  a  (lebble's  edge, 
la  Atliabascu,  rolliug  toward  the  siu 
Through  the  cleft  mountaia-ledge. 

Tlic  slcmliT  rill  liad  strayed, 
Diit  for  the  slanting  stone. 
To  evening's  ocean,  with  the  tangled 
braid 
Of  roam-flfcked  Oreigou. 

So  from  the  heights  of  Will 
Life's  parting  straini  d«>scf  nds. 
And,  as  a  monii^iit  turns  lU  slender  rill. 
Each  widuning  torrent  bends,  — 

From  the  aame  onMlle's  sid«. 
From  the  sanis  tnolher's  Vm^.  — 
One  to  lougOarknes-tKuid  the  frozen  tide. 
One  to  the  reaueful  Sea  t 


THE  PROMISE. 

Not  charity  we  ask. 
Kor  yet  thy  gift  n-rnse  ; 
Please  thy  light  fuiicy  with  the  easy  task 
Only  lo  look  and  choose; 

Tlie  little-lieeded  toy 
That  wins  thy  tn--ii«ircd  gold 
K«gr  be  the  dearest  tuemory.  hulim  joy, 
or  coming  yean  unlnld. 

Hi-oven  rains  on  every  hrart. 
But  thure  its  showi-r>  divide. 
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The  dropa  of  niorcj  clioosiiig  m  thvy  iwrt 
The  dork  or  glowing  wile. 

One  IciiMlIy  tleeil  may  ttirn 
Tli«  fountain  of  Ihy  *i)ul 
To  \o\t'i  sweet  dny-atar,  tlint  slift]!  o'er 
the*  bum 
Long  M  its  ciiiTBiiU  roll ! 

The  pleasures  thou  bsat  plinoed, — 
■ftTiire  »h»U  their  mcniory  be 
TTheii  Ibo  whit*  aogcl  with  the  freeing 
hand 
Shall  dt  and  watch  by  th«e  T 

Liringt  tbim  do«t  not  lin. 
If  mercy's  suring  run  dry  ; 
'Wh«t  Hcaveu  liaa  lent  thvv  nilt  Oion 
frwly  give. 
Dying,  thou  slwit  not  die  1 

Be  pmmined  even  k  1 
To  tUci*  HLi  lip*  ruite»t»  — 
BehoM,  Uie  tears  thscwotlied  thy 
tdster's  woe 
HftTft  wiflhed  thy  Master's  feet  I 

Much  W,  ISW. 

AVIS. 

1  MAV  wot  rightly  call  thy  noioe,  — 
Alas  1  tliy  forehfjid  never  kn«w 

The  kiu  that  happier  childrva  claim, 
KorgH»l«iM  with  bitptiamal  iltw. 

Daughter  of  want  bi»1  wrong  and  woe, 
1  Miw  tliev  with  thy  Mster-bnnd, 

Snatt-'hml  from  the  wlilrliKiol's  itarroTlng 
flow 
By  Ucrcy'i  strong  yet  trtmbling  hand. 

—  "AtmI" — With  Sftxoneye  and  ch«ek, 
At  otKC  A  woRiau  and  a  child, 

The  Mint  uncrowDod  I  wme  to  sedc 
Drew  near  to  graet  us,  —  spoko,  and 
fimiliid. 


God  gait)  that  swevt  sad  sniile  she  volt 
All  wrong  to  lilianir,  nllxouUtovitt,— 

A  bvATimly  auiib-Ain  Mat  before 
Her  footsteps  through  a  world  of  on. 

—  "  And  who  U  Avis  T  ■  —  Hmr  the  tslt 
The    calm  •  voiced    tnatruns   gniTelf 
tell,— 

The  story  known  thmngh  all  the  vok 
Where  Avis  and  hev  aiaters  dwelL 

With  the  lost  children  ninning  wild, 
Strayvd  frcmi  tltP  hnnd  of  human  tut, 

They  find  one  little  refuse  child 
Led  belplesa  in  its  poisoned  lair. 

The  primal  mark  is  on  her  liioe,  — 
The  cliattel-htanip,  —  the  pnriah-stsin 

That  follow!  still  her  hunted  race, — 
The  ctTK  without  the  crime  of  Cain. 

How  shall  oar  sraoath-tumed  pbriM  n- 
late 
The  littli!  sulTering  outcast's  aO  T 
Not  Lazanifi  ut  the  rich  man's  gate 
So  turnod  the  rose-wreathed  rerellet* 
pale. 

Ah,  veil  the  li%4ng  dcnth  from  sight 
That  woundx  our  beanty-lo\-ing  eytt 

The  ehililren  turn  in  M-lfi«h  fright. 
The  white-lipped  nurses  harry  by. 


Take  her,  dread  Angel !     Bnriik  in  lo«     __ 

This  bruisiid  rccd  and  make  it  thine  1—^ 
No  voire  deact-nded  from  above, 
^    But  Aria  answw«d,  "She  la  laina." 

Tfa«  task  that  dainty  menials  spam 
The  fair  yontig  girl  has  mndr  her  own ; 

Her  heart  aball  teadi,  her  band  shaQ 
learn 
The  toils,  the  dntira  yat  unlutown. 

So  Love  and  Death  in  Ungi^nng  »trifc 
Stsud  fiux>  tu  face  from  d<«y  to  day* 


THE  LmXO  TEMPLE, 


ttling  for  the  spoil  of  Life 
c  tlie  slow  Mwous  cn«it  amy. 

a(|apn  Drath  :  tbt>  priit?  is  won  ; 
0  hmT  jojmia  hoMitn  pr<>M«al 
Ay  dftoghur  of  Uir  ann.  — 
jToaXK  igutut  the  marble  bmat ! 

k  H  doiHt ;  iHi  vciet  divine 
crotnud  hn  deeds  with  Raintly 
bout. 

can  Me  the  Rnreole  shioe 
rings  her  brow  with  hetTcnly 
Unit'. 

8t  hu  holy  pagr  tnore  aweet, 
bat  bad  wamaa'i  lore  tnore  fiur, 
Hary  cinped  hiT  Snriuar'B  feet 
flowing  eyn  and  Ktnaiutng  hair  T 

luld  of  Borrow,  walk  uaknown, 
\agt\  of  ihm  cATthly  throng, 
Ihioe  ima^  live  alone 
iw  thia  onatudied  aonj;  I 


[ 


THE  LIVrNQ  TEMPLE. 


the  vorM  of  light  a1i>»R, 

Qod  haa  built  hi&  hUzing  throiM 

$iaat  In  earth  below, 
)lt«d  wu  that  Gotiio  and  go. 
Den  iilta  of  mm] it  gnwii, 
ty  Mahrr'n  glorj-  wrn  : 

npuii  thy  waiidmia  frame,  — 
wbdon  atiU  tha  aarao  I 

lOoth,   aofl  air  with  pulac-like 

res 

nanuaring  tlirougli  its  hiddim 

iticana  of  brightaning  purple 

h, 

[th  a  nnr  and  livelier  bluati , 

11  their  burden  uf  dit-oy 

ing  current  ateala  away, 


And  red  with  Katnn's  Bame  they  itjut 
From  tlie  warm  fonnloins  of  the  heart 

No  re«t  tba.1  tkrohUng  slave  uuy  aak, 
Firttver  'luivmng  o'er  bia  taak, 
Wbilir  far  njid  wide  a  criaimn  Jet 
I>n{M  furth  tu  fill  the  woven  net 
Whii:U  ill  iitiiiumWml  rrouing  tide* 
Thu  flood  uf  liuj'tiiiig  Itfe  divjdi>s. 
Then,  kiiiilliiig  «nJi  ilwjiyiiig  pH, 
Ctceps  b«4;lc  to  fitiil  the  throbbing  krart. 

But  warmed  with  that  anohtngilig  fUm« 
Behold  the  ontward  nioting  fraine, 
ItA  living  marbles  jointed  strong 
WithKlistetiiog  bam)  mid  xilvfry  th'ing, 
And  Iink«d  to  maon's  guiding  ndnn 
By  myriad  ring»  in  trembling  chains, 
Each  graven  with  the  threaded  zone 
Which  claims  it  iw  the  maater'a  own. 

Sec  how  yon  beam  of  seeming  white 
Is  braided  out  ofsevendiued  light. 
Ytt  in  thovj  Iiujid  globes  no  ray 
By  Any  itIibju-i-  sJiall  brt-ak  tmlray, 
Iliiric  how  th<?  loHiiig  Murgt'  uf  wuitd. 
Arrh«»  and  kIiitsI*  iJifling  rouud. 
Wakes  the  hushed  <>pjrit  through  thine 

eor 
With  mu»ic  it  i«  heaven  tu  hear. 

Thf n  mark  the  cloven  siibere  that  liulda 
All  thought  ia  its  mystcrioua  folds. 
That  feels  MtiMtioni  fajntent  thrill. 
And  OiMhrs  forth  llie  sovn>-ign  will  : 
Tliiiik  o«  llif  »toniiy  world  tbnt  dweiU  ■ 
Locked  in  itii  dim  and  tlup-ti-iing  ntlk! 
Thf!  tightning  g[<-.iirii^  of  power  it  feked* 
Along  its  h<)llow  glsK^y  ttireads  ! 

0  Fftther )  grant  thy  lore  divins 
To  make  these  mystic  temple*  thine  I 
\Vhra  wasting  ng»!  and  wearying  strife 
Have  sa|i[ied  tbc  Ivaiiiiig  wallo  iif  lire. 
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Whftu  tWkiiesa  gathen  over  M, 
Aiid  llie  lut  totterbig  pULart  fall, 
Tftke  the  poor  dust  tby  merey  vrarm^ 
Asd  uioTiM  it  into  beawnljr  funos  ! 


AT  A  BIRTHDAY  FESTIVAL 

ro  .1.    H.    LO\fEI,L. 

We  will  not  »pcoic  of  y«ai8  to-uighl, — 
For  wliat  b«ve  yfora  to  lii-iiig 

But  larger  flooila  oriurv  and  ligbt. 
And  Kweotin'  aoufpn  to  sing  i 

V-  will  not  drowu  in  wordy  praisa 
Tilt)  kiiiilly  ihuuglita  ttiAt  liiw  ; 

If  Pnenibhip  nwii  oda  tandtif  phrase, 
IIl-  rvAilj  it  in  our  i-ycs. 

Wc  ti#L>d  tiot  vnata  oar  schnol-lioy  art 
To  gild  this  notch  of  Time  ;  — 

Forgive  ine  if  my  fmywiinl  liwirt 
Haa  thn>bi>ed  til  nrtlesa  rhyme. 

Enuugli  for  lam  the  dk'Ht  ntniap 
That  knita  ua  hand  in  hand. 

Aii<l  lie  the  liracvlct's  ndiant  claap 
That  Imks  our  fin'Uug  baud. 

StrangtlL  to  Ilia  hoars  of  manly  toU  t 

PcDu.-f  In  his  starlit  droniua  ! 
"Wlio  lovpa  alike  tlie  fiinvwcd  M)il, 

The  miuiic-haontcd  atrcnma ! 

Sweet  siiiih-a  tu  kf^>p  fnivrpr  briglit 

Th«  MiiiKhinR  on  hi^s  1i]ia, 
And  faitli  that  i^etm  the  ring  of  light 

Hound  nMliiri:'^  Ust  uidipse! 

Pubniary  29,  tSM. 

A  BIRTHDAY  TRiaUTE. 

•m  J.  r.  CLARKE. 

Waa  is  the  aht^phcrd  <ient  to  lead, 
Tbrati;;h  |Bi«tiiivw  grveu,  tha  Maater'a 

idiNp  f 


iKhht  gnilchtts  "  Israelite  iodMd  " 
The  folded  flock  may  watch  and  keep  I 

He  who  nrith  manliest  ipirit  jofais 
The  heart  of  gentleat  hanuui  numld, 

With  burning  light  aud  girded  loins. 
To  guide  the  Hock,  or  watch  tha  (old ; 

True  to  all  Truth  the  world  denies, 
Not  tongue-tied  for  it*  gilded  sin  ; 

Nol  always  right  in  all  ineil'a  eyes, 
Uut  fiuthfal  to  the  light  within  ; 

Vrli"  links  no  tiiPvd  of  mrthly  fame. 
Who  knows  uu  earthly  niaAtei'-s  eall, 

Who  bojiBA  for  man,  throngh  guilt  and 
ahame, 
Btill  AiHwerio^  "  Ood  is  over  all "  : 

Who  uiakea  another's  grief  his  own, 
VThuae  smile  lends  joy  adouble  fheer; 

Wbrn!    livea    the    naint,    if    aurb     be 
kiiawn^  — 
Speak  softly,  —  such  au  one  u  bore  ! 

0  fFiithl'vil  sibeplH-rd  !  thou  hast  borne 

The  hfut  naJ  buidcu  of  the  day  ; 
Yet,  o'er  thee,  bright  with  beams  un- 

Ahoiii, 

The  8un  atill  abowa  thine  ooimn)  way. 

* 
To  tbee  our  fngratit  love  we  bring, 
III  hudn  tlmt  April  half  displays. 
Sweet  lirat-hom  angcU  of  the  itpriug, 
Chught  in  their  opening  hynui  of 
pnii&D. 

What  tlioDgh  oar  falterii^  aooeats  fUl, 
Our  captiv<^s  know  their  meMRgB  well. 

Our  KonU  titihrenthed  their  lilts  eihaK 
And  sigh  niotvlove  than  ours  can  telL 

April  i.  ISOO. 


AT    A  ftillT«HMkV  rtk'nMA 


•  bn  Vitli  idiiiSbi  - 
t>  ff«Mn  thv  lock.  «  vabdi  cW  bU  i 


•iMI.iiiu]  \"  tut   '.ij;u     aiiaUi  ; 


fnr  mui,  UiW^fc  fvtii  owl, 


THE  ttBAT  cmKF.  —  TUE  LAST  LOOK. 
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THE  GRAY  CHIEF. 
FOB  TBK  MRKTniO  OP  TRB  MAMACRtr- 

sKTTs  sienicAi.  society,  lew. 

'T  IB  iwvet  to  figfat  <nir  battles  o'er. 

Attd  crowii  with  liuurat  [imiw 
The  gtay  old  t-liief,    who    strikra    no 
niore 

Thv  blow  of  better  dajrt. 

BefoR-  the  true  and  tmted  aaga 
With  williDg  heart!  we  bead. 
VhvnynanluTclouchcfl  with  hoUowing 

Oar  Muter,  Guide,  and  Friend. 

For  sU  his  miinhoiuirs  labor  piistt 
For  lore  and  faith  long  trieil, 

Hi*  age  in  hoDored  to  the  last, 
Though  Btreogtli  and  will  bare  died. 

But  wUca,  uiitauied  ly  tuU  uid  strife, 

Full  in  our  front  bo  staud», 
Tlir  tort- ii  of  light,  the  ahield  of  life, 
I  Still  lifted  ill  bi»  hawK 

K"  temple,  tliuugh  it»  walls  ivsouiid 
With  biirttfl  of  ringing  rliwri, 
I       Can  hold  thr  hnnom  that  aurround 
j^^m  Hit  rna»hoo<l'B  twioc-told  years  t 


THE  LAST  LOOK. 


w.    W.    liWAt.t. 


Beholt)  - '  not  hhn  vt  lai<-w ! 
Ttiii  wu  llie  i^ritoa  which  liia   soul 
looked  throngh. 
Ttadcr.  aad  bntvi-,  and  true. 

Hi*  Tojoe  no  more  i»  hmrd  ; 
Aad  hia  dead  name  —  that  dear  familiar 
word  — 
liea  OD  oar  Bpa  unatirred. 


He  sjalto  wilJi  poet'n  tongue  ; 
Living  fof  Uiin  the  touutrel's  lyre  vaa 
Ktning: 
He  shoU  not  die  unsuiig  ! 

Grief  tried  his  lore,  and  pain; 
And  the  long  bondage  of  Ium  niarn'r- 
chaiii 
Voted  hia  awcot  soul,  —  in  Tain  I 

It  fflt  life's  surges  brcalc, 
As,  girt  ii\ith  atormy  iteaa,  hia  ialanit 
lake, 
Soiiiiiig  while  tempests  wake. 

How  i-«u  we  MTTow  more  ' 
Urivvv  tiot  for  liim  whon  hout  haa 
gone  iwfore 
To  that  untrodden  shore  ) 

Lo,  throogh  its  l^nfy  screen, 
A  gleam  of  sunlight  on  a  ring  of  gmeo, 
Untrmlili-ti,  bulf  uuseen ! 

Here  let  his  body  ravt, 
Where  the  cabn  sliadows  that  bis  aoal 
lovrd  best 
May  slide  aImvo  his  breast 

Smooth  his  uiicurtuined  bed  ; 
And  if  Hunir  DUtural  tears  an  aofUy  shed, 
It  ia  not  for  the  dead. 

Fold  the  grwn  turf  aright 
For  tlic  lung  liount  befutu  the  tuoming's 
light, 
And  my  tlie  last  Rood  Night  I 

And  plant  a  clear  ulUte  stone 
Close  by  those  monnds  which  hold  bis 
IoTe<l,  hii*  own,  — 
Lonely,  but  m>t  alone. 

Here  let  him  slBeping  Hi!, 
Till  Heaven's  bright  wnlclient  slaniber 
in  th«  aky 
And  Dwilli  himself  Hfaall  die  J 

Navsiius.  Seyteinber  t^  IBbS. 


^^^w 

^^^^ 
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IN    MEMORY    OF    CHARLES    WENT- 

"  Where  liave  ye  Uid  him  1 "    "  Come," 

WORTH  UPHAM,  JR. 

they  nay, 

ItR  K-M  all  sunshine  ;  in  liU  (hi:k 

Pointing  to  when  the  lored  one  slept ; 

The  Very  soul  of  aweetueita  aliono  ; 

Weeping,  the  sisitsr  led  the  way,  — 

Kftircst  Kod  goDtlut  of  liis  raco  ; 

And,  Mseiiig  Mary,  "  Jes'ia  wept" 

None  like  hint  we  cbq  call  aur  own. 

Ue  weeps  with  tltee,  with  all  that  mowit^^^l 

Sontetliing  there  wu  of  one  that  ii«d 

And  He  shall  kJ]k>  thy  streaming efO^^^H 

In  hcT  rre»h  spring-time  long  ago. 

Who  knew  all  luirruws,  wonian-bom,  '^■^^^l 

Oar  flrat  tienr  Mni^',  aogol-cyeil, 

Tru>il  ill  hi*  woni ;  thy  dead  shall  riaa  (^^^| 

WhoKA  Miiile  it  WM  a  blim  to  know. 

April  I&,  ISML                                              ^^H 

Sotnothitig  of  hvr  whose  lore  tinparts 

^1 

Bach  nulUnce  to  lior  lUy'ii  decline. 

MARTHA.                          ^^H 

We  f«sl  its  twilight  la  our  heartA 

DIED  JAIiL'ABY   I.  1*H.                      ^^H 

Bright  fts  the  eu-liest  inoming-«bitiD. 

Sextok  1  Martha '»  dead  and  gone  ;               1 

Yet  rich«r  Ktmiris  our  flfe  could  Inoe 

Toll  the  1x11 '  toll  the  liell !                      1 

That  made  o\ir  plainer  mould  nion 

Her  wear)'  hands  their  labor  AeaM ;                1 

fair, 

Good  niglit,  poor  MArtha,  —  sleep  in          1 

ThRt  ciir\Td  the  lip  with  happier  grace, 

pc-noc :                                   ^^^H 

That  n-&v«d  the  aolt  and  ^Ikeu  hiiir. 

Toll  the  bell  1                           ^H 

Diwt  unUi  liiuHt '  th*  !ii«  are  still 

Serton  1  Martha '«  dead  and  goDO  s 

Thftt  only  B]toki>  to  chepr  ami  l^IesB  ; 

Toll  the  bell  t  toll  th«  beU  I 

The  foldml  hamb  !{<'■  whiH-  ami  chill 

For  many  a  year  haa  Martha  nid. 

Unclasped  from  sorrow's  Is^t  car«s8. 

"I'm  old  and  poor. — woald  I  were 
draii !" 
Toll  the  hdl ! 

Leave  Mm  in  peace ;  he  will  not  heed 

Theu  tdls  tHTB  ws  vwnly  pour, 
OiTe  back  to  Mrth  the  fiullng  weed 

Sexton  !  Martha's  dead  and  gona  ; 
Tall  the  Im-II  t  loll  the  VU  ! 

Of  mortal  shape  his  spirii  wore. 

She  'U  bring  no  more,  by  day  or  nighty 

Her  basket  full  of  liiieu  white.               ^^^| 

"Shall  I  not  weep  my  heartatringB  torn, 

Toll  the  hell !                               ^^M 

My  flower  of  love  that  fall*.  h*iir  blown, 

My  youth  uncrowned,  my  life  forlorn, 

Sexton  t  Martha  'b  dead  and  gone  ; 

A  tboi-ny  {nth  to  walk  aloDO  1 " 

ToU  the  bell  I  toll  the  beU ! 
T  is  fitting  she  Rhould  lie  below 

0  lluy  t  one  who  bore  thy  n&ras, 

A  pun-  whit<-  iJioet  of  tlrin«d  snow. 

Whoae  Friend  and  Muter  was  divine, 

Toll  the  hell  I 

Sat  waiting  silent  till  He  came. 

Boweil  down  in  apeeclllow  grief  like 

Sexton  !  Martha  'n  dead  and  gone  ; 

^^H  - 

thine. 

Tall  the  btdl )  toU  the  hrll  1 

MEETINO  OP  Tire  ALCMNI  OF    IIAttVARD  COLIEOE. 


Sleep,  Unrtlu,  riwp,  Ui  wake  in  light, 
Wbcn  nit  tb«  robes  m  itatnlcM  while. 
Toll  thr  \xn ! 


MEETINO  OF  THE  ALUMNt  OF  HAR 
VARD  COLLEGE. 

uaj. 

I  THAXX  j-on,  Mr.  pRMinEST,  yoa'TB 

kiwlly  Irokc  the  kt ; 
Virtnr  BliDuld  kIwbj**  bp  the  fint,  —  I  'm 

only  Srx^Nu  Vh-e  — 
(A  rice  ii  something  with  a  unrvw  tli«t  'a 

inatli'  to  hold  ttx  jaw 
Till  »om«  oM  lile  hu  pUyed  away  upon 

«a  ancient  aaK). 

Sweet  bratlien  by  tfar>  Mutht-r's  tide, 

the  babea  or  ikyii  giiiit;  liy, 
All  nimliiigv  or  her  Jduo  braasta  wliou 

milk  in  never  dry, 
Wc  come  a^in,  like  hnlf-grawn  toys, 

and  gnllirr  at  her  heck 
Aboat  her  knees,  and  on  her  Inp,  and 

rlingirg  romul  Iwr  neck. 

We  And  hiT  at  her  Bt«t«ly  door,  and  in 

her  ancient  cliair, 
Dtetfied  in  tli«  mlics  of  n>\  and  grevn 

ahe  aln-ays  Inrcd  to  wear. 
Her  eye  baa  all  iu  radiant  youth,  her 

cb«ek  iti  morning  flairw  ; 
W«  dn>p  our  rowa  u  we  go,  ben  Hotimh 

•till  tbc  MOW. 

We  bare  been  playing  many  an  hour, 

and  Tor  away  w«  're  «ny*d, 
Sotw  laughing  in  tb«  -ibeerfal  aon,  iomf 

lingcnTig  in  the  «hn(le  ; 
And  M>iiie  ha\'e  Hrvil,  and  biid  thmn  down 

whi're  iWk«r  shmlowt  fnll,  — 
t>car  u  her  loving  vwice  may  be,  they 

etnoot  hear  its  call. 

What  milfH  we  '-n  trawlled  since  we 
«]iook  the  dew-drope  from  our  ibou 


We  getheml  on  thiik  clnaic  green,  M 

fiunnl  for  h«?BYy  dues ! 
How  many  buy>  havii  joined  tb«  gun^ 

how  Duwy  alipped  away, 
Since  vc  'tb  been  running  up  and  down, 

■nd  having  out  our  play  ! 

One  hoy  at  work  with  book  and  brief, 
and  one  with  gown  and  band. 

One  miling  ^'e»»cl«  on  the  pool,  one  dig- 
ging iu  the  aand. 

One  fljiug  paper  ktt«s  on  change,  one 
planting  littlt-  pillH,  — 

The  ae«da  or  certain  annual  flowers  weD 
known  as  liKle  bUia. 

What  tnaidcns  met  as  ou  onr  way,  and 

clasped  as  luted  in  hind  1 
Wliat  rhenihs,— not  th«  tcglees  kind, 

that  fly,  but  never  slnnd  ! 
How  ninny  n  yuuthful  head  we  'tv  seen 

put  on  iu  ailver  crown  ! 
What   Buddrn   clianges  back   ngain   to 

youtli'a  Hmpurjded  brown  t 

But  fairvr  rights  have  met  onr  eyes,  and 

broader  ligbt-t  3>iiVf  »honc, 
Since  ntltera  lit  tlieir   uiiilnight   lamps 

wheru  i^nce  wt  trimmed  nur  own  ; 
A  tbonsanrl  trMiib  thut  tl/ip  the  sky  with 

Rn^  rf  rushing  fire. 
And,  throbbing  in  the  Thunderer's  hnnd, 

Tbouglil's  intllion.cborded  lyiT!. 

Vc've  aeen  the  iparka  of  Empire  Rj 

heyon<l  tlie  tnonntain  burs, 
Til],  glittering  o'er  the  Western  wavt, 

they  joined  Iho  setting  Btsr* ; 
Aiid    ticfun    tniilileii    into   paths    that 

trampling  ^anU  ford. 
To  find  thit  planet's  rertebm  and  sink 

ita  Bpinal  cord. 

We've  tried  reform,  ^ and  chlorofonii^ 
—  and  both  have  turned  our  brain  ; 


1 


80NGS  IN  UA>'Y  KETS. 


When  Kranre  called  np  the  photogmph, 

w«  Toiued  Uw  foe  to  pain  ; 
Jut  ao  tho6«  earlier  mget  sJured  the 

cliKpInt  of  rvnowa,  — 
Hun  wnt  a  bkddor  to  the  clouds*  ours 
lirought  th«ir  Ughtaing  down. 

Wo  'v&  SMO  th«  Httle  tricks  oT  life,  tu 

vamUb  And  rcoecr, 
Ita  stiicro-frontic  of  chanctcr  R«ke  off 

nod  ilisApiwar, 
W( 'vc  Imnuit  tEinl  btl  l\w  broimast 

lutiids  will  hcu))  tlie  lii^;gnflt  pile, 
AnJ  mrt  with  many  a  "  perfect  brick  " 

b«n«th  a  rimlm  "tUc" 

What  drcama  wr  're  hail  of  dottUoa 

tuitn<^  lU  Rrholan,  stBtcstiim,  batds, 
^Vlliltr  Fmiir,  ll«r  IimJ)'  witli  tlK'  truiu|>, 

hrld  ii}i  )i(-r  picture  canla  ! 
Till,  hiLvini;  nearly  played  our  game,  she 

giiyly  wlmpered,  "Ah  ! 
1  aaid  yoii  iiliould  he  Mmethug  grand,  — 

you  'U  soon  be  gnudpapa," 

Well,  w<-||.  tlw  olii  liiivo  had  thi-lr  day, 

tlio  youtij;  miist  take  tlieir  tuni ; 
There  *8  Miiit^thliig  alurays  to  furgot,  and 

soniethiiig  still  to  kam  ; 
But  how  to  toll  what 's  old  or  yoang, 

the  lHp-ii>nt  fruiii  tti.-  spri^. 
SiOM   FldriJa    i«vea)i>fl    lit'r   fonnt    to 

Poncti  de  Lku  Twiggai 

Tlic  wi»c»t  wftsi  a  FrrBbman  nnce,  juBt 

fn?ei!  from  h&r  mid  holt. 
As  nois)'  aa  a  kettle-druoi,  aa  leggy  oa  a 

colt; 
Don't  be  loo  stti-ago  with  the  boys,  — 

tliB  Primer  ilocs  not  say 
Thfi  kitten  ought  to  go  to  church  bec«i:M 

the  cat  doth  prey. 

Thfi  I&ff  of  merit  and  of  age  ia  not  tha 
mle  of  three  ;  i 


A'oft  anuttat  Oiat  A.  K.  mxuH  pron  ai 

biwy  on  A.  n. 
When  Wiso  Iht  father  tracked  tb«  son, 

ballooning  through  the  skicft. 
Ho  taught  aleMontotheoM,  — go  tbov 

and  do  h'ke  WtM ! 

Kow  tJiFii,  old  boys,  and  rev«r»»d  youth. 

of  higli  of  low  degree, 
Beswmber  bow  we  only  get  one  annuiil 

out  of  tbrw, 
And  «icfa  av  dsro  to  siniiDBr  down  tlim 

ilinnen  into  one 
Mtut  i:tit  tbur  nlada  mighty  dort,  and 

pepper  well  with  fan. 

I'vepaunl  my  zenith  long  ago,  it'ttiim 

tor  me  to  net : 
A  diMcii  plnnirfi  wait  to  shine,  and  1  an 

liii^nng  yet, 
Aa  soiiietiint^A  in  the  blaze  of  day  a  nuUc> 

and-wntcry  moon 
Stoina  with  iu  dim  and  fading  ray  the 

Itutroiu  hiae  of  noon. 

Farowfill !  yet  let  one  eoho  riae  toaltoke 

our  ancient  hall; 
Ood  aave  the  Que^n,  —  whom  throne  U 

here,  —  the  Mother  of  na  all ! 
Till  dawiiH  tltc  gTTtal  comtDcnccmont-day 

on  «ver>'  oliore  and  sea. 
And   "  Kxprclantur"  all  nnaukind,  t« 

tiki<  their  lut  Degree  < 


THE  PARTINO  BONO. 
rssTiVAi.  or  thb  aixhm:,  lu;. 

The  noon  of  onmincr  sheds  ita  ny 
On  Harvard's  holy  gronnd ; 

The  Matron  caU»,  the  nam  obey. 
And  gather  smiling  round. 

CiioKm. 
Then  old  nnd  young  tngpth«r  ataud, 
The  Butuliinc  and  the  snow. 


FOR  THE  SAMiTABT  ASSOCIATION. 
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A«  heart  to  heart,  and  hati'i  in  hand. 
We  sing  bcforp  wc  gu  ! 

Hirhandreil  apcning  doon  hnvv  swang  ; 

ThniUj^h  **T«ry  islori<?d  linll 
The  piling  e<Jiw-s  loiiil  hnv«  nin^ 

"Thrice  w*ilcomo  on«  and  all  1 " 
TIk-o  old  mid  yoanjf,  vtc. 

We  floated  through  her  peaceful  \mj. 

To  nil  UTe'a  Ktonny  mu  ; 
Bat  li-ft  our  anchor  where  it  lay 

Benr-uth  her  green  old  trees. 
Tlien  old  and  young,  etc. 

As  now  we  Utt  Ha  lengthening  chain, 

Thnt  hrld  ua  fast  of  old. 
The  ruKtenl  rings  grow  bright  again,  — 

Thejr  iron  lurtM  tn  gold. 
Then  old  and  yonng,  etc. 

Though  scattcnd  ere  the  setting  sun. 
An  learee  n-hi.-ii  wild  windft  hlow. 

Our  home  in  heti',  iir«  heartit  ar«  one. 
Till  Cliarles  fon,i'ts  to  flow. 
Then  bill  and  young,  etc 


FOR  the:  McrriNG  of  the  national 

SANITARY  ASSOCIATION. 


What  nnkr*  the  Healing  Art  divine  ! 

The  bitter  drug  w«  buy  and  sell. 
The  brands  tliat  woirli,  thr  lilwles  thnt 
ihinv. 

The  soani  we  leave,  the  "  cttrM  "  we 

tain 

Are  the«e  tJiy  glories,  holiest  Art,  ^ 
The  Imjihieft  that  adoni  ttin-  Uiit,  — 

Or  but  thy  triumph's  nieanf>ic  [Mtt,  — 
VflMre  mortal  weakness  stands  con- 
fesBedt 


We  talcft  the  artnit  that  Heaven  stip^ilies 
for  Lifi's  long  battle  with  Disease, 

Taught  by  our  various  need  to  prixe 
Our  fraik-st  wcwixttis,  even  thesci 

But  ah!  when  Srioncvdropaherahield— 
Ita  iieooeful  Hhelt'?r  itrom)  in  vain  — 

And  barea  her  »now-whito  arui  tu  wield 
Hm  lad,  Btcru  ministry  of  j«in  ; 

When  (tbuddering  o'er  tbn  fount  of  life. 
She  folds  her  heavcD-anointed  winga, 

To  lift  nnmoTDd  the  glittering  knife 
That  searclies  all  its  crimson  springs ; 

When,  faithful  to  her  ancient  lore. 

Shi.'  tliniBt«  tuuiif.  her  frngniiit  lialui 
For  blisteriug  juice,  or  cankering  ore. 

And  tames  them,  till  tbey  cur«  or 
calm ; 

VMitD  in  her  gracious  hand  apo  seen 
Th«  drcgw  gaidscum  of  earth  andseHy 

Ht-r  kiiidm'ss  counting  nil  things  clean 
That  lend  the  ^hiti^  Hulferer  ease ; 

Though  on  the  field  thnt  Death  ha^  woo, 
She  save  aotne  stnigglers  in  retreat; — 

The-sc  single  acts  of  mercy  dvno 
Am  but  confessjooa  of  defeiit. 

What  though  our  teraperad  poisons  sava 
Scozn  wracka  of  life  from  aches  and 
lib; 
Those  grand  specifics  Nature  gave 
Were  never    poised  by    weights    or 
scales  ! 

God  lent  bis  creatures  light  and  air. 
And  waters  open  to  lh«  skiF«  ; 

Man  locks  him  iu  k  stifling  luir, 
And  wondeni  why  his  hrotlier  dies  I 

III  vtiin  oiir  pitying  tears  are  shed, 
In  Tain  wo  rear  the  sheltering  pile 


150 


SONGS  IN   MANY  KEYS. 


Wboro  Art  woda  out  from  bed  to  bed 
The  pliiguea  we  plunted  by  the  mile  1 

Be  that  the  glory  of  the  |iut ; 

With  these  oar  ucred  toilB  bejiiln  : 
60  Hies  in  tatters  hx>m  its  murt 

Thu  yellow  flajf  of  sloth  ukI  sin, 

And  lo  !  the  aUrry  fold*  nrrisd 
Tho  bUzoncd  tnitli  wn  liuttl  ao  dear  : 

To  guinl  is  better  thnii  to  hual,  — 
The  shield  is  nobU-r  than  thv  apaar  t 


FOR   THE  BURNS   CENTENNIAL  CELE- 
BRATION, 

JAXttARY   US,  lUO. 

His  liirthdfty.  —  N«y,  we  ne«(l  not  3i»eak 
Tlic  riiitne  aich  Iiiairt  islx-atiag,  — 

Zafh  f;UHt«iii]i^  eye  ami  llunhiiig  dieetc 
In  light  and  flame  repeatiog ! 

'Wo  ixune  in  on«  tumultuous  tide,  — 
Oue  surge  of  wild  emotion,  — 

Afl  crowding  through  the  Frith  of  Clyde 
Rolls  ill  the  Western  Oceim  ; 

As  when  yon  oloudleas,  t|Uiu-tercd  moon 
Hangs  o'er  each  storied  rivirr, 

TbR  swelling  breasts  of  Ayr  and  Doon 
\Fitli  sea-grwu  wavdcta  (luivcr. 

Tho  century  ahrifoU  like  a  aomll,  — 
The  past  bvcomvs  the  presrtit,  — 

And  racv  to  Tocf,  and  miuI  to  noul. 
Wo  greet  the  tinJli*lx:h'l>ciiaaiit 

While  SbeustonestnLirK-d  io  feeble  flights 
With  Corydon  ond  Phillls,  — 

While  Wolfe  was  climbing  Ahralum's 
heights 
To  snatch  tb«  Boarbon  liliea,  — 

ViTio  heard  the  wailing  inEant's  cry, 
THl^  bntx'  IjviirAth  the  aheeliog. 


Whose  Mug  to'tiight  in  every  sky 
Will  fitmke  earth's  starry  ceiUligr  — 

Whose  passion-breathing  roice  ascendJ 
And  tloata  likv  inceose  o'er  utt, 

Whose  linging  lay  of  fricndahip  blends 
With  Uboi's  iui\il  clioms  T 

We  love  him,  not  for  sweetest  song. 

Though  never  tonv  so  tender  ; 
We  love  him,  even  in  his  wrong,  — 

His  wasteful  scdf-surreuder. 

We  praise  him,  not  for  gifts  dlrin^ — 
His  Muse  was  boni  of  woman,  — 

His  manhood  breathes  in  every  line,  — 
Was  en-r  heart  more  human  t 

We  lore  bim,  praiite  hint,  juat  for  ibis: 

In  every  form  and  feature. 
Through  wealth  and  want,  through  wm 
ami  bliss, 

He  SAW  his  fellow-creatiiia  I 

No  wul  could  sink  beneath  hts  lore,^ — 

Kot  evuii  angel  hlaAlM  ; 
No  ruartal  jwwrr  t»uM  soar  above 

The  pride  Uwt  all  outlasted  I 

Ay  <  Heaven  hud  hft  oni?  living  man 
Bi-yond  the  jJiHlaiit's  tether,  — 

His  %irtiiei>,  fmiiti«*>,  Mr.  ntay  scoo, 
Whu  weighti  tltcm  all  together  ] 

I  flin^  my  pobbl^i  00  the  cairn 
Of  hirn.  tlioogfa  dead,  umljing; 

Sweet  NuttnVs  nursling,  bonniest  bairn 
Diinfatlt  Iter  doisteii  lying. 

The  waning  suds,  the  wasting  globe, 
Shall  Hjutre  tlw  minstrrVs  stoiy, — 

The  i:enturieA  weave  Iu»  purjile  robe, 
The  mountaiU'Uist  of  jfWry  ! 


'  XUt  TlIK  PAIR  IS  AID  Or  THB  tVVD 
TU  PItOCUUt  ball's  BTATfE  OF  WABIt- 
tKOTOK. 

1830. 

IXL  ovrrKTOWu  with  biuli  and  fcm. 

And   Ktnggliiig  rlumixt  uf    loiigled 
trm, 
4rith  trunks  Uiat  leaii  and  bouglu  tliBt 
toni, 

B«nt    eutmnl    bjr    the    uuistenng 
breem,  — 
With  spon^  bofpi  that  Hriii  nnil  fill 

A  yvlluw  inniA  with  iiimltly  nun. 
Beneath  the  Ahaggf  a&utborn  bill 

lica  wet  and  k>w  tbc  Shawmut  [lUin. 
And  bark  !  the  trodden  l>nuiobei  cnck  ; 

A  (TTOW  flaps  off  with  startled  actvain  ; 
A  atnyinj;  womleliuck  cAiitrra  Imck  ; 

A  btttvni  mr*  fruiu  tlic  Htmiiii ; 
LmiM  from  liiw  Uir  u  fri;;hU:ii(Hl  deer ; 

An  ott<r  [iluii^-s  iii  tin:  pool  ;  — 
Here  comes  old  8hAWintit'H  piim^'er, 

Thfl  panoD  00  his  briudli-d  bull ! 


N 


1774. 


Tub  Streets  an  thiongrd  with  tninpling 
feet. 
The  o«thcni  bill  i^ritlKcl  withf^voa, 
But  uiffht  atid  timni  the  dniin  is  beat 

To  frjght^ti  iluwji  tl>f  "  rvM  kiiavu." 
The  tilimt's  af  Kinf;  Strwt  atUI  iins  rvd. 
And  Tvt  tile  bloody  r«dHM«ta  come : 
I  hear  their  padag  tentry'a  tnwd. 

The  chck  of  »tcd,  Ihc  t«j>  'it  dmni, 
At.d  oYvi  all  the  0[<i.'i>  (^vfin. 
Where  graied   of  \»Id  the   haniiU-«a 
kiue. 
The  eannoa'i  deepenio;;  rats  ar«  mod. 
The  wa^hoTBc  stampot  the  bayonets 
abinc. 
I  doudii  am  dark  with  cninaoii  rain 
re  the  uurdBrDua  hirslingB'  dtui, 


Aroctxd  the  grveii,  in  momiDg  light. 

The  ipir»d  and  palaced  luiinniitfi  blaxe^ 
And,  suuUke,  from  ber  Beaooa-hdght 

The  doQiv-cTowiLed  city  spreada  ber 
ny»; 
Thfj-  B|oii  the  wavea,  they  belt  the  plains 

They  skirt  the  roads  with  baods  of 
white. 
Till  with  a  ILuh  of  gilded  panea 

Von  TartheHt  hillside  boonda  the  light 
Peap«,  FrBedcnD,  Wealth  I  no  faiperTtew, 

Though  with  thu  wilj-lnrd'a  nntlon 
viiagii 
We  sailed  beneath  the  noontide's  bias 

Or  chasad  the  inoonlight'a  endleaa 
ring*: 
Here,  fitly  mistHl  W  grateful  hHudo 

His  holiest  memory  to  recall. 
The  licro's,  Putiiot's  iiiiuge  stands  ; 

Ut)  U-d  our  edres  who  wou  llieiii  ail ! 

NoTiMilior  U,  I8Ml 

THE  OLD  MAN  OF  THE  SEA. 

A   leiGIITMAIli:    IHIRAU    BV    HAYLKiHT. 

Do  jou  know  the  Old  Uan  of  the  8ca, 
orth«5e«r 
Have  you  met  with  that  dreadful  old 
inttu ! 
tr  you  have  n't  been  cangbt,  you  will  be, 
yon  will  be ; 
For  c-atch  you  be  must  and  he  can. 

He  does  n't  bold  on  bj*  your  throat,  by 
your  throat. 
A»  of  (ltd  iti  the  terrible  tale  ; 
But  he  gTaii]ilM  you  ti{;ht  by  the  coat, 
by  tlic  coat. 
Till  its  buttons  and  button-holes  fail 


4 


1 

^^^^^^ 

1 

I 
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1 

1 

Then  'k  tlie  cluriii  of  «  snake  la  bu  tyv. 

~  There  's  a  babe    In  a  fit,  —  burty      1  1 

H 

in  his  eye, 

quick  !  hurry  qidck !                      k 

^^ 

And  A  polypos-grip  in  Mi  biuids ; 

To  the  doctor's  oa  fast  oa  ym  can  !           1 

^^k 

Yoa  cauiit>t  go  back,  aor  get  b>-,  por  get 

The  baby  b  olT,  while  yoa  etick,  while     ■■ 

^^H 

by. 

you  stick.                                          ^H 

^^P 

If  you  look  at  tlw  tpot  wliere  be 

In  the  grip  of  the  dreadful  Old  Han  r      ^M 

^H 

stands. 

—  I  have  looked  oa  the  Csce  of  the  Boi«,      ^T 

^^H 

0,  joa'n  grubbed!    See  tua  daw  on 

of  Che  Bon;                                       ■ 

^^H 

yoar  slccrv,  oa  your  slwve  ! 

The  voice  of  tho  Simple  I  know  ;             ■ 

^^H 

It  is  Sinbwl'e  Old  Bluu  of  the  Sua  ! 

1  have  welcomed  the  Flit  at  my  door,  at      I 

^^^1 

Tou  'n  a  ChriAtiMi,  nu  doubt  you  be- 

my door; 

^^H 

lieve,  you  briiere : 

I  havu  ant  by  the  side  of  the  Slow  ; 

H 

Toa  *re  a  iiuutyr,  vrbatcver  yoo  bo  1 

I  have  walked  like  a  lamb  by  the  bieod, 
by  the  friend. 

^^H 

—  Is  the  brmkfut-hour  pastl     They 

Tlut  stuck  to  my  skirts  like  a  bar  ; 

^^H 

miut  wait,  they  moat  wait. 

I  have  borne  tlie  stale  talk  without  end, 

^^H 

While  the  colfeo  boils  auUenly  down. 

without  rnd. 

^^1 

Vbile  the  Johnny-cake  bums  on  the 

Of  the  sitter  wbou  nothing  could  stir : 

^^^^1 

grate,  on  the  grate. 

^F 

Am!    tlm   toaat  is  done  frightrully 

Bat  my  Iinaistrings  grow  loose,  and  1 

1 

brown. 

bttslcp,  and  1  shake. 
At  the  sight  of  tht-  dreadful  Old  Uan : 

H 

—  Yea,  yanr  dinner  will  keep ;  let  it 

Vw,  I  fjutrer  and  quake,  and  I  talc^ 

H 

cool,  let  it  cool. 

and  1  take. 

H 

And  Mnitaiti  iii«y  worry  and  fret. 

To  my  \rgt  with  what  vigor  I  can  ! 

^1 

And  cliildrt-'D  ]taJl'-<tUrved  gatoecbool. 

1 

go  to  8<.'ho(il  ; 

0  the  dreadful  Old  Han  of  the  Sea,  of 

1 

He  can't  think  at  sparing  ycm  yet 

the  Sea! 

He 's  come  back  like  the  Wandering 

^L^ 

—  Hark !  the  bdl  for  the  train  •  "  Como 

Jew! 

^^K 

along  !  Coniu  olon;;  ! 

He  has  hod  h(a  c»ld  oUw  upon  me,  upon 

1 

^^^1 

For  tbune  bii'l  n  »ocond  to  lose." 

me. — 

1 

^^H 

••ALLAftOARU!"  (HchuLlson.)  "yshtl 

And  be  sure  tltat  he  *U  have  it  on  yon  1 

1 

^^1 

dinR-dong!  Fsht!  ding-dong!" — 

1 

^H 

You  csn  fallow  on  foot,  if  you  cliou««. 

INTERKATIONAL  ODE. 

^^1 

—  Theft!  's  a  tniiid  with  a  cheek  like  n 

OtIE  rATHKRA*   LAKO,** 

H 

peach,  1ik«  a  peach. 
That    is    waiting    for    you    in    the 
chnnih  : 

OoD  bless  our  Fathen'  Land  1 
Keep  her  in  heart  and  hand 

L 

^H 

Bat  ho  cliags  to  yottr  aide  like  a  leech, 

One  with  onr  own  !                         ^H 

^^^B 

like  a  Irpch, 

1  Sob*  kn  unUon  Iiy  twelve  huodrad  fhll-        ^H 

^V 

And  you  leave  your  lost  bride  in  the 
lurch. 

(Inn  of  tlxi  paMk  idiociU,  at  tbm  visit  of  Ua        ^H 
Prlnee  of  Walu  lo  Bmton,  Octobvr  IS.  IMA           B 

1 

All.  "Cod  wvn  the  Queto." 

1 

y 

^^^^^                                 1 

1 

^^^" 

V 

^P     VIVE  LA  FRA>'CE.  —  OAOTHRR  JON'ATUAK  8  LAlUUn*.        153 

1 

pTtmi  all  Iter  foca  ilrfvoil, 

Slater  in  trio]  !  vho  ahall  count 

^B 

Be  tier  limvo  Peo{il»'«  Friend, 

Thy  gt.>neroiu  fnendahip't  claim, 

^H 

^C|lD  aQ  her  re«liii*  desceDd, 

Whose  Uood  nut  miogtiog  in  the  fount 

^H 

^ft     Protect  her  Tbroiu  1 

That  gnve  our  land  ibt  name, 
Till  Yorktown  nw  in  blended  line 

H 

Father,  with  loriug  cue 

Our  coD<iueriiig  amiK  adraiive^ 

^H 

Guard  Thou  b«r  kiagUomV  Hvir, 

And  vidtciry'x  doublf  guilatubi  twine 

^H 

Guido  all  bis  v.my%  : 

Onr  biuinenT    Vivx  la  FkanceI 

^1 

Thine  ami  liis  idirlh-r  \k, 

^H 

From  liiui  by  lainl  and  ma 

0  Und  of  Iteroea  I  in  our  need 

^H 

Bid  Btann  and  ilan^^r  flw, 

One  gift  froin  Heaven  we  cmva 

^H 

ProloDg  ius  dayt ! 

To  Mtoiich   these  wounda  that  roinlj 

bU'«l,  — 

H 

Loid,  Ist  Wv'«  t«inpcit  eeaia. 

The  wise  to  lead  the  brave  1 

^H 

Fold  the  whole  Karth  in  petee 

Call  Iw-k  one  Ca{>tain  of  thy  put 

^H 

Under  thy  wings  1 

Frooi  glory'fi  marble  traiiee. 

^H 

Ifako  ull  Tliy  nations  one, 

WhiMf  iiaiiin  itiiull  V  u  biigle'blaat 

^H 

All  h«Ki-U  benrntb  the  nun. 

Tu  rouse  us  !     VtVK  Iji  FkAKCE  t 

^H 

Till  Tlioa  aholt  leign  alone, 

^H 

Grc4C  King  of  kings  1 

Pluck  Coiidi?.'ii  babin  frotu  tlio  trench. 
Wake  u[i  Htout  (-'hark-a  Miirtcl, 

H 

^P        VIVE  LA  FRANCE  t 

Or  6ad  aoue  womaa'«  hand  to  clench 
Tlie  BWQTd  of  U  I'ucellel 

^M 

1^  MtNTIMKNT  OrTEKED  AT  TttS  Dl!(!IBIl 
TO  0.  I.  H.  THE  PRtXCK  NAPOLEOX,  AT 

Give  09  one  hour  of  old  Turenne,  — 
One  lift  of  B«yard'»  lance,  — 

^H 

Tlir  Rin-RRE  IIOI'BE,  st.pt.  25,  iftm. 

Nay,  call  Matriigu'ii  (.'liicf  i^ain 
To  Ifail  UB  !     Vive  la  FuakcbI 

^H 

hiE  land  or  sunshine  and  of  song  1 

^^^^ 

Her  name  your  hearts  divine  ; 
V  her  the  l«n'juct'«  vowi  Wong 
Whow     breorta    have     poured     its 

All,  liush !  our  wvlnnme  Cutest  fihnll  hew 

But  •MHiuda  of  [icaco  imd  joy; 
"Sa  angr>'  etha  vex  tliinc  car. 

■ 

wine; 
ha  tniHty  rriend,  our  trae  ally 
Tlirongh  roriM)  changv  nnd  chnnee  : 

Fair  I>aughter  of  Savoy ! 
Oooe  more !  the  land  of  anus  and  artx, 
Of  glory,  grace,  romaiioe; 

H 

b,  fill  your  flashing  goblets  high,  — 

Her  love  lies  wamt  in  all  our  bearta: 

^^^H 

I  give  you,  Vive  la  Fka.vce  I 

Ood  Was  her  I     ViVE  LA  Fkaxcb) 

^^H 

iMre  our  boats  in  triple  folils 

^1 

'  The  aeUMiae  colon  uprMid, 
Irhcre  Valor'i  faithful  arm  upholds 
:  The  blue,  the  white,  the  ml ; 

BROTHER  JONATHAN'S   LAMENT  FOR 
SISTER  CAROLINE. 

I 

Uike  each  hatiun'K  glill^ring  ereHt 
.   BeAecta  th«  mornlng'M  fjlaiiOL',  — 

She  hoa  goiii!.  —  shti  haa  left  at  in  |m»- 

^1 

Hiun  and  pride,  — 

^1 

Ihrin  Tight,  soaring  taut  and  west : 

Our  atortny- browed  siiler,  so  long  at  out 

^1 

^^a^«^  tbeo.  ViVK  LA  France  I 

aide  J 

1 

^^^ 

l,,,,..,.^ 

J 
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Sh«  liu  lorn  tier  ovrn  kUv  firom  our  fir- 

As  the  tonvnu  that   ntah  from  tha 

miiiittiiit'A  g\aw. 

mountains  of  snow 

And  turn«(l  on  ber  brother  th«  fBoe  of  a 

Koll  mingled  in  peace  throogh  tfa«  ral- 

foel 

lies  below. 

0  Caroline,  C»ralitie,  dhJld  of  tha  sun, 

Our  Union  is  rirer,  lake>  ocean,  and 

"Wo  can  nerer  fot:get  that  our  bearts 

aky: 

hare  been  oQe,  — 

Man  bmakR  not  the  medal,  when  God 

Oar  forchiMids  both  sprinkled  iii  Liberty's 

cuts  the  di«  I 

iiani(>. 

Though  darkened  with  sulphur,  though 

From  the  fotintain  uf  blood  with  the  fin- 

clorcn with  steel. 

ger  of  flame  ! 

The  hlue  arch  will  brighten,  the  watcts 
will  heal  I 

You  were  always  too  iwidy  to  fire  at  n 

loiu-li  ; 
Hut  we  sail],  "  She  is  huty,  —  ahc  does 

not  aioaii  Diuch." 
W«  hav«  scowl«d,  when  you  uttered 

aome  turbulent  throat ; 
But  Fri*iul«biii  ^lill  whispered,  *' For- 

0 Caroline,  Caroline,  child  of  the  sun. 

Then:  are  battles  witli   Fate   that  can 

never  be  won  1 
The  Htar-flowisring  banner  most  never 

bo  furled. 
For  its  blossoms  of  light  are  the  hope  of 

the  world  I 

give  and  forget  1 " 

Go,  thou,  oar  rash  sitter  t  afar  and  aloof^ 

Has  our  lave  all  died  outt    Hare  its 

Run  wild  in  the  sonshine  away  from  oar 

altars  grown  cold? 

roof; 

Hcuf  ttic  cunti:  kvoiv  at  la^t  which  the 

But  when  your  heart  aches  and  your  fe«t 

Tutliers  fon^tcld ! 

hdve  grown  eore. 

Then  Niituiv  mu6t  teach  ua  the  streogtb 

Kemember  the  pathway  that  leads  to  oar 

of  the  chftln 
That  hw  petulant  children  would  aovor 
in  vnio. 

door! 
Harch  IS,  ISSL 

They  may  fight  till  the  buzzards  are 

UNDER  THE  WASHtNOTON  ELM.  CAM- 

gnr^pi]  with  thieir  apoil, 

BRIOGE. 

Till  Ihe  horvvst  grows  black  aa  it  rota 

in  the  soil, 

JL}<ril  n,  IMl 

Till  the  wolrea    and    th«  catamounts 

KiOHTV  ymrs  hare  passed,  and  more. 

troop  from  their  cares. 

Since  under  the  brarc  old  troe 

And  the  shark  tracks  the  pirate,  the 

Our  fathers  gathere<l  iu  ami*,  and  swore 

t^rd  of  the  wares  : 

They  would  follow  the  sign  their  b>n-- 
ners  bore. 

In  rain  ia  the  strife  t    When  its  tarj  Is 

And  tight  tUl  the  land  was  free. 

past, 

Their  fortunes  moat  flow  in  one  channel 

Half  of  their  work  was  done,            ^^^| 

1 

at  last, 

i 

Half  is  Mt  to  do,  —                       ^^H 

TBIEDOM,  OUB  QUEEN. — AKMY  HYMN. 
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» 


CkmbtidgD,  wid  Conconl,  uul  Lexing- 
ton ! 
Wlieo  tlic  battle  is  fought  and  won, 
What  abaU  be  told  of  ywl 

Hark  I — 'tis  the  soutb-wiod  tuoana, — 
"Who  An  the  martyni  down  ! 
All,  tliQ  marrow  was  tme  in  your  chil- 

dnn'i  boaes 
That  iprinkled  with  blood  tbe  cursed 
stonn 
Of  tlw  lOBrde^lwuuted  town  I 

'Mi'hat  If  the  storm-cloudj  bIoir7 
Wbal  if  the  giwa  Icave-s  fail  I 
Bettvr  tlic  crmsLing  t<.iiipest's  tliroe 
Tluia  tbc  omiy  of  worms  that  gnawed 
bduvr ; 
Trazaple  them  one  and  all ! 

Th«t,  when  the  bttUe  ia  mm. 
And  Alt  lud  ftom  timiton  (xm. 
Oar  childmi  shall  tell  of  thp  Htrifi<  hegaa 
Vhen  LiUrty's  Kcond  April  mn 
"Was  bright  on  oar  brave  old  tree  ! 


rHEEDOM,  OUR  QtJEEN. 

Laxv  where  the  banncn  ware  last  iu 

the  aan, 
Blnonrd  with  »t8r-clusl«ra,  nuiii  y  in  one. 
Floating  oVr  prainc  and  uioimtaln  and 

sea ; 
Bark  f  't  la  the  voica  of  thy  children  to 

theal 

Here  at  thine  altar  oar  vowb  we  re- 
new 

6tQl  in  thy  canee  to  be  loyal  and 
true, — 

Trae  to  thy  Stg  on  the  field  and  the 
w«ve, 

living  to  iMHtor  it,  dying  to  mn  1 


^ 


Moitlicr  of  beroGs  t  if  ^nrfidy's  blight 
Fall  on  a  star  in  thy  ^^laud  of  light, 
Sound  bat  one  bngte-blast !    Lo  :  at  the 

■Ign 
Artoiea  all  panoplied  wheel  into  line ! 

Hope  of  the  world !  thou  hast  brokni  iti 

chain »,  — 
Wi»r  thy  bright  anna  while  a  tyrant 

remains, 
Stand  for  the  right  till  the  nationa  shall 

o»Ti 
Fnvdvcn  their  sovereign,  with  Law  for 

h«r  throne ! 

Freedom  t  Kwcct   Freedom !  our   votcvs 

reaoand, 
Queen  by  God's  blessiiig,  unKeptml,  nn- 

crowned ! 
Fteedom,   sweet  Freedom,   our    pulse* 

repeat. 
Warm  with  her  life-blood,   aa  long  aa 

thuy  beut ! 

Fold  tlie  broad  haQner-atriped  Aver  bor 

breast, — 
Crown  her  with  star-jevela  Queen  of  the 

Earth    for    her  heritage,  God    fur    her 

friend, 
Sha  shall  reign  over  iia,  world  without 

end  ! 


ARMV  HVHN. 

0  Lord  of  Hosts  !  Almighty  King ! 
Behold  the  sacrifice  we  hrjng  : 
To  every  arm  Tliy  strength  impart. 
Thy  8|i[rit  shed  through  awry  heart  ! 

Wake  in  oar  breasts  the  living  fir^ 
Tbu  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sirre ; 
Thy  hand  hnih  tnnile  our  N'atioo  froa ; 
To  die  for  her  is  ferriDg  Tb<>«. 


^^^^^^^^^ 
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Be  Tliou  a  i>illared  flame  to  show 

Tbino  are  the  weptre  and  the  swonl. 

Tlie  miilnight  uutv,  the  ia\eDt  Foe  ; 

StKrtvh  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  — 

And  wbuu  Uic  battle  thniident  loud, 

Keign  Thou  our  kinglAas  nation 'a  l»r^ 

Still  guide  lu  iu  its  moriiig  floud. 

Itale  Thou  our  thnaeleaa  Laud  ! 

GoA  (if  nil  Xatinns  '.  &ovcmga  Lotd  I 

In  Thy  tltvad  name  wt  drew  the  sword. 

THE  FLOWER  Or  UBERTV. 

VTv  lift  tiic  starry  tlitg  on  Iiigli 

What  floweris  this  that  givets  t  hf  mom, 

Timl  fills  witb  light  our  stormy  eky. 

Its  hu«s  from  Hwven  so  fn-slily  b.ini  f 
Witlt  burning  etar  and  Autiiing  band 

From  trcuon's  rent,  from  murder's  st&ia. 

It  kindles  all  tlio  wnmrt  Liiid  : 

Ouu^  TIlou  its  folds  till  Peace  sliaU 

0  tell  us  what  it«  name  loay  be,  — 

ivigu.  — 

It  tills  the  Flower  of  Liberty  T 

Till  furt  and  fii'ld.  till  shnrc  nnd  tea. 

It  IB  the  banner  of  the  free. 

Join  our  loud  antliem,  Tkaisk  to  TuekI 

The  atony  Flo^-er  of  Liberty  ( 
In  sarogft  Nature's  far  abode 

PARTING  HYMN. 

Ita  tender  seod  our  fathers  sowed  ; 

"tnn^Su." 

Thsotonn-winds  rocked  JtSNWellingbod, 
Its  opening  leavc»  were  streaked  with 

Fatiieb  of  Meh-'in,  Hi^aviioly  Friead, 

blood. 

Wo  seek  Tiiy  gracious  throne  ; 

Till  to  !  earth's  tyrouta  shook  lu  IM 

To  Tiiee  wit  falt'Titig  [jraywrs  luceud. 

The  full-bltiwii  Flower  of  Liberty  1 

Our  fainting  h«rts  are  known  ! 

Then  hull  the  banner  of  the  fne. 

From  blairts  that  chill,  from  sans  that 

Tlie  starry  Flower  of  Ltbrrty  I 

uuite, 

Behold  its  streaming  raj's  luiiu. 

From  e%*eT7  plague  that  bomu  ; 

One  mingling  flood  of  braided  light,  — 

lu  cniup  Hnd  march,  In  itege  and  fight, 

The  red  that  lires  the  Sonthsra  roM, 

Prolvtl  oiir  UK-D-at-arma  ! 

Witb  spotless  white  from  Northern  inowt^ 
And,  sfmugU-'l  9'er  its  azure,  aee 

lliougb  from  our  darkc-ned  lives  tbfly 

The  sisltfr  SUin  of  Liberty  ! 

take 

Then  hail  the  banner  of  the  free. 

UTist  makes  our  life  m«it  dear. 

Tlwi  atarrj'  Fkwer  of  Liberty  ! 

Wb  yifld  tl)i?m  for  thtiv  ffoontry's  isakc 

With  no  nsleiiting  tear. 

The  IdfldeH  of  licra*^  fem-u  it  round. 
■Where'er  it  springs  in  holy  ground  ; 

Onr  Wood  their  flowing  vnins  will  uhwd, 

From  tou'rrand  doind  iugloriM spread i 

Tlii'ir  M-ouuds  onr  hreaBta  will  gbaro  ; 

It  waves  where  lonely  sentries  tread ; 

0,  save  lu  from  the  woea  we  dread, 

It  makes  the  land  as  ocean  free, 

Or  grant  as  strength  to  bear  ! 

And  jilantt  an  iiupirr  oo  the  seat ! 
Then  hnil  The  )«niHir  of  the  free, 

Lpt  each  iinhsllowpd  caiiw  tlmt  brings 

The  Atonj-  Flower  of  Liberty  I 

The  steru  dMtroyir  cmwc. 

Tliy  flaming  angel  fold  hix  wingt, 

Thy  sui-red  It-aves,  fair  Freedom's  flowoc 

^^I- 

And  seraphs  wliisper  Peace  J 

"■""'"'■"■"'""  \i 

^^^^^^^^^^^.^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^ 

■ 

^^^^^                          THE   SWEET   UTTLE   MAN.                                     157 

■ 

1  To  all  their  heavenly  colors  true, 

Give  him  for  e«corl  a  filo  of  voiing  miuea. 

H 

i    In  blackir&iiig  frost  or  cniiiiinu  itew,  — 

Each  of  ihm)  armed  wiUi  »  deadly 

^^1 

,  And  (ioU  iovH  tu  ua  w«  lur«  thee, 

rattdii  ; 

^H 

Thrice  holy  Flow«r  of  Liberty  I 

They  &hiUl  defend  hitn  from  laughter 

^H 

Then  bail  tb?  bwiQcr  of  the  free. 

and  hiasee. 

^^1 

Tlw  aiarty  Plowbu  ov  Liberty  1 

Aimed  by  low  bvyi>  at  the  aweet  little 

^H 

■ 

tnaii. 

^H 

1 

THE  SWE£T  UTTUE  MAN. 

All  the  fair  luaidaiia  about  hiin  ahall 
cluster. 
Pluck  the  white  feathen  ftvnt  bonnet 

■ 

DDICATCD    TO    THE    8TAT-AT-aOHE 

^1 

uakusus. 

and  fan, 
Make  biin  »  plume  Uki*  a  turkey-wing 

H 

Now,  while  our  Mldi^n  ajv  fighting  our 

dustt-r,  — 

^H 

battlea, 

That  iit  tlie  crvat  for  tlu)*sireet  little 

^^1 

Eiicb  St  his  pQK  to  do  ftll  that  ha  can, 

nuui  1 

^^M 

Down  among  rebels    and    contnbuul 

^H 

chnttfU, 

0,  but  tlie  Apron-string  Guard*  an  the 

^H 

WhU  are  you  doing,  ay  iwcut  Uttli: 

fellows ! 

^H 

manl 

DrilliDg  each  day  siuoo  oar  tronble« 

bewail,  — 

■ 

AH  the  hnvo  boys  oniler  canroa  are 

"  Handle      yoxa     walking  -  aticlu  I  " 

^H 

dllMlpiu^ 

•'Shoulder   umbre-llaa ! " 

^^1 

All  of  thvtu  jircsjiiig  to  march  with 

That  ia  lli«  »tyle  for  the  awcvt  little 

^H 

the  ran. 

man. 

^^1 

Tar  bom  the  home  where  tlielr  swm^- 

^^1 

b«ar1»  are  wce[iiiig ; 

llave  we  a  nalioa  to  aavp  1     In  the  fxnt 

^H 

What  arv  you  waiUog  for,  HUreet  little 

place 

^H 

mant 

SMing    ouraelvea     is     the     bensible 
pUn,— 

■ 

Yaa  with    thw    terrible  warlike  mat- 

Surely  the  spot  where  there  'a  abooang  'a 

^H 

taches. 

tlic  wontt  place 

^H 

Tit  for  a  colnnet  or  chief  of  a  clan. 

Where  I  can  ataud,  auya  the  street  little 

^H 

Voti  with  the  waiJt  madaforaword-bclts 

man. 

^H 

aodaaahes, 
Wben  are  your  ahoulder-atrapa,  mrcet 
little  toon  f 

Catch  me  confiding  my  person  n-iih 
stnui^i;K ! 
TMuk  how  Uie  cowanlly  Bull-Run- 

1 

tfring  him  tbo  bnttoalon  gannent  of 

n^ra  ran  ! 
In  the  brigadf!    of  the    Stay-at-home 

H 

Horaaii  1 
Corer  hla  fac«  lest  it  frerJtle  and  tan  ; 
Uiut«r  the  Apron-string  Giunla  on  the 

Siarcbi's   my  oorpe,  says  the  BVwt 
liltlo  tnnn. 

I 

Common, 

^^1 

That  U  the  coqu  for  the  awoet  little 

Such  was  the  at^iff  of  the  MahikolT- 

^H 

maal 

takeH, 

■ 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

H 
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^H 

Such  wen  tlie  tioldwn  that  scaled 

First  in  the  iield  that  is  forthMt  froo 

^^H 

the  itedui ; 

danger. 

^^B 

Tracnlent  liousL-maids  and  Uoodthintjr 

Take  your  white-featlter  plume,  sweet 

^^H 

ijiinkcts. 

littlt  man ! 

^^H 

Brave   not  t]i«  wnilh  cf  the  iwcrt 

^H 

littU'  mull  t 

UNION  AND  UBERTY. 

^^^B 

Yield   him  the  BidewiUk,   ye    aurwsiy 

^^H 

maidens  t 

FULO  of  Ui«   Ikivcs  wIiu  left  us  that? 

^^H 

Sauvc  qai  p*ndt  Rridgot.  and  right 

glory. 

^^H 

about !  Aim  ;  — 

Borne  through  their  battle-fielda*  thun- 

^^H 

Fi«rc«  M  ft  nh&ik  in  a  school  of  nien- 

der  ttnd  flame. 

^^H 

hadima, 

BUzoned  in  song  and  illumined  ia  stoiy, 

^^^ 

Sec  him  admncuig,  Uu  8we«t  lt»le 

Wave  o'er  ua  oU  who  inherit  Lhefr 

^1 

awnl 

lame) 
Cp  with  our  banner  bright, 

^^H 

When  thr  red  lUiU  of  the  Uttle-field'a 

Spriiiklfd  with  Btairy  light. 

^^H 

tlm-sliPni 

Spread  it#  fair  emblems  from  moun- 

^^^B 

Bent  out  t]i«  continent's  wheat  Erom 

tain  to  shore. 

^^H 

iXa  bnu). 

"While  through  the  Bounding  sky 

^^H 

Whi!o  tho  wind    scattera    tlic    ehoffy 

Loud  rings  the  Natiori'B  eiy,  — 

^^H 

seceshci-s, 

Umosanu  LibsbtyI  Okb  eveb- 

^^1 

What  will  become  of  tmr  sweet  little 

MORE  I 

^P 

maul 

Light  of  our  finnamvnt,  goide  of  onr 

^^^ 

When  the  brown  loldien  come  book 

Nation, 

1 

from  the  bordera, 

Pride  of  hwr  clublren,  and  honored 

1 

How  will  he  luok  while  his  features 

ofar. 

1 

the)'  Huiii  1 

Let  the  wide  beams  of  thy  foU  oonit^- 

1 

Hciw  will  ho  fwl  when  he  gets  marching 

latian 

B 

onl«r&, 

Scatter  each  clond  that  would  doriten 

■ 

Si(jne<l  by  his  lady  lore?  sweet  Httlo 

a  star  1 

K 

miuil 

Cp  with  our  banner  bright,  etc 

K 

Fear  not  for  huii,  though  the  rebels  ex- 

Empire unsceptred  I  what  foe  ihoU  oohO 

H 

pect  bin), — 

tltoe. 

V 

Life  is  too  precious  to  shorten  its  «p«i ; 

Bearing   the    standard    of  Ubrrty'a 

H 

Womnii  licr  bnKiin«tiek  *hiiU  raise  to 

van  I 

1 

protect  htm, 

Think  not  the  God  of  thy  fatfaen  shall 

B 

Will  alio  not  flght  for  the  sweet  little 

fsil  ctiw. 

K 

man  1 

Striving  with  men  for  the  birthright 

V 

iTow  then,  nine  cheen  for  the  Stay-at- 

of  man  \ 
Up  with  our  banner  bright,  etc 

^^ 

home  Hanger  1 

H 

Blow  the  ffreftt  fish-honi  and  bent  the 

Yet    if,    by    raaducM    uid    tnoohacy 

1 

bdgpAn! 

bljght«d, 

y 

^mm^^^m^Ki 
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'              THE  CHAMBERED  NAUTILUS. 

Stole  with  wft  step  its  shining  iirhws; 

Tbi»  U  tlie  stuit  or  pearl,  whieli,  po«ts 
feign, 
StiU  th«  nmliadownl  mftin,  — 

through, 
Built  up  it«  idle  door, 

Stntdied  in  hi*)  liutt-rautid  home,  and 
knew  the  old  na  more. 

Tbe  waturotu  Urk  that  fling* 

On  the  n-cet  Miniiner  wind  its  porpled 

winga 
In  gaita  «ncbuitcd,  where  tb«  Sinn 

And  oornl  net*  li«  bue^ 

Tbanksforthc  tuMvenlymeMage  brought 
hy  thw. 
Child  ur  the  wandering  wa. 

Cast  from  lier  lai»,  forlorn  ! 

Where  the  coH  »en>niaiib  rise  to  mu 

From  thy  dttnj   li[«  a  clearvr  note  if 

tlwir  streaming  hnir. 

bom 
Than  ever  Triton  hlew  from  mvathed 

]t«  w«bs  o(  living  gauze  no  man;  unfurl ; 

bom  t 

Wrecked  n  tl»  ship  of  penrl ! 

White  on  mine  oar  It  rings, 

And  mry  ebambered  cell. 

Through  the  deep  cavea  of  thought  t 

Where  it«  dbn  dretming  lire  was  wont  to 

bear  a  voice  thst  sings:  — 

dwell. 

A«  the  rrail  tcnuit  sbkped  his  f^wiog 

Build  thee  more  atatcly  matisiooa,  0  my 

iJu-ll. 

■onl. 

Bfefon  ihee  lin  twailwl,  — 

Ah  the  etwift  hoiuhjhx  roll  I 

Iti  itiwd  twiliag  rent,  ita  snolfeds  ciypt 

Leave  thy  low-vaulted  paati 

nnKoled ! 

Let  each  new  tumplc,  nobler  than  the 

last. 

Year  after  year  Iwlidil  the  silent  toil 

Shut  thee  from  heaven  with  a  dome  more 

That  spread  kia  lustrout  coil ; 

vadt. 

Still,  u  the  apin]  grem*, 

Till  tliou  at  Irogth  art  free. 

B«  left  tb«  p&«t  you-'fl  ilwelliog  for  tba 

I^a?ing  thiM  oiilgrown  shell  by  life'* 

new. 

DiinstingaM) 

J 

^^^^^^^^ 
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SUN  AND  SHADOW. 

As  1  look  from  th«  ule,  o'er  ita  bUlowii 
of  green, 
To  ttie  billows  ot  fouii-cr»t<>d  hl\to, 
Yon  bark,  tbot  afar  id  the  distjuico  in 

Half  (Ircaming,  my  iije»  will  put^tie  : 
Mow  dark  in  the  shadow,  xhu  scattcn 
the  ipray 
A%  the  cholF  in  the  stroke  of  the  Bait ; 
Kow  while  as  th«  sea-gull,  shi;  f\ic8  on 
her  way, 
The  son  gkaming  bright  on  her  salL 

Y«t  her  pilot  ia  thinking  of  dangera  to 
Bhan,  — 
or  breokera  Uiat  whitoD  and  txw  ; 
How  littl«  he  carets,  if  in  shadow  or  sun 
They  see  him  who  gazK  trom  thi-  a-hon  '. 
He  looks  to  the  beacon  that  looms  from 
tho  wef. 
To  the  rock  that  i«  utidur  hh  Ire, 
As  be  drifla  on  th«  blast,  like  a  wiud- 
walU'd  Iwif, 
O'er  thf  gulfa  cf  the  dcaolatfl  sea. 

Tlnis  drifting  afar  to  thfl  dtra-raultcd 
carea 
WhLTC  life  and  its  vt-nlurcs  in-e  Tnul, 
TIic  (IrouDerv  who  ffiv:  while  we  battle 
llie  wavea 
May  BM  n<  in  siinahine  or  8had« ; 
Yet  true    to  our  coarse,   though  the 
abadowa  grow  dark. 
Wo  'II  trim  our  broad  atail  lu  before. 
And  fttand  by  Uu)  rudder  tbut  gavertiB 
tbe  hark, 
2s  or  ask  how  we  look  fmni  the  shore  ! 

THE  TWO  ARMIES. 

Ae  Life's  uiu-nditi;;  i-o1liuiii  pours, 
Two  marshaUed  ho«tJ)  are  necn,  — 

Two  BimicH  on  the  traiii]>Ied  ahorob 
Tliul  Dnith  fluwgt  h\iu\  Wtw«fii. 


One  marches  to  the  dram-beat's  roll. 
The  wido-mouthed  clarion's  bray. 

And  liean  upon  a  crimson  scroll, 
"  Our  glorj-  is  to  alay." 

One  m9vcK  iu  silence  by  the  stream, 
With  sad,  yet  watchful  rym. 

Calm  as  tht:  patioiit  jilanet'a  gleam 
That  walks  the  doudwi  akin. 

Along  ita  front  no  Babri-s  ahin«, 
No  blood-red  pennons  wave ; 

Ita  banner  beaia  tbe  uugle  line. 
*'  Our  dwty  ia  to  save." 

For  those  no  death-bed's  lingering  dttda ; 

At  Honor's  trunipet-cnl). 
With  knitted  brow  and  lined  blade 

hi  Glory's  arms  ilicy  fall. 

For  these  no  clashing  falchions  bright, 

No  stirring  battle-cry  ; 
The  bloodless  9tahber  calls  by  uigfat,  — 

Etti-h  Hiiswcn,  "  Hvn  nto  1 1 " 

For  tbose  the  »cul|>tor's  lanirlled  bust. 

Thi-  biiildcr'N  mBrbl*>  iiilfs, 
Tbe  Htillicms  ix-aling  o'er  their  dnst 

Through  long  LVthedral  aislea. 

For  these  tho  bloBsoni-ajirinkled  turf 
That  Ilouda  the  lonely  graves 

When  Spring  rolls  in  her  sea-grwn  sarf 
Id  Howery-fooining  waves. 

Two  paths  Irad  upwurd  from  below. 

And  nng(>lH  wait  alwvr, 
Mlho  count  caHi  brimiiig  life-drop's  Aow, 

Enrh  fulling  Xear  uf  t^vc. 

Though  from  the  Hero's  bleeding  brent 

Her  pyine*  Fnwdotn  drew, 
Though  the  white  liliis  in  her  crest 

SjtrHug  from  tluit  wnrlet  dtw,  — 


"The  HID  sluiutDS  farlKbt  no  hcf  mi\."    !>•(«  KU. 


MOSA. 
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While  Valor's  haughty  champions  wait 
Till  all  tbcir  M»i«  arc  ahown. 

Love  wnlks  uuclulleDgMl  thtongb  the 
gntf. 
To  Bit  beaiile  tha  Throne  1 


MUSA. 

O  MV  Iii»t  l)«aaty  1  —  hatit  thoa  folded 
quite 
Thy  wiiipi  of  moming  light 
Beyond  tbow  irou  giites 
Whero  life  OBWiLi  bunying  to  the  hag- 

ganl  Kates, 
And  Age  uixin  hia  tnoand  of  oahca  waits 

To  chill  our  fiery  drvams 
Hut  fi'oru  tbf  hi'art  of  youth  p)uugu<l  in 
hia  icy  atreama  T 

httre  me  not  fading  in  theea  weeds  of 
care, 
^VhoM  flowers  are  silvered  hnir  ! 
Hare  I  Dot  loTvd  tliif!  long, 
ThoQgl]  my  young  lipa  hare  often  dour 

tlico  wroiij;. 
And  ve.xe*\  ihy  biinven-tuued  ear  with 
cutvleas  Houg  t 
Ah,  ^-ili  thou  yet  return. 
Bearing  thy  rosc-hiied  torch,  and  htil 
thine  altar  bam  T 

Cbina  to  me ;  —  I  will  flood  thy  ailent 
shrioe 
With  my  aonrs  aaered  wine, 
And  Ijvnp  111)'  uinrblo  iloon 
Aa  the  viM  bpice-treen  wait':  their  fn- 

grant  st<tn», 
In  leafy  (danda  wall^l  with  niadnptoea 

And  Upped  id  Orient  svsa, 
VThi-n  all   th^ir  feathery  palnu    toaa, 
plumc-'Uke,  in  the  brveze. 

Coma  to  mo  !  —  thoa  ahalt  feed  on  hon* 
eyed  words, 
Sweeter  than  aong  of  binU ;  — 


Ko  waiting  butbal's  throat, 
"So  luelUug  dulninier'a  [atrlodioiia  note 
When  o'vr  the  midnight  ware  ite  mnr- 
niiin  float, 
Thy  mvisbed  aenw  wight  wwthe 
With  flow  so  li^tiid-aoft,  with  atrain  ao 
vclvet-amooth. 

Thou  ahalt  be  decked  with  jewela,  )lk<i 
n  quei'n, 
Sought  ill  Ukoao  iKiwers  of  green 
Where  loop  the  clustered  irint^a 
Aiid     the    cloae-oUnging    dnlcamara^ 

twines,  — 
Pure  prnrls  of  Maydcw  where  the  moon- 
light sluitea, 
And  Siiniiner'fi  fniited  gems. 
Ami  cum]  [lendauta  shorn  fromAatomii's 
lieniud  atcmii. 

Sit  by  me  drifting  Ml  the  sleepy  waves,— 

Or  atratclied  by  gnwa-grown  graves, 

Who«  gray,  high-shouldered  atonra, 

CarvL-d  with  old  nauiKs  Life's  time-worn 

roll  disowns. 
Lean,  lichen -tpott«i,  o'er  the  crumbled 
bonw 
Still  slumbering  where  they  lay 
Whilt;  the  mil  Pilgrim  watched  to  aeare 
tlie  wolf  away. 

Spread  o'er   ray  couch    thy  vUionary 

wing! 
Still  lei  me  drmm  and  sing,  — 
Dri-aiii  uf  tltal  winding  shore 
Wfioro  sparlet  canlinals  bloom  - —  for  me 

no  morfl,  — 
The   atream   with  hearen  heneatJi  its 
liquid  fluur. 
And  cluMwinK  uiiiupliftra 
Sprinkling  ita  inirroreil  blue  like  goMen- 
chaliced  at&n ! 

1  Ttia  "  blltM^nratl "  of  Sum  Eagland  ii  tiM 
CdoMtntM  Mindcat,  —  "  BoucTMU  <it*  wbws" 
of  Uie  CaiHuiUn  Vntieb. 


■ 
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Conu>  while  tli<>ir  lislim  the  Uodm-blos- 

What  pictoras  }*et  alombct  unborn  in 

Boina  sbml  I  — 

hi-')  loom, 

Coiur  whilo  tb«  rose  ia  i«d.  — 

Till  their  n-arrion  shall  brvailie  ani 

While  blue-eyed  Summar  smflea 

thfir  beauties  slull  bloom. 

On  the  gnxn  ripplee  round  ynn  tunkcn 

^^^)ile  the  tapestry  l<^gtbena  the  liie- 

{tjlex 

glowing  dyca 

Washed  by  tlin  tuooii<wsve  nttrm  froiu 

That  caught  from  our  Mtnnets  tltt  itaia 

lodinn  ules, 

of  their  skies  I 

^ 

And  oil  till;  tiiltry  air 

^^H 

Tb«  chestnuts  spread  their  palma  like 

In  the  alcores  of  death,  in  the  cbamels 

H 

holy  mm  in  prayer  t 

of  time, 
Wbei-p  flit  the  gannt  spectres  of  paasiou 

^^H 

0  for  tliy  burning  lips  to  fire  my  hnin 

and  crime, 

^^H 

With  thi'illH  i)f  wild,  bwvvt  ijain  i  — 

There  an  triumphs  unttdd.  ther«  an 

^^H 

On  life's  autDDiiifit  blust. 

martyrs  unsung 

^^H 

Like  flhriretled  leavfls,  yuuth'a  jjaasion- 

There  are  heroes  yet  sileut  to  sitraV  with 

^^H 

Bowen  are  coat,  — 

his  tongue  I 

^^^1 

Once  laying  thee,  we  love  thee  to  the 

^^H 

lust!  — 

L«t  1IS  hmr  tlie  proud  story  which  titna 

^^H 

Bfhuld  thy  new-decked  ahrine, 

has  beqiiMtht'd .' 

^^H 

And  lietir  once  more   the  voix'^    that 

From  liiM  that  are  warm  with  the  frv«< 

■ 

breathed  "ForcTer  thine!"* 

dom  tht-y  breathed  ; 
Let  him  summon  its  tynnta,  and  tell  us 
their  doom. 

V 

A  PARTING  HEALTH. 

Though  be  sweep  the  black  past  like 
Van  Tromp  with  bis  broom  ' 

u 

TO  J.    L.    MOTI-IY. 

•               •                • 
The  ilrEtam  tWhes  by,  lor  the  west-winda 

H 

Yeb,    wft  Vnew  we  muHt  lose  him,  — 

awake 

H 

thoiif^h  friendshi|i  nmy  claim 

On  pam[iaa,  on  pinirie,  o'er  mountain 

H 

To  blpiid  h«r  ktvbxi  Iistls  with  tbo  laa- 

and  lake, 

H 

ri'ls  of  fame ; 

To  bstlie  tlie  awift  bark,  like  a  aa^ 

H 

Though  fondly,  at  parting,  we  call  him 

giidlcd  slirine, 

H 

our  own. 

Wttit  inc«^u«e  tJiey  atote  from  the  roaa 

^^^ 

T  U  the  whisper  of  love  wlicti  ihc  bugle 

and  the  pine. 

^1 

buM  blowTj. 

So  fill  a  hrigbt  cup  uith  Ibe  sunlight 

^^^^^1 

As  the  rider  that  rests  with  the  spar  on 

that  gushed 

^^H 

his  he«I, 

When  the  dead  summer's  jewels  w«n 

^^H 

A&  t1ii>  guardsman  that  olceps  in  his 

Immplcd  anJ  cntstivd  : 

^^^B 

(*oraeI«t  of  steel. 

The  thi:r   Kviriit  of  Leabnixo, — 

^^H 

As  Che  archer  tliat  iitanda  with  hia  idiuft 

the  world  hold&  hiin  dear,  — 

^^H 

on  the  strinit. 

Lore  bless  him,  Joy  crown  him,  God 

^^ft 

He  stoops  from  hia  toil  to  the  guthuid 

speed  his  career! 

m 

wr  bring. 

Ml. 

( 

^.^L^^^M 
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WHAT  WE  ALL  THINK. 

That  age  ns  older  odcc  thaa  now, 
la  spile  of  locka  uiiUniely  shed, 

Or  Bilrrnxl  OQ  the  youthful  brow  ; 
Tbul  l«boa  nuke  lovo  uid  chUdreu 
wod. 

That  ■anihinfl  had  a  hoavoaly  glow, 
WhiiJi  faded  wiib  thua  "good  ok! 
dkji" 

When  wiaten  txine  with  deeper  mow, 
And  ftutoouu  with  a  softer  haze. 

That — tuothor,  ■ister,  wife,  oroliild  — 
The    "  bat  of    women "    emch   hu 
known. 
W«nt  Bchwl-lKjyB  evor  half  to  wild  T 
How    young    the  gnadpspoe    hare 
grown  1 

Thut  but  far  this  oar  bouIs  weni  frw. 
And  btUfar  that  our  Uvcs  were  WcAt ; 

Tbit  in  some  Hasoo  y«t  to  be 

Our  cares  will  teavo  na  tiina  to  n»t 

WhsneW  we  groan  with  atha  ar  pniii,  — 
Son»  common  alltiiutit  oT  the  ni;e,  — 

Thoogh    doctor)<     think    th«    matter 
plain,  — 
Ttiat  oars  ia  "a  peculiar  caat" 

That  when  like  babM  with  lingers  bunied 
We  count  one  bitttr  ntaxim  mon!, 

Oar  leaon  all  the  world  luu  Irjimetl, 
And  inuu  an  wiicr  than  heforv. 

That  whai  we  aob  o'er  Cain-iNl  wws. 
The  angeU  borering  overhead 

Cottnt  every  pitying  drop  that  flowa. 
And  love  us  for  the  team  wo  shed. 

That  when  wa  Ktand  with  teorloM  eye 
And  cum  the  befofiir  from  our  door. 

They  RtUI  approve  n.-i  who'll  we  agjtx, 
"  Ah,  had  1  but  one  (JWiwoiid  mart  I " 


Though   temples  cixtwd  the  cnuubled 
brink 

O'erhuiging  truth's  ctcnial  flow, 
Their  tableU  bold  with  vM  w$  (MMfc, 

Their  echoes  dumb  to  lahat  tat  know; 

That  one  TUKpcstionGd  text  wc  read. 
All  doubt  beyoud,  all  fear  above, 

Nor  crackling  pile  nor  cursing  creed 
Can  burn  or  blot  it :  God  is  LovK  I 


SPniNO  HAS  COME. 

Tub  ninbeams,  lost  for  half  a  year. 
Slant  through  ray  pane  their  moroiog 
mya; 

For  dr}'  uorthwcsten  cold  and  clear, 
The  eaat  blows  in  its  thin  blue  haze. 

And  first  the  auowdrop's  belbi  are  seen, 
Tbei)  dose  against  the  sbetteriag  wall 

The  tulip's  horn  of  dusky  gmn, 
The  jieouy'it  dark  uiifaldtng  boll. 

The  golduu-chalicod  crocus  buma  ; 

The  long  narcissus-blndcs  appear ; 
Tbe  oone-bealiol  tiym-iiilb  rctuniH 

To  light  her  blae-Rsmed  chandelier. 

The  willow'a  wbiatling  tashea,  wrung 
By  the  wild  nnnds  of  gusty  March, 

With  sallow  leailetA  ligbtly  fttrong. 
Ate  swaying  by  the  tnfted  larch. 

Tile  elnu  havt^  robed  their  slender  spray 
With   full-blown  flower  and  erabiyo 
leaf; 

Wide  o'er  the  clasping  arch  of  day 
Soant  like  a  oloud  tbeit  hoary  obioC 

See  the  proud  tnltp't  tUunting  cnp, 
Tliat  tIatiK'tt  ill  gloiy  for  an  boor,  — 

lichnld  it  with('rii]|{,  —  thi;n  l(»>k  up,  — 
Uewiue«k  the  fonsat  wouarcb's  flowerl 
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VThen  w*ke  the  vioUu,  Winter  dien  ; 

WKbu  sproot  the  elm^budu,  Spring  ia 
tMWLr; 
Wheo  Uhcs  blmsom.  Summer  cricks, 

"  Bud,  little  TOftu  !  Sphiig  in  liera  ! " 

The  vrindows'bliuh  with  fnwh  lK>u(j;uets, 
Cut  witli  the  Meiy-dew  no  tht^ir  lips  ; 

Tho  ndish  a11  its  bloom  disphys, 
I^iulc  u  Aorota's  tinger-tip«. 

Nor  Iitss  tb«  llood  uf  liglit  tlint  Bliowera 
On  beauty's  cbnii^d  curullH-iiluide&, — 

The  walks  axe  gay  ut  bridal  bowvn 
With  rows  of  maoy-pet*lled  maids. 

The  scarlet  sheU-fiah  click  and  cljuih 

lu  thi-  blue  buTDw  when  they  slide  ; 
Tliu   bur^'^mtui,  proud  oC  streak  aud 
t»))la6li. 
Creeps  hooiewanl  from  his  moniing 
ride. 

Here  conaea  the  dmlbt's  awkward  itring. 
With  neck  in  ropi-  and  tail  in  knot,  — 

Rough  ualtjs,  witliuinile**  rountry-stviug, 
In  lazy  walk  or  slouching  tmt. 


Wild  filly  fmra  the  mountmn-side. 
Doomed  totheclnfic  and  chafin^rthills, 

Ltnd  intj  thy  lung,  unUrinfi  Btaide 
To  seek  with  thea  thy  wcatL-rti  biSIs  ! 

I  hear  the  whispering  voire  of  Spring, 
The  thrush's  trill,  the  rubui's  oiy. 

Like  some  poor  birxi  with  prisDH(?d  wing 
That  sita  and  aittgs,  but  longB  to  Hy. 

0  for  one  epol  of  living  green,  — 
One    IttUe    spot   where    leaves    can 
grow,  — 

Tc  love  nnblaiDcd,  to  walk  uniieen. 
To  dicam  above,  tu  uleup  below  I 


PROLOQUE. 

ApioloqukI  Well,of  coonethelodioi 

know  ;  — 
1  have  my  doubts.     So  matter,  —  hen 

we  go  I 
Whnt  is  H  Prolc^uet    Lot  onr  Tutor 

tuach: 
Pro  means  beforehand  ;  logot  litandK  fui 

^eeoh. 
T  is  like  the  b&rper's  pralcde  on  the 

strings, 
The   prims,  docna's   oonrtesy  ere  she 

sings:  — 
Prologoos  in  mi-trc  an  to  othtxjtrm 
As  worsted  stockings  are  to  engioe-hoae. 
"The  world 'ft  a  atage,"— as  Shake- 
speare said,  one  day; 
The  stagv  a  world  ~  was  what  he  meant 

tossy. 
The  outside  vorid  's  a  blondvr,  that  is 

clear ; 
The  rval  world  that  Nattire  meant  is  here. 
Uerc    every    foundling    finds    its    lost 

iiiiuniim ; 
Each  rngue,  repentant,  melts  bis  stent 

pii])A  ; 
Misers  r«lent,  the  spendthrift's  debt* 

art)  paid, 
Tho  cheuUi  are  taken  in  th«  traps  they 

laid: 
One  afler  duq  the  tronbks  all  an  past 
Till  tlitt  fifth  act  cornea  right  side  apat 

but. 
When   the  young   couple,  old   folks, 

lognes,  anil  nit. 
Join  hands,  to  beppy  <^^  ^"  curtain's  faU. 
Hen^!  MufFvring  virtue  ttver  finds  nlief. 
And  blank-browed  niSians  always  coou 

lo  grist 
When  the  torn  damsel,  with  r  tnntie 

screech, 
And  checks  as  huelesaasabrandy-peoch, 
Oriua,    "Hu-lp.  kyind    Heaveal"  nd 

drops  upon  hct  knees 


^^^^^^^^^^ 
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■ 

On    tlin  grena  —  tmzc,  —  iMneath  tho 

L«ta  daylight  through  you  ere  yuu  know 

^1 

(i-AUVaii)  treeB,  — 

you  "rti  hit. 

^^H 

Sen  to  her  liJc  avenging  Viilor  Hy  :  — 

So,  jdxt  to  picture  what  her  art  cuu  do, 

^^H 

"Ha!  Villain  t  Urmw  !    Now,  Temu- 

Hear  an  old  story,  made  as  good  m  u«w. 

^^H 

torr,  yield  or  die  !" 

^^H 

When  the  \*oor  livro  flotiinl.*ni  in  desfiair, 

Rudulph,  prufviwor  of  the  hmdsuiaii's 

^^H 

SoriK-  ()<'sr  lost  uncU  tunis  up  luUIioc- 

trade, 

^^H 

nt>in% 

Alike  wax  famooa  fat  hii  am  and  blade. 

^^H 

L     ( 'liu[n  the  >uang  acnpvgnicv  with  yater- 

One  day  a  priMuer  Justice  had  to  kill 

^^H 

W           1)a1  joy. 

Knelt  at  tlie  block  to  test  the  urtUt's 

^^H 

SoIm  un  Itia  ueck,  "Ji^bog.'  Mv  BOY* ! 

Am. 

^^H 

MY  BOV!!!*" 

lUtvariiitM],  swart-visoged,  gauut,  and 
ahaggy-browed, 

H 

Oois,  then,  awcct  friends,  the  rcnl  world 

Uuilolpli  tile  h«uds:uaii  roiw  above  the 

^^H 

to-iii^ht. 

crowd. 

^^H 

Of  luv0  Ui«t  cuni[UiTK  ill  iJisuster's  spite. 

HU   fslchion    lighted  with  a  sadden 

^^H 

Iad!t«,  ftttend  1     "While  wofu)  oartt  and 

gleam. 

^^H 

doubt 

Aa  the  pike'e    annor   flaabes    in    ttie 

^^H 

Wrong  tlie  soft  lAwdoa  in  tb«  wurld 

stn-uni. 

^^H 

without. 

He  nheathfd  hii»  Made ;  he  turned  as 

^^H 

Though  fortane  scowl,  though  jinulence 

if  U)  go ; 

^^H 

inlrrfi-re. 

The  virtim  knelt,  attll  waiting  for  the 

^^H 

One  tiling  i»  certain  :  Lova  will  triumph 

llllW. 

^^1 

hm! 

'■  Why  sljiTiMtt  not  r    Perfonn  thy  mur- 

^^H 

I*nU  ttt  creation,   whom  your  IjmIii-s 

derouB  aet," 

^^H 

rule,  — 

The    prifloDet    said.       (His    voice   was 

^^H 

Tb«  vorld's  great  nuutens  wlien  jrou  're 

slighily  tracked.) 

^^H 

oat  of  soSoqI,  — 

"Friend,    ]    Aare    stnic'k,"  thn    artist 

^^^1 

Learn  the  brief  tDora]  of  onr  evening'i 

straiglit  replied ; 

^^B 

]'I»y: 

"Wait   Imt  will-  mniiicnt,  and  yoHnwlf 

H 

Mail  hii-H  Iiin  will,  —hut  woman  hat  lier 

diH-ide. " 

H 

way  1 

He  held  his  anufl'-box,  —  "\ow  then, 

H 

W^ii]«  iiULii's  dull  8|tLrit  toils  ill  flini)ke 

if  you  pleaae  1 " 

H 

and  fire. 

The  prisone-r  sniffed,  and,  with  a  cnuh* 

■ 

■    Woman's  swiA  inatinct  thrMiU  the  elec- 

ing  sneeze. 

I 

m            trie  wire,  — 

Off  his  head  tumbled,  —  bowird  along 

^^M 

The  magic  bwcdrt  stretched  benMth 

the  floor,  — 

^^H 

the  wavai 

Bounced  <lowH  the   steps ;  —  thu   prifl- 

^^H 

Beau  th«  Made  giant  with  Ids  score  cf 

nncr  iaii1  no  ninwt ! 

^^H 

■            slareA. 

Woman  1  thy  falcliion  ia  n  gUtt(*ring  eye : 

^^H 

B  All  earth];  poveis  confeea  your  sov. 

If  dentil  lurk  in  it,  O  h«w  uwett  to  -lie  I 

^^H 

1           ert-ign  art 

Tlioii  (akeat  hvarta  aa  Rudolph  took  tlie 

^^H 

H  Bat  that  one  rebel, — woman'H  wilfnl 

IiiTiid  ; 

^^H 

1           heart. 

We  iliv  with   love,  and  Ddver  dreuu 

^^H 

H  All  foM  you  master,  hot  a  womaa'a  wit 

w  're  deau '. 

■ 

f 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^5^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 
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LATTER-DAY  WARNINGS. 

Wbiii  piibtwh.<<t«  no  lougcr  ttteal, 
Aitd  |Hiy  fur  wluit  thi'y  Ktol(>  beforr,  - 

^^^B 

WtiKx  l«gislaloi«  kmp  tlw  bw, 

Whvn  the  hn>i  locuntotirr'ii  whvvl 

^^H 

When  Iwulu  dupctuw  with  bolU  aiid 

lltiUa  ilirouf^  On  lloosoc    tuniicrii 

^^^p. 

iDCkft,  — 

bore ;  — 

^^H 

When    Iterriea  —  wLartlv,     nta[s    Aud 

^^H 

straw  — 

Till  then  let  Cumming  Mua  awny. 

^^H 

(ittiw  l>ig}((T  dowHWardM  Uirougb  the 

And  IkUtlei-'s  aunts  blow  uji  the  ^lube ; 

^1 

booc,  — 

But  whni  yon  itce  that  blesKd  day. 
Then-  unli;r  your  uc«naion  robe ! 

^^^H 

Wlteii  lie  that  m^l1i>t1i  imane  or  Isnd 

^^H 

Sktiwfl  liaik  in  roof  or  tluw  ia  ri^bt,  — 

^^H 

When  linUM-dn^ticnt  choose  the  Htnud 

ALBUM  VERSES. 

^^^H 

WlicMc    wiiitlow    hath    the    ln>ai.tc»t 

^M 

liglil,  — 

When  Eve  liaj  Ii-d  hi-r  lord  away. 
And  Cain  liud  Icilli^l  IiIa  brother. 

^^H 

Wbeu  prawhvn  tell  tu  all  Uiey  tliitik. 

Th«  nX»ti%  unit  fItiM'pns  the  |Kivt»  sny. 

^^H 

And  putf  leadcre  sll  tbvy  m<mii,  — 

Agi«i!Nl  with  one  unothnr 

^^^B 

'Whmi  wltut  vrn  ]iiiy  fur,  thai  w);  driuk. 

^H 

From  ruiU  gnjie  aiid  i.-ufl«e-l)enii,  — 

To  cliciut  lh<-  i-uniiing  ti-ii][)tvT*.s  art. 
And  ti^acli  Ihft  tttcu  iLn  duty, 

^^H 

When  lawyifra  Iskv  whut  tht-y  would 

Uy  keeping  on  its  wiL-k<>d  heart 

^^H 

Rive, 

nicir  evf's  of  liglit  nnd  beamy. 

^^H 

And  doctors  gire  what  they  would 

^^H 

take,— 

A  niillioi)  sleepless  Hds,  they  my, 

^^H 

WhL'ii  dly  rutlnTH  (.-at  to  live, 

Will  be  at  Icfiat  a  waniinf; ; 

^^H 

Snvii  wtti^ii  Oa-y  I'nxt  Tor  coD»cicinoe' 

And  ao  the  dowets  wouhl  watcli  by  day. 

^H 

Hiikr,  ^ 

Tbc  xtaiv  from  crc  to  moruinj^ 

^H 

Wbot)  ono  tluit  bntli  n  hnne  oti  suli< 

On  hill  nnd  prairie,  Tield  and  lawn. 

^^H 

Hhiill  litiiiK  lii»  ninlit  tu  tli^  pronf. 

Tbcir  dewj-  eyes  upturning. 

^^H 

Wilhoiil  II  lt«  fiir  ev^ry  nail 

Thf!  Iluwi.'(-M  «lill  wtti(.'h  fmiii  rt-ddeuing 

H 

Tint  holds  tim  iron  on  tlio  hoof,  — 

ilawn 
Till  wwUTii  sliioi  are  burning^ 

^^H 

When  ill  itif  UKtiul  |>Iaco  for  rips 

^^1 

Our  gltiTfj.  arc  stitched  with  spfcial 

Ala«!  eiiub  hour  ordayligbt  t^Ua 

^^1 

fun. 

A  tale  of  Nhaiittf  ;«>  r-rusliing. 

^^H 

And  (fuanlrd  well  the  whali-lniiie  ti|i« 

Tliat  suniR  turn  whiti^  as  Ms-UeAtdml 

B 

Wliffv  (irst  ombrRllw  nead  npftir,  — 

shells, 
And  aotne  are  always  blushing. 

^^H 

When  Ciiba'«  WMda  hft'n'  quite  forgot 

^^H 

The  power  of  luclion  to  tvsiat. 

But  wli>?a  iht^  patient  Btara  look  down 

^^H 

Ami  c:l«n-t.l«ttli-j(  hurbur  nut 

Ou  ull  thuir  light  diacoven. 

^^H 

Suuti    diui|iles  OS   wuuid    hold   your 

The  u-aitor'a  sinilp,  th<.-  nmrdcrcr'alrowB, 

a^u- 

The  lips  of  lying  lof-erv, 

^^^^^^^ 

A  GOOIi  TUIE  GOIN'G 
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They  try  U>  aliut  their  aiulileuiiig  «ye*, 

.\iid  ill  ilie  vua  eiidwvor 
We  *ee  tlietu  twuikiing  in  tli«  slues, 

And  M  Oxey  wluk  forever. 


A  GOOD  TIME  GOINOI 

Bkavk  singor  of  th<!  couing  time, 
SwMt  tuuwtrel  of  the  joyous  prwent, 

Crowntnl  Willi   the    noblest  wrwith  of 
rhyme. 
The  holly-l««if  of  Ayrdiire'a  jwawDt, 

Qood  by  !  GtioJ  by  !  —  Our  httrU  and 

llUliift, 

Our  li{M  in  liaa«at  Saxon  phmwi, 
Cry,  God  be  with  bun,  till  he  itands 
Hit  feet  omoDg  the  BnglUh  dataiesi 

T  U  here  wb  part ;  —  for  oth^r  eye* 

TliL-^MiHj-dir^k,  thi-lliittiTiiigstrramer, 
The  ■.lri|»piiig  Brinfl  tluil  plunge  nnd  me, 

Tlie  w«Tea  in  foam,  thf  ship  in  tnenior, 
Til*  keruhiufs  wAvitifj  from  the  pier, 

Tli«  duudy  pillnr  glidinn:  n't^r  dim, 
The  deep  blue  deaert,  [one  and  drear. 

With  bearen  ahavv  and  huuic  before 
bim! 

Kift  homr  !  —  the  WMtero  f^.iiit  miiliu, 
And  twirlji  the  vpotty  j^obe  to  tind 

it:  — 

Thix  [title  itpfck  tho  British  hies  I 

T  is  but  A  frwltle,  —  tievrr  itiitLd  it ! 
He  hiii;!^  and  all  lits  prairies  rtill, 
Kaeb    gargUng   catarai-t    roars    and 
ohackle«, 
And  ridgea  itretched  fVom  pole  to  pale 
Hoare    till    they    crack    their    iron 
kniK-kles  I 

But  ICemory  blushes  at  the  ine«r, 

Aud  Hnitur  Iiims  with  Tzttvai  det^ont, 
Ami  Freedom,  Imuiiif;  nu  her  ^[x-at, 
Laaghs    louder    tltaa    the    laughing,' 
giauti  ; 


"  Au  iftlut  IB  a  world,"  she  aaid, 

"Wlit.'U    glory    with    tta    dtuC    has 
blvnded, 
And  Uritaiii  keeps  hisr  noble  dead 

Till  earth   aud   suu   and    skies    are 
reuded  1 " 

Heitnatk  each  swittging  foi«at-bou^ 

.Some  arm  as  atout  in  death  repo«ea,  — 
from  wav«>waabed  Toot  to  hnven-kiwed 

brow 

Her  valor's  lifi^-blood  runa  in  rosea; 
Nay,  1(^1  uiii'  bnitJieiK  of  Mie  West 

Write  MiiilJiig  ill  thfir  Utirid  pogea, 
One  half  her  sail  biU  walked  the  ruat 

lu  poota,  h«ro«s,  uarlyrs,  sages  t 

Hugged  in  thn  cUugtng  billow's  clasp, 

Frgoi    soa-weed  (rioge  to  luouutuin 
liMlber, 
The  British  oak  with  rooted  graap 

H'-'rwIeiiderlittmlfullioIds  together} — 
With  elifls  of  whit«  And  bowers  of  greeo, 

And  Ui-i^u  narrowing  to  careaa  her. 
And  hilLs  aud  tbi'eoded    atreanu    be- 
twecn,  — 

Our  lilllo  mother  isle,  Cod  bless  her! 

In  eju-th'ft  broad  temple  where  we  stand, 

Fauncil   by  the  eaitem    galea    that 
brought  US, 
We  liold  thtt  inissnl  in  our  hand. 

Bright    u'illi    the  lines  our  Motlter 
tiiight  ua. 
WlierL-'i'r  ir»  bWoiini  page  betrays 

Th(t-gti&tening  links  of  gilded  fetten, 
Ikhold,  the  half.tHme<l  leaf  displays 

H'-r  rubric  sluiiit-i)  in  uriiii-son  letters  1 

Enough  '     Tu  sjim-d  fi  pailinR  friend 
'T  is  vain  alike  Ti>  xjH-Ak  and  HaIcd  ;  — 

Yet  stay,  —  these  ft^^ble  atx'etits  blend 
With  mys  of  light  frvmi  eyes  thai 
glisten. 

Good  by  ■  once  more,  —  and  kindly  tall 


170      I'OEJUH    FROM   THE  AUTOCKAT   OF  THE   BKEAKKAST  TABLE. 


In  worda  of  peace  Uie  ]rouDg  world's 
itory,  — 
And  MV,  l)c»id«3,  we  lore  too  welt 
Our  :iiotbt'ra'  eaU,  our  btthera'  glory  I 

THE  LAST  BLOSSOM. 

THot'ott  jrouDg  no  mort,  wo  still  wouU 
(It'eam 

Of  bvttUly'a  dear  di-UwlitJg  vrilm  ; 
The  leagues  of  life  to  gmyU-iinls  Hrrin 

SbOTtertliuiUjyhoud'^tUiijft'riiigiuilcs. 

Who  knows  >  wonun't  wild  caprice  f 
It  pUyed  with  Goetb«'s  ^rcrwl  hair. 

And  tunny  a  Holy  Father's  "  nicer  " 
Has  softly  stnoothixl  tlie  pn|KiI  chair. 

Wbni  «xty  bids  us  sigh  iu  vain 
To  melt  thv  hi-Brt  of  swivl  iaxti»n, 

We  think  upon  thcwo  hiilim  twun 
Wlto  lored  ao  well  the  toiigh  old  Dean. 

We  see  the  ratrinrch's  wintry  fftw. 
The  maiU  of  Egj-pfs  dusky  glow, 

AihI  drvam  that  Youth  mid  Age  embrace 
As  April  violets  till  with  snow, 

TrBBOPil  in  hor  lortl's  Olympian  smile 
His  lutus-IoTinjt  Memphian  liesi,  — 

Thf  musky  daughter  of  tli«  Nile, 
With  phiitcd  hair  and  Blmmid  ey*«. 

Iklight  wc  but  shard  one  wild  careaa 
Eff  lifr'n  nutuinnal  htofMOfii«  rail. 

And  Fjirtirslirnwu,  oliiiginglipsiinprew 
The  luu)j  cold  kiss  that  waits  us  all  ! 

My  Itowim  hnrea,  rproembering  yet 
Tho  niomiiig  of  that  blissful  day, 

W'tu-n  Hose,  the  lluwer  of  spring,  I  met. 
And  guvu  nty  raptured  hdilI  away. 

Flung  from  her  «y««  of  pureat  blur, 
A  Ittuo,  with  its  Ica^nng  vhaiu. 


Light  as  a  loop  of  loriupun,  fluw 
O'er  Bcose  and  sfiirit,  heart  aud  Unio. 

Thou  eom'iit  to  chetr  my  waning  age, 
Sweet  visicm,  waited  for  ta  long  t 

Dore  that  would  se«k  the  poei'a  cage 
Lured  by  the  magic  breath  of  soog '. 

She  blushca  !    Ah,  ri'luctant  maid. 
Love's  dnipcau  rou^  like  truth  hu 
toMl 
U'er  ^Ihood's  yielding  barricade 
Floats  the  great  LereUer'i  crlnisoB 
fold! 

Couu  to  tny  arms  !  —  love  heedx  not 
jeara ; 

Ko  frost  the  bad  of  ptwdou  kntnrt.  • 
Ua  !  what  i«  this  my  frenzy  bean  t 

A  TtuceV-litnd  nie  uttered,  —  Rom  ! 

Swwt  was  her  KiuJte-,  — hut  not  for  rat  { 
Alaa  !  v  hen  woman  looks  too  kind, 

Just  turn  your  fanli&li  hoed  and  «*,  — 
Same  yuuLh  is  walking  cloie  behiad  1 


CONTEniMENT. 
"  llao  unkUtt  hut  Littir  litn  WlinT.** 

LlTTtE  1  «»k  ;  my  wants  an  few ; 
I  only  wish  n  hut  of  stone, 

(A  rrry  pl«in  brown  atone  will  do,) 

That  I  nwy  call  my  own  ;  — 
Aud  cIdw  at  httnd  ui  such  a  one, 
In  yonder  street  that  fronts  the  sun. 

Plain  food  U  qaito  enough  for  me  ; 

Three  courae*  are  as  good  as  ten  ;  — 
If  Nature  can  aub«ii*t  on  thtwi, 

Thank  Hhuvph  for  thn-e.  Amei^  1 
I  always  Uiought  cold  nctnal  nice  ;  — 
Uy  tAoict  would  be  TanilU*kc^ 

I  care  not  much  for  gold  or  land  ;  — 
Give  me  a  mortgage  here  and  ihi-rr.  — 
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Some  good  lunlc -stock,  aotm  note  of 
lianJ, 
Or  trifling  railniAd  abarr,  — 
I  only  Ask  that  FortoiM.'  Hnd 
A  tiUi<  more  than  1  »baU  ipend. 

Honors  are  silly  toys,  I  know, 

Aa«J  titles  an-  but  mi|ily  oniQM  ; 
1  would,  jxrKapi,  lie  Plnuipo,  — 

Bnl  only  oenr  St.  JaniM ; 
1  *m  Tfry  sun  I  Rliould  not  can 
To  &11  oor  Gub«niator'a  cluux. 

J«wv]b  an  batrbles ;  'I  U  a  sill 

To  caw  for  nuch  uiiTnulful  things ;  — 
One  good-sLud  dtuntond  in  &  (tin,  — 
Some,  Mof  11}  /(injtf.  In  rings,  — 
A  niby,  and  a  pvuri.  or  so, 
'Will  do  for  tnc ;  —  1  laugh  at  show. 

My  dame  nhduld  Artm  in  clienp  attire  ; 
(Good,  heary  silka  an  never  dear ;)  — 
I  uvn  pcriups  1  mif)U  desirs 

Saxae  aliawU  of  tnit-  fuahmfiv,  — 
Sous  marrowy  rni;M^&  uf  I'biua  oilk, 
like  wrinkled  itkiiiB  on  walded  milk. 

1  would  not  biivc  tbo  bono  1  drivo 

So  bat  that  folks  must  atop  and  stare  ; 
An  easy  gait  —  two,  forty-live  — 
Suita  me  ;  I  du  not  ctav  :  — 
Pefhapft,  for  just  a  aitwiU  tpurt, 
Sootfi  seconds  lim  would  do  no  hurt. 

or  ptotores,  I  slionld  like  to  on-n 

Titian*  and  lUtptiavlft  thrw  or  foar,  — 
I  lore  so  mach  their  style-  and  tone,  — 

One  Turner,  nod  no  more, 
(A      landscatw.  —  foreground     golden 

dirt,  — 
The  sonahine  [tainted  with  a  tiqatrt) 

Of  books  hut  f«*w,  —  «ime  fifty  score 
For  ilaily  iik,  and  iKmiid  for  wear ; 
The  raat  upon  nn  upiwr  floor ;  — 
Some  iUtU  loxory  thtrt 


or  red  morocco's  gilded  gWsm, 
And  vellum  rich  as  oountry  cream. 

Busti,  mmeoa,  genu,  —  co<!h  things  a> 
thMe. 
Viliieh  other*  often  show  for  |>ridc, 
/  value  for  their  i»owcr  to  plemHr, 

And  itflfish  (.-hui'U  duridi; ;  — 
Oiu  Slradivaritu,  I  uonfnts, 
1*100  Heetsdumns,  I  would  fain  possess. 

Wcaltli's  wasteful  liivko  I  will  not  learn 
Nor  a|>e  the  glittering  upstart  fool ;  — 
Shall  not  earred  ttbh-a  nenrv  my  turn, 

But  a/i  must  be  of  buhl  f 
Give  gnisping  pwnp  it«  double  sliare,  — 
I  ask  butinw  recumbent  chair. 

ThuK  Immbli!  Irt  laf  live  and  di>-. 

Kor  long  for  Midas'  gaMt>n  touch  ; 
If  Ileavej)  man*  generous  gifts  deny, 
I  slinll  not  min  tliem  mmh,  -> 
Too  gmtefnl  for  tbi*  blewiinjt  lent 
Of  simple  tustek  iind  mind  t-onh-nt '. 

ESTIVATION. 

A.N    UyPfBLIHHKD     ror.H,    av    XV   UiTE 
I-ATIS    TtTOR. 

I  .V  caudent  ire  tbe  aolor  .splendor  Rarai^s ; 
The  folua,  languMcent,  pend  from  arid 

rameii ; 
liU  liuinid  front  tlie  dre,  anbeltng, 

wipes, 
And  dieamsof  erring  on  ventifcrons  ripes. 

How  dnloe  to  vlre  ocrult  to  mortal  eyes. 
Dorm  on  the  herb  with  none  tu  liupervtso. 
Carp  the  snare  betriea  from  the  cresoeot 

vine. 
And  hibe  the  flow  from  longieandate 

kine  I 

To  me,  alas  !  no  verdnious  visions  come, 
Save     yiMi    exiguous     pooV«    conferva* 
SQam,  — 


w 
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TSe  concttTc  mat  rebate  thfl  tender  bae 

In  panel,  or  crossbar,  or  fioor.  or  nil. 

H 

Tluit   laves  niy  milk-jug  with  cflcstbU 

In  screw,  Imlt,  tboroughbracc,  —  lurk- 

1 

blur! 

ing  Htill, 
Find  it  sonif-where  yoii  must  and  will,  — 

H 

Me  KTeldied  .'   Let  me  curr  to  quercinc 

Almrc  or  Iwlow,  or  within  or  without,  — 

H 

sbnilcin ! 

And  that '«  the  reason,  bvyond  a  doubt. 

H 

KtruiKl  your  a\hvi    bausts,    lactiferous 

That  a  chaise  brnik*  dcncn,  but  does  n't 

H 

11  mills  I 

wear  out. 

H 

0,  might  I  vole  to  snine  umlimgcvtu 

H 

clump,  — 

But  the  Deaeon  kworv,  (aa  Deacons  do^ 

H 

Dpp«rt»  —  be  off,  —  excede,  —  evide,  — 

With  an  "  I  dew  vnm,"  or  an  "  1   tell 

1 

eramp! 

ytou,") 
He  would  build  one  shay  to  beat  the 

k 
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taown 
*n'  the  keomity  'n*  nil  the  kt-nlry  raotin" ; 

^H 

OB,  THE  WOM>EurDl.*'0NE-UOSS8HAY." 

Itahould  besobnitt  that  iXefmtda'  break 

^M 

A  LOGICAL  STOUT. 

daown  : 
—  "Fur,"*  said  the  Deacon,  '*'t'anrighty 

^^H 

Have  you  heard  of  llie  woNdeifnl  one- 

)iUiti 

^^H 

hoc*  vhay. 

Tbut  the  weakex'  place  mui'  stan*  the 

^^H 

Tb«t  WM  built  ill  «iu-b  a  logical  vay 

strain : 

^^H 

It  Tan  a  hiinil\-«d  yeara  to  a  (I»y, 

'u'  till?  way  t'  fix  it,  lu  1  maintain. 

^^H 

Ami  t)i(-ii,  uf  n  !>u>]iieu,  it uli,  bol 

Is  only  jest 

^^H 

&tay. 

T'  makclhat  plarr  ux  strong  ux  the  rest" 

^^H 

riltrllyimwlmtluiiipenwlvrilhoiitdcliiy, 

^^1 

Seariti;*  Ihfi  fanoii  into  TilM, 

So  tbe  Dmcrin   inquired  of  tlie  rilla^ 

^^^1 

Frifiliteiiinji  yK-oplc  rut  of  thHr  wits,  — 

folk 

^B 

Hiivr  you  rvrr  hi'4rii  tiftbnl,  1  say  f 

Where  hn  ronl<I  find  the  strongest  oak, 
ITuit  could  n't  be  6]>lil  nor  brnt  nor 

^^H 

Seventeen  hundred  nud  fifty-five. 

broke, — 

^^H 

Gn/rtfiwi  XrcumliiM  was  then  ivlive,  — 

That   uits    for    spokes    and    lloor    otul 

^^^1 

Siiniry  nil]  ilmiie  from  the  German  htve. 

6ill<i ; 

^^H 

Tlutt  Was  thn  year  wbi^n  Liiilmn-town 

He  seiit  for  Iao«!Vood  tonnke  the  ihilh ; 

^^H 

Saw  llic  earth  open  and  gulp  her  down. 

Tlie  cnushara  were  a«h,  from  the  straight- 

^^^1 

And  Urnd«lock'a  mrmjvrMidcine  w  broivti. 

eat  trees. 

^^B 

Left  without  u  M-ntp  to  its  erciwii. 

The  pfinels  of  white-wood,  that  cuts  like 

^^H 

It  wa«  «i«  the  terriUe  FjiitJii{ttalcc-i)Ry 

cheese, 

^^H 

Tluil  Ihi!  Dwiivjii  finishod  the  une-ho&s 

But  la«ta  like  iron  for  tliiiiga  like  these ; 

^^H 

sIliv. 

The  hubs  of  logs  from  tho  '•SetUei'a 

^^H 

rlluni,"  -T 

^^1 

Now  in  bnildiiig  of  chaiwa,  I  tell  you 

Last  of  ita  litnVr,  —  they  could  o't  sell 

^^^^ 

what. 

'cm. 

H 

Tht-re  U  always  mmwirAMv  a  weakest 

KoTCd*  an  ase  had  seen  their  chipt. 

■ 

^Jlot,  —  . 

And  tlie  wedges  Bew  from  l>etwe*ii  thefa 

1 

In  bub.  tire,  rdloe,  in  spriugor  thil). 

lip". 

B 

^^L^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Thdr  blunt  ftnda  friuled  UVe  rnltrj- 

Pm«Tr>F  NnviWBEK.— th*  Earthquake- 

^1 

tip.; 

day  — 

^^1 

Step  and  jmp-iron,  bolt  and  screw. 

There  an-  tncaa  nf  agf  in  th<-  oiie-htMS 

^^H 

tSprioj;.  tirr.  axle,  and  linclipin  too, 

itliay, 

^^H 

ISIevI  or  tlic  tin»<t,  brij;lit  auil  Mue  ; 

A  geuernl  flavor  of  mild  decay, 

^^H 

Tlinfx>iigli1]ni'«    liMiii-skiii,    Chu-k    and 

But  nothing  loc^l,  ai  one  may  tay. 

^^1 

vul«  ; 

Tlierc  could  n't  W-,  —  for  Iht'  Deacon's 

^^^1 

Boot,  top,  duller,  from  toagh  old  bide 

art 

^^1 

Found  in  the  pit  vVn  llm  taiiu?r  died. 

Hail  made  it  so  like-  in  erery  [lart 

^^1 

That    iTua    the    nuy    he    "  put     her 

That  th-'iv  wiu  n't  a  chancp  far  one  to 

^^1 

thniif{li."  — 

Btart- 

^^1 

•'Thm-!"    wtd  Uu  Oneon.   "naow 

For  the  wlie«ls  were  juit  aaslToog  as  the 

^^H 

dip  'U  dew  !  " 

thilU. 
And  tlio  lloor  waa  juitt  aa  dtrong  aa  the 

H 

Do  '     1  HI  you,  I  ratlwT  guvm 

HJlU, 

^^1 

Shv  was  a  wuiider,  ajid  iiuttiitig  lesa  I 

And  tlir|uuii-UJuBtas!itnHigeii  thelluur. 

^^1 

Culta  grew  hones,  beanU  turned  gray, 

And  the  whipple-trra  neither  letm  nor 

^^H 

I>«ACOD  Btid  dpacoDe8<i  dra|)pi'4l  uway, 

more. 

^^H 

Cliildren    nnd    Kr8nd>:ldldrL-D  — wlicn 

Ami  the  baek-croaabar  iia  atrong  »s  tlie 

^^H 

were  tlicy  T 

fnvc. 

^^H 

Buttbrr«  t,U)vt\  the  stoat  olil  one-hnm 

AtuX  n]>niig  and  axle  and  hub  eneon. 

^^H 

aliay 

And  yet.  -ut  a  irholr.  it  is  paat  a  doubl 

^^H 

Ak  fresli  an  on  I.iftboii-eartli(^tuil(e-day  '. 

In  nnoOicT  IwHir  it  will  be  morn  ant.' 

^H 

ElcnTEKK    llUKDhCli:—  it   camo   ami 

First  of  KovmiWr.  "Fifty-fire  ! 

^1 

found 

This  iiiDrTitii^-  tltf  jMnw^ni  liiki-a  n  drive. 

^^1 

The    IVacon's  nu8terpie«e  ttraigj  arnl 

Ntiw,  Miifdl  iioys  get  ""t  uf  thr  wny  • 

^^H 

MMtlld. 

Here  conn**  the  Wftmlerful  nne-hoM  nhay. 

^^^1 

F.i(;Kt)X'ii  linndinl  incn-nscd  by  ten  ;  — 

Umwn  by  a  lat-tjiiled,  cwe-neokcl  l«y. 

^^1 

"TInliriMiin    krrrirlgi- "    thfy   I'nlli'd   it 

"Huddnp!"    haid     the   [Miraon.  -  -  Off 

^^1 

Uiui. 

wi'ut  Ihry. 

^^H 

Eigtili>4>n  bitndiT<l  nnd  twenty  rnme ;  — 

The  junmn  wna  working  Ida  Sunday's 

^^1 

Unnning  ai  usual  ;  murli  llii?  mini*. 

trxl, — 

^^^1 

Tbirty  and  forty  at  last  anive, 

Had  fifft  tu  ^JMff,  ami  Htfiii^NiI  [ler- 

^^1 

And  thcu  come  fifty,  and  Firrv-FtvK. 

plexed 

At    what    the — MoKS— WM    coming 

^M 

UttU  of  Alt  vTf  valuit  lii-rB 

WXX. 

^^H 

^VakesDD  tttPinoni  of  iL«liurdndt?iy(nr 

All  at  owp  the  liune  stood  atill. 

^^H 

Without  both  feeling  and  loolrcitiji;  i\QrtT, 

rt.<se  liy  tbe  tneet'it'-hunw'  on  the  bill. 

^^H 

1b  Ikct,  there's  nothing  that  k«eps  ita 

—  Fimt  a  ishtver,  and  thou  u  thrill, 

^^H 

yuiith. 

Then  aomething  decidedly  lik«asi^l, — 

1 

fio  lar  aa  I  Icnow,  hnt  a  trer  and  Initb. 

And  the  parwm  woa  rilting  n|>oii  a  nick. 

1 

(Thia  is  a  moral  that  mnjt  at  larncT 

At  biilfjiHsl  iiiuo  by  the  iiierfir-licaaa 

1 

Take  it.  —  You  'n  welcorae.  —  Xo  extra 

clw.'k,  — 

1 

clwqtc.) 

Just  the  'iDur  of  the  EiUthiiuike  nhock  I 

1 

^^^^^^^^ 
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—  Wlmt  do  you  think  th«  pArmti  found,  t  fi'ot  in  the  »ha[i«  of  unVlcrd  [liw 


Wltcn  Ik-  got  iip  nrnJ  stsml  arouml  T 
Tlie  |i(>iti'  (>l<i  cliiiiu-  ill  a  hmpui-  nioiitid, 
As  if  it  had  Vm^ii  tn  till-  mill  iiml  j^uiid ' 
You  sev,  of  L-oursf,  if  you  'tv  nul  a  duzKC, 
How  it  w<.>nt  to  )>k'(.-v«  nil  nt  once,  — 
All  »t  oii»>,  and  tiothiri^  lirat,  — 
Jojtt  UH  biitiblc^  d<J  vvhPll  tliey  bm>t. 

End  oftlio  woudcrful  oiic-hoM.  &liiiy. 
Logic  is  loKlc.     Ttiat  'a  till  I  say. 

PARSON  TURELL-8   LEGACY. 

Olt,    TIIK    PRESIHRHT'b  0L1>  AltM-CltAIU. 

A   UATUSltATICAL  STORT. 

Facin  n-siiecting  nn  old  nnn-cliiiir. 
At  l"'ttmlindKi'.      Is  ki'iil  iii  the  (."ollegf 

tllKHK. 

Hwnis  trat  little  tlie  vtofh  fur  wnir. 
Tlint  'b  rcninrkabk'  nlicn  1  say 
Tl  war)  old  ill  Prraidrrit  Ilotyokft's  dny. 
(Oiin  of  lii«  l>oy.*^  pf  rliiip*  you  know. 
Died,  rtt  one  hundred,  ye^ira  ago.) 
Ht  took  lodging!*  for  rain  or  sliiiie 
Undei'  given  Iml-clotlit^  in  '69. 

Know  old  C'ambridgnf  HopAyoudo.— 
Boni  then,-  f  Don't  aay  so  '.  1  wa«,  tfw. 
(B"nt  ill  a  linuMi  with  u  gnnibrel-rocP, — 
Slnmliji^ still,  if  ymi  mui!  lunv  (iniuf.— 
"  Gamlrtvl  1^ —  QAntbriT]  r "  —  lyt  uie  l«eg 
Yon  'II  look  At  a  horftc'H  hiinier  Ipg,  — 
Fimt  gTPat  »i>gle  sborc  the  liorif,  — 
Tlwt's   the  gniulinrl  :  htriec  gambrel* 

roof.) 
—  NiccHt  placo  tbat  rvi-r  was  mcu,  — 
C'oIl(^{e«  red  And  Coiuinoii  Kn-ca, 
Sidowalka  browninh  wiilt  Ireca  twtWMH. 
8wr«tt'»t  B|«>t  bcanatb  the  ekica 
Wlii'M  tho  (•ankpr-wtiniit  ilfin't  riac.  — 
Wlteii  till*  dusr,  thflt  sametJutD.  Iliea 
Into  your  mouth  oiid  mrs  lUid  vyia, 
la  A  (jaict  ilunilwi-  lies, 


Such  «B  b&refoot  cliUdren  pmc 

A  kind  ot  liHr1<or  it  Ki;iDfl  to  Ic, 
Fai-Jiig  till'  ll(«v  of  a  bouudksaau. 
BoTiTB  of  gray  old  Tutots  stand 
llADgtHl  ltk»  iwkN  hIwv.!  the  «ind ; 
Rolling  bttii-atJi  tli(>iii,  »aftaad  givvu. 
Rpeaks  tbi-  tide  of  liright  siztcai.  — 
OiR-    wave,    two   wnrea,    thnw    WaVea, 

four,  — 
j^lidiiig  «]» tlie  spark  Hug  fioof  : 
Tlipu  il  v\i\n  to  How  no  niorf, 
Waiid^-riiig  wff  frdm  Ji\\OTv  lo  shore 
With  its  fr»-ij{Iit  of  pioldru  ore  I 
J  -  I'leasant  pkcp  for  IioyM  to  [day ;  — 
Better  keep  your  giiU  away  ; 
Hnrls  get  rolWL  t\»  |wbblea  do 
Wliii'h  cnuntk*M  fingering  miTes  {MirsiK, 
And  pv'i-ry  clMwir  Itcncti  in  stroKn 
With  hpart-iihiiiHsI  {lebliltaof  Uood-ml 

«tone. 

But  this  ii  nritli(T  here  nor  there  ;  — 
1  'm  tnlkingaluut  nn  olil  ttini-chatr. 
Von  're  lie-itnl,  no  doidvt,   ui  pAJtsoN 

TrriiEU.  i 
Over  At  Mixlfurd  Im  usnl  to  dwell; 
Married  one  of  tlie  Mathers'  folic  j 
not  with  his  wifv  a  chair  of  oak,  — 
Piiiiiiy  old  I'liair  with  :«<-Mt  like  wcdge^ 
Shaqi  )nOiiiid  and  bi<»il  fnitit  nlgr,  — 
One  of  tlin  ixIdr.'At  of  human  ibiiiga. 
Turned  all  oivrvith  kitoba  and  ring^ — 
Uat  heavy,   and  wide,  and  de«p.  ud 

graod,  — 
Fit  for  tlif  Morlhi«i  of  tin-  laud,  — 
Clucf  .Tustitw  Sfwoll  a  cauw  tu  try  in, 
Or  Cotton  MaUwrto  ait  —  and  Ua  —  in. 
—  Parson  Timdl  IxHjueathed  the  unw 
ToaccrtaiuatuJent,  —  Siiirii  byname; 
Ihvst'  weir-  th(«  tcnn-i,  tw  w«  arv  told  : 
"Soidu  Smith  aoiile  Cliaii*  to  liarc  ond 

hohlr  ; 
When  lie  dotli  gmduate,  tlicn  to  jvum 
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To  y*  oldnit  Yooth  in  y*  Senior  CIubbi.'. 
Od  raj'RM-nt  of"  —  DAinitig  m  oorUuu 

Mim)  — 
*'  Bj  tiim  to  wbom  y*  Cliaire  alioll  come; 
He  to  y*  oldeA  Senior  ni>st. 
And    KM    Torercr," — (thu  raos   the 

tal.)— 
"  But  one  Onm-n  hmm  tiipu  lio  gave  to 

claiino^ 
That  Wng  his  EVbte  for  tua  of  wane. " 

SmOK   trui>ferT*d    it   to  oxte   of  the 

Browns, 
And    took    Lu    mont^y.  —  tin    silver 

rrowns. 
BrmPK  dolireml  it  up  to  Mdork, 
yriio  iniil,  it  ill  [ilaiti.  not  Gvp,  bat  four. 
Jlootr  umAe  orer  the  chair  to  Lee. 
Who  guvis  him  crowns  uf  silver  three. 
Lfe  coaveyed  it  unto  Uiir.w, 
And  nowthe payment,  of  cuiirsi^wiislwu. 
iMrtr  gave  ii^i  th«  eJiftir  lo  fJlTJCX,  — 
All  he  got,  M  you  •«;c,  wiw  oiu-. 
IfUMt  nlcMml  ttie  chair  tu  Ham, 
And  (p)t  by  the  bu;gain  no  L-ronn  at  all. 
~~  And  now  it  pafUMi  lonsiK-ond  ItiiowN, 
VTho  took  it  aud  likewiae  claimed  a 

eroten. 
When  Broim  conveyed  it  unio  Wahb, 
Having  hud  onis  crown,  to  mak-?  it  fnir. 
He  |Mid  him  two  crovnia  to  take  the 

diair ; 
Aoil  Ifarr,  bebg  honest,  (ai  all  Warea 

b*.) 
He  paid  onn  I'o ttkii,  who  took  it.  threv. 
Fourf^t  KuBiNSoN  ;  live  got  I)ix  ; 
loiiNaoN  primus  itenukinli^l  aix  ; 
And  su  the  Aiiin  ki>pt  gnthtrrtng  still 
Till  after  tJic  hat  tie  of  Buiik^'rn  HilL 

—  Whi-n  popflT  money  K'come  so 
cheap, 

Polk*  wonld  n't  ooant  it,  hut  said  "n 
Iteap." 

k  Mrtain  Ricbabds,  —  tha  book*  do- 
clan,  — 


(A.  M,  in  '901    I  've  lookod  with  can- 
Through    the    Triennial,  —  natne    iu)C 

t/uTt,)  — 

This  penon,  Hichardb,  was  ofTond  then 
Eightacore    pouoda,    but    would    baTS 

ten; 
Kine,  I  think,  was  the  sum  liv  took, — 
Not  i)uite  certain,  —  but  sue  the  book. 

—  By  and  by  the  war*  were  atill, 

But  uotbliig  had  aU«»d  the  i'snua'a 

will. 
The  old  arm-chair  waa  aohd  yet, 
Bui  KiuliIIixl   with   ftuch  a  luonBtroiia 

debt! 
Things  gi'cw  quila  too  bad  to  bear, 
Paying  such  sums  to  got  rid  of  the 

chair! 
Itiit  deiiil  men's  liiif;!?rd  hold  awful  tight. 
And  thi*rv  wua  the  wUl  in  blaok  and 

white,  r 
Plain  <niuugh  for  a  child  to  spell. 
What  should  bo  dono  no  mtu  could  toU* 
For  0>e  cliuir  was  a  kind  of  niglitiiiare 

CQIBO, 

And  erery  Moaoc  bnt  made  it  wonw. 

As  a  lost  rvsart,  to  c\*iHT  the  douM, 

They  got  old  Govebsob  Hasl-occ  out 

The  Goremar  carae  with  hln  Light- 
horse  Troop 

And  his  mouulvd  truckmen,  all  eock-a- 
hooi»; 

HalberilM  glittensi  and  calor«  flew. 

French  horns  whinnied  and  trumi<eta 
blew, 

Tlie  yellow  fifwi  whlfitled  between  tlieir 
teeth 

And  the  btiiiiiilff-bee  bass-ilruuis  boomed 
1x-iimth ; 

So  he  rode  with  all  bix  band. 

Till  tho  President  met  hira,  cap  in  hand. 

—  The  Governor  "hefted"  tba  crowna, 

and  said.  — 
"A  will  is  a  will,  and  tho  Pacwn 'a 
duaiL" 


176       P0EM3  FROM  TUB  AUTOCItAT  OF  THE  BBEAJKI'AST  TABLE. 


llie  Gm'ernor  hefted  tlio  crowns.     Said 

lie,— 
" Tlinre  U  your  p'int.     And  here's  my 

fee. 
Tbc*F  are  the  terms  yon  must  fulfil,  — 

On     such      CDDilitioDS      1      DltEAK      THS 
WILLI" 

Tbo  Governor  moiitioii«d  what   these 

should  be. 
(Just  wkit  a  minute  and  then  you  '11  sec.) 
The  President  i>ra)-ed.     Thon  alt  vas 

stiU. 
And  the  Governor  rose  and  bhokk  the 

WILL  ( 
—  "About  those  coudttions  r'    Well, 

now  you  go 
And  do  as  I  tell  you,  and  then  you  'II 

know. 
Onoa  a  year,  on  Commencenient  dmyr 
If  you  'H  only  take  the  |)nin»  to  »tay, 
Yiiu  '11  sen  tlif  PiTsidoiit  til  the  C-KAIR, 
Likea-iAc  t]i«  Oaremnr  sitting  there. 
Thi?  Pre^tideiit  risi'H;  both  old  and  young 
May  hoar  bis  speech  in  a  foreign  tonjjue, 
The  mcaoing  whereof,  as  Uwyers  Hwi-ar, 


Is  this  :  Can  I  keep  this  obi  wm-dwirt 
And  tbeii  his  Ks(*lleiic>'  bows, 
A^much  OS  to  say  that  he  allows. 
Tliu  Vice-Gub.  next  is  called  by  oanc  ; 
He  bo'H's  like  t'  other,  which  means  the 

same. 
And  all  the  cEfirerft  round  'etn  bow. 
As  tnueb  as  to  say  that  thry  allow. 
And  a  lul  of  parchments  abuut  the  chair 
Are  Lnudod  to  witnesses  theu  and  tlicre. 
And  then  the  lawyers  hnld  it  clear 
That  the  chair  is  safe  for  another  year. 

Ood  bless  you,  Gentlemen  !    I..eam  to 

give 
Money  to  colleges  whik-  you  live. 
Don't  be  silly  anJ  think  you  *ll  try 
To  botbvr  the  colleges,  when  you  di«» 
With  ondicil  this,  and  codicil  that, 
Thiit  Knowledge  mttj  starve  while  Imw 

grows  fat : 
For    there    never    waa    pitcher    tliat 

would  n't  apiU, 
And  there  'e  nlways  n  flaw  in  a  donkey^ 

will '. 


ODC  FOR  h  SOCIAL  MEETING. 
WITH   SLWrir   ALTEKATlOXa   BY   A   TEETOTALKH. 

OOME  I  fill  a  fivoh  biimyer,  for  why  idioitbl  we  go 

lofiroed  ,         j.        « 

While  the  it***«w  still  n^dib-nB  nur  cups  u  they  flow? 

Pour  onl  the  rwtfjgiees  still  bright  with  the  tw, 

dr«*tsir 
Till  e'er  the  brimmed  crystal  tlie  i*fcw  slinll  mn. 

The  pHirpW^UU'-l  iil'.>-*etB  thmr  life-dews  have  bled  ; 

Mat*  migti  of  Im4 

How  sweet  is  the  bfe**h  of  the  fayiwiim'  thi'y  ih>d  I 

nJik  powcnu  winrt .' ! .' 

Forsumropr's  hul  >m<wh  lie  hiil  in  tin-  wittm 

That  were  gamen-d  by  maidflts  wba  ^anglmti  tltm'  Ilia  <tmtf%. 

.M«l  howl  •«*  »"•" 

Then  a  omiU.  miA  a  ^Isa*,  and  n  Mwtt,  and  n  ahaar. 

■Ir/ehitijit  tixl  ■Iikikvr.  unil  ntiNine  anil  bwr 

far  aM^h*"  fflwl  witm,  wtnl  wnW.^iiiiitu*  atit  hits! 
In  celliu*.  in  ]unili'V,  iti  at\u:,  in  liallt 

Dnwa,  ioww  •till  B>e  Ijrwot  lh*l  n>««1lia  m  all  I 
U>nff  i*f9  th»  if*y  iMi«»'ai»t  liiOi  Lut-ht  tar  aa  ah  i 
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UNDER  THE  VIOLET& 

For  bar  the  morning  trhoir  shall  riof 
Ita  matiua  from  the  branches  high. 

1 

Hkk  bttii^Li  uv  colli  ;  Imt  face  is  whit«  ; 

And  every  miustrel-voico  of  Spnng, 

^^H 

Ko  mora  her  polseB  cdidv  ntid  go  ; 

That  trills  bcnuatii  the  April  Ay, 

^^H 

Hor  eytatn  elnit  to  Miv  diilI  light ;  — 

Shall  greet  her  with  its  earliest  cry. 

^^H 

Fold  thft  white  venture,  snow  onmiow. 

^^^1 

And  lay  b«r  vhero  the  violets  blow. 

When,  turning  round  their  diat-traclt, 
Euttrard  the  lengtLatung   nb&dowt 

^M 

Bot  not  bencftth  a  gnireti  etone. 

poss, 

^^H 

To  plead  far  tcan  with  alieu  eyen  ; 

Her  little  rooamera,  clad  in  bUck, 

^^H 

A  alLiidcT  CHMB  of  wood  Blonc 

Tho    cfichets,  sliding    through    the 

^^H 

Slull  mj,  that  here  a  mudKii  \i»M 

graas, 

^^^1 

Id  pMco  Iwneath  the  peoisefiil  skies. 

Shall  pipe  for  her  an  evening  maas. 

^H 

And  gny  old  trees  of  hngest  limb 

At  last  the  roatleta  of  the  trrra 

^H 

Shall  wbcdl  th«ir  cimling  shadows 

Shall  find  the  prificn  whoru  aho  Ucs, 

^^H 

ixmiul 

And  l>ear  tlie  buried  dust  the;  ssiza 

^^H 

To  Dtilce  the  soorohing  snnligbt  diia 

In  leaves  and  bloMoms  to  the  akies. 

^^^H 

Thai  drinks  thu  gnetauat  from  the 

ground. 
And  drop  their  dead  leavM  on  her 

So  may  t])«  mul  that  warmvd  it  risol 

'^^1 

If  any,  bom  of  kintUivr  blood. 

^H 

nound. 

Should  ask.  What  maiden  lies  belowT 
Say  only  tbia:  A  tender  bud, 

V 

When  o'er  their  boughs  tho  squirrels 

That  tried  to  bluMom  in  thi.'  snow, 

V 

nin. 

Liea  withiovd  wht-ra  the  violets  blow. 

1 

And  tbixnigh  their  leares  the  robins 

1 

call. 
And,  ripening  in  the  antamn  aun, 

HYMN  OF  TRUST. 

1 

The  aconiB  and  the  cliestnntj  fall, 

O  LnvK  Diviiic,  Uiul  Ht>uo{MKl  to  iiharc 

1 

Doubt  Dot  that  she  will  bj^^il  chniti  all. 

Our  ahurpeitt  pang,  our  bittcrcot  tvar, 

J 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Ob  TliBC  we  cut  carli  carth-lwrn  care, 
"We  »mile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  n«ar ! 

Though  loug  the  weary  way  wr  tKoil, 
AihI  sottdw  crown  vAvh  Hiigt-nug  year, 

I*o  |>aUt  wr  Nhnii,  mi  durkneAs  drttad. 
Our  bearta  still  whtaperiog,  Tboa  ut 
near ! 

WJieii  itrE>o]piii>;  ]ilm>)uni  tonm  tn  yrief, 
AxiA  tn?oitiliii>;  Tuitb  is  rliauged  to  fear, 

Til*  niunuoring  wind,  the qiuToring  leaf, 
Sball  softly  Ull  ua.  Thou  art  ne&r  ! 

Od  Thflc  we  fling  our  Lurdcnirg  woe, 
0  1/)VL>  Divine,  fonivt  r  d«ar, 

Coaboiit  lo  siUror  wliilf  wn  kociH', 
Living  niLil  tlyiu^  TUuu  art  tueai  I 


A  SUH-DAV    HVMN. 

LoKU  of  all  beirg  !  ihmned  ufar, 
Tbjr  glory  flames  tnrm  sum  and  star ; 
Centn  and  kouI  of  nvcry  sphara, 
Yet  to  cadi  loving  heart,  how  near ! 

Sun  of  our  life,  cby  quickeDing  ray 
Khcda  on  oar  imXh  tb«  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  thy  boflcued  lif;hC 
Chaera  the  long  vratchiw  uf  th*-  night. 

Our  loidaigtU  ia  thy  ^inil>.>  witltdrawn  ; 
Our  iiuoutidr  is  thy  ^iciuus  duun  ; 
Our  rainbow  aivh  thy  iiiirrry'H  aigii ; 
AU,  save  Uio  douda  of  nit),  un-  thiuo  ! 

l^rd  of  all  ttfe.  below,  abow, 

Whoae  light  is  truth,  whoae  warmth  vt 

k>ve, 
Boforu  thy  crer-bkziiig  throne 
W«  ask  no  ItiKtni  of  our  own, 

Gtnnt  UH  thy  truth  to  make  un  free, 
And  kindliutj  hrarT»  That  hum  for  tliae, 
TiU  ull  Lhy  lintig  idtara  claim 
Otin  huly  light,  one  beaveuly  flame  ! 


THE  CROOKED  FOOTPATH. 

Ah.  here  it  is '.  the  sliding  mil 
Thai    luarka    tho    old    rwnvinbered 
apot,  — 
Tlu)  gap  that  struck    our    school-boy 
trail.  — 
T^e  urookod  |iath  aorow  the  lot. 

It  left  the  road  by  whool  aud  church, 
A  pcDcillfd  shadow,  uothiiig  more, 

That  parted  from  tlit)  ailrcr-birch 
And  ended  at  the  farm-boiue  door. 

No  line  or  compass  traced  its  plan ; 

With  frequrDt  heiids  tii  Irfl  or  ri^t. 
In  aiiidcM,  wuyward  cnr%'ea  it  ran, 

But  always  kept  the  door  iu  atght. 

The    gabled    porcb.    with    woodbiiw 
gruca,  — 
The  broken  ititlUtone  at  tho  silU  — 
Tliuii>{h  many  a  ixwJ  might  strotch  be- 

Iwr'l-Il, 

Tlie  trannt  child  uonld  wo  thrtn  still. 

No  rocks  aentaa  Uie  jmiliway  lie,  — 
So  Oiltea  trunk  is  o'er  it  ihrovm,  — 

And^et  it  winds,  wc  know  not  why. 
And  turns  ««  if  for  tn%  or  »too& 

Perhaps  sonn  )oT(<[r  trod  tha  way 
With    shaking    kne«^s    and    leaping 
heart,  — 

And  so  it  often  nuu  astray 

With  sinuous  sweep  ur  sudden  start. 

Or  am.',  pt^rr-bAUiv,  with  clouded  hniu 
Frtini  souii-  unholy  luniiuet  reelivl,  — 

And  since,  our  devioii^i  steps  maintain 
His  track  ncnas  Ihe  trvddeti  fieUL 

Nay,  ilL>«ni  not  tlius,  —  no  earthhom  wfU 
Could  erer  trace  a  faultlcBs  line; 

Our  truest  steps  arc  human  still,  — 
Tu  walk  unswi-rviiig  w.-n^  dirine  t 
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Tnituits  frMn  tovo,  vns  drctun  of  wrath ; — 
0,  rallier  \et  on  IniM  th«  more  I 

Tliraugh  all  the  WAnd«riiig9  of  the  pntlt. 
We  still  can  Kc  our  Fulhcr's  dtxirl 


IRIS.  HER  BOOK, 
t  riUT  thw  hy  tbft  m>uI  of  Iter  tlut  bore 

tllM-, 

By  thioo  own  sUtera  sfini  1  implDre 
Uiee, 

Dnl  ^ntly  with  the  Imvt»  tluU  lie  be- 
fore thee  ! 

For  Iris  hul  no  mother  to  infold  her, 
Nor  ever  leeiied  uikhi  asist^^r'a  nhoiilder, 
Telltug  The  Cwili^t  thoiiglits  that  Jfa- 
lure  toM  1m.t. 

Hhc  hoA  not  teamed  thu  mystery  of 
Mw-nking 

Those  clionlvd  kuys  tlint  louthe  »  sor- 
row's Mbinji, 

Givinj^  tht-  dumh  heart  vmce.  that  else 
Were  breaking. 

Yet  lived,  wntigbt,  suSItvU.     Lo.  the 

pictnred  token ! 
'Why  should   her  fltmtiiig  day-davras 

fade  unspoken, 
Ukc  daffodils  that  die  with  shMths  on* 

broken T 

She  knew  not  lore,  yet  lived  In  mAiilen 

fancies,  — 
Walked  simply  fUd,  a  nuecn  of  high 

mtuancea, 
Atkd  talked  stTange  tougnes  with  angcLs 

in  her  tmncea, 

Twio-aoutei)  i>])A  aeefned,  a  twofold  ua- 
tuw  weario;^  — 

l^metimea  a  lUshiog  falcon  in  her  dar- 
ing. 

Then  a  poor  matcless  dove  that  droopa 
despuriug. 


Qnestioniog  all  things :  Wby  her  Lord 
had  aeat  ber? 

What  were  theeo  tortaring  gifU,  and 
wherefon'  Irnl  hfr  t 

Scornful  as  npirit  faUen,  its  own  tor- 
mentor. 

And  tlu'ii  all  lean  nnd  anguish  :  Qusea 

of  Hejiven, 
Swpet  KaitiU,  and  Then  by  mortal  aor- 

rowa  riven, 
Save  roe !    0.  save  me  I    Shall  I  die 

fotpveu  T 

And  then All,  God  !     But  nay,  it 

little  tnatters : 
Look  at  tliD  wasted  seeds  that  sutiunn 

scatters, 
The  iiiyi-iail  geiins  tJiat  Nature  ahapea 

and  sbatturs ; 

If  she  liod Well !    She  ionged,  and 

kriBW  not  wherefore. 
Had  till-  world  nothing  she  might  lire 

tu  vare  for  T 
No  seoond  self  to  Bay  her  evening  [tmyer 

forr 

She  knew  the  marble  shapca  that  set 

men  drt-Jiflriiift, 
Yet  with  her  sbonlders  bore  and  tresaea 

fttiwa  riling 
i%fiwed    Dot   ualovely   to    her    idniphi 

sMiniing. 

Vain  T     t^t  it  be  so  !    Nature  wu  her 

tenL-her. 
\Vluit  if  «  lonely  nnd  unnistwcd  ureature 
I^jvenl  her  own  hormlew  gift  of  pleasing 

fetttun, 

Saying,  unuddened,  —  Thiit  shall  soon 

b»i  fwlw] . 
And   douMu-liued  tliu  slLiniug    trenea 

bniidi--il, 
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And  all  the  snolif^ht  or  tlu:  moniiiiK 
ihadedf 

■  —  ■  This  her  poor  book  is  Tall  t>i  stul- 

Aval  follies. 
Of  ti-nifnl  sinileo  nnil  lauglung  mi'lftii- 

Wttb  natniner  roMM  twined  lud  wintry 
boUica. 

In  tin  itmn^>  croming  of  luiccrt&iu 

cbAnc«ii, 
Somewht-rr.  Iwnoath  some  moiilea's  tear- 

May  fnU  Ikt  little  book  of  drvams  nod 
fitncim. 

Sweet  sister!      Iria,   who  shall  nerer 

nami'  thee, 
TremSliiig  fur  fear  her  open  hrart  inay 

shame  thee, 
Speaka  from  thb  visioD- haunted  page 

to  claiDi  thw. 

Spare  Kct,  I  pray  thee  t     If  thi^  muiil  in 

VeacR  with  her  t  sh^  has  had  her  hour 

of  weepinji;. 
No  more !    She  leaves  her  memory  in 

lliy  kevpiiig. 


ROBINSON  OF  LEYDEN. 

Kk  sle^ptt  1101  Iit-n- :  it)  )io{ii-  jtti>[  prayer 
His  vranderiiig  flock  had  goiii-  ix-Uin, 

Bnl  he,  the  ahvpliiTil,  mi;;ht  not  siLare 
Their  norrowa  va  the  wiiitrj-  ahon*. 

Bi-finv  the  Speedwell'ii  anchor  awanf^ 
Ere  yet    the    Kayflower'a    tail  vaa 
spread. 

While  njLiud  liis  fi-ft  the  rilgriiua  clung. 
The  pastor  &pake,  aiul  thus  he  said :  — 

"M«ii,  hretliivD,  sistrra,  children  dear! 
GihI  i-ulLs  jva  hciiiK  frtJin  u«t  sea  ; 


Ye  may  not  build  by  Hiwrlem  lleer. 
Nor  yet  along  tlie  Zuyder-Zee. 

"Ye  go  to  bear  the  aavicig  woM 
To  triW's  unaatned  and  Hhon^-itintrod: 

Hwd  well  the  leasona  yc  hare  heard 
Prom  Uiow  old  teachers  taught  of  God. 

"  Yet  think  not  unto  them  was  Intt 
All  light  for  all  the  coining  days, 

And  HcaTtrn'a  eternal  imdom  spent 
111  making  straight  tfaa  anciPDt  ways : 

"The  living  foiintain  orerflom 
For  eviTj-  fl<Kk,  for  ptctj  lamh. 

Nor  hecd«,  though  angry  creeds  oppose 
With  IiUthrr's  dike  or  Calvin's  dam." 

He?i]inkr  :  v.ith  lingering,  long etnbmce, 
With  tt'ara  nf  ]t>vK  nuJ  parting  fond, 

They  floated  down  tlio  crre|>ing  Moat, 
Along  tite  isle  of  Yssclmond. 

Ttiey  pa&Npd  tlif  fWiniiiiig  towers  of  Briel, 
Tbu  "Hook   of  Kolland'a"  abelf  of 
Bsnd, 

And  grated  soon  with  lifting  keel 
The  sullen  shores  of  Fatbcrlaiid. 

No  home  for  these  '.  —  too  well  they  knew 
The  mitred  king  behind  the  throne;  — 

Tlic  Mtili  wen'  set,  the  peunona  Sew, 
And  w<-»twiinj  ho  I  for  worlds  Da> 
known. 

—  And  these  were  tbey  who  gare  as 

hirth. 
Tin:  Pilgrims  of  the  sunset  wave. 
Who  won  fur  um  thin  virgin  mrth, 
And  freedom  with  the  anil  they  gave. 

The  pastor  -slnmVra  liy  the  Rhine,  — 
In  alien  uartli  the  exilic  tif,  — 

Their  nanivless  gravea  oor  bolfest  ahrintv 
His  words  our  nohkat  battle-or}-  < 
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Slill  cry  them,  utd  th«  worM  klull  hetr, 
A'e  dwtiUcn  by  tbi!  storm-swept  sat '. 

Ye  hapc  aoi  built  by  KaiTlnn  Mwr, 
Nor  on  tbu  Uiui-lovknl  Zu>tlrr-?,«e ! 


ST.  ANTHONY  THE  REFORMER. 
atS  TEMPTATIO.H. 

No  f««r  K«t  (*ratNe  fihoiilii  make  us  prourl ! 

We  know  how  cbnaply  that  ia  WOD ; 
The  idlu  bonuge  or  thv  orowd 

Ii  proof  of  task  ft  m  idly  dope. 

A  ■urriirj>-!imil«  tnay  pay  the  toil 

That    foilowa    «ttU    the    coQijuering 
Kixht, 
With  Mift.  whitehandstadnnstliv  spoil 
Tbnt  imii-browii«d  valor  clutched  in 
fighl. 

Sing  the  gweet  »ong  of  other  days. 
Serenely  pUcid,  safely  true. 

And  o'er  the  j^reaent'i  parching  wnyi 
The  vene  divtiU  likn  evening  dew. 

Bnt  qwok  in  vrorda  of  living  power.  — 
Tbey  fall  like  drops  of  Dcnlilinj;  miii 

That  pla«ht\l  brfoir  the  burning  shower 
Swept  o'a  t)ie  citiai  of  the  plain  I 

Tlien  «cowUnB  Hnlr  tunmilwuUyiiwle,  — 
Th>!n     Ptumiun's     hii1f>(^iled    «dden 

And,  smitten  lliroiiRh  theirleprous  mail, 
Strike  right  end  left  in  hope  to  sting. 

Ifthmi,  nnmovcd  by  jioi&aniii};  wrath, 
Thy  feet  on  earth,  thy  heart  almve, 

Ctost  walk  in  peaee  thy  kingly  path, 
UncbanRed   in   truxt,   nnchilled   in 
lore, — 

Too  kind  for  bittf^r  wonU  to  (r^re. 
Too  firm  for  clamor  to  dismay, 

When  Faith  forbids  thee  to  iK-lieve. 
And  Meekncsi  calU  to  diaobev,  — 


Ah,  then  beware  of  mortal  pride  \ 
Tlie  smiting  pride  that  cntraly  acorns 

TboM  foolisli  fingers,  crimson  dyod 
In  laboring  on  thy  crown  of  tlioms ! 


THE  OPENING  OF  THE  PIANO. 

In  the  lillti^  mulli«ni  parlor  »f  thi>  houn- 

you  ritay  hare  been 
With  thu  gambrel-rooF,  and  the  Robla 

looking  wfltwurd  to  tlie  green, 
At  the  «ide  toward  the  auneet.  with  the 

winduw  on  its  right, 
Stood    tlie   London-nwde    piano   I  am 

drevntng  of  to-night  * 

Ah  mv !  bow  I  remembn-  the  erening 

when  it  <.-Bme! 
Whnt  a  cry  of  eager  voicea,  what  a  group 

of  cheeks  tn  fliiiiiL', 
ViTirn   the  wondrous   imx   was   ojtened 

tluti  htu\  i-onie  from  otct  aeoa, 
With   its  sJTiell  of  utastic-vamiab  and 

its  (Uali  of  ivory  keya ! 

Tlion  the  children  all  grew  fretful  in  the 

DwtleMneM  uf  jftv; 
For  the  boy  would  push  his  sister,  and 

tbc  sister  crowd  the  boy, 
Till  thf  father  iiskrd  for  i[iiict  in  liia 

graw  [uilfriinl  way, 
Uut  ihu  iiiutV-r  liithlifd  the  tumult  with 

ilie  wonls  "Now,  llary,  pUy." 

For  the  dear  soul  knew  that  musin  who 

u  very  iwvnvigii  bnlm; 
She  hud  Hprinklud  it  over  Sorrow  .ind 

s«en  its  hrow  grow  calm, 
In  the  tlaya  of  slender  har|uai:hords  with 

tapping  liukliug  quills. 
Or  oarollin^  tu  ber  spiiirt  with  its  thin 

metallic  thrilla. 

So  M«ry,  tJie  household  tuinstrel,  w)ii> 
always  luTvd  to  pleajw;. 


■ 

^^^^^^^^H 

ft 

182      K^EMS   FROM  THE   PROFESSOR   AT  THE   BREAKFAST  TABLE.            1 

1 

Sat  down  to  tbe  new  "ClcnKoti,"  sad 

And  BpTAftd  aonie  book  not  overwin 

^L 

Blmclc  the  gliUmiiff  kcj*. 

Flat  out  before  ray  aleepy  eyes. 

^V 

Hushiii  hlth  Ujv  cltiMmiV  roioeo,  and 

H 

vnry  eyegrew  Oirn, 

—  Who  knows  it  not.  —  thia  dead  recoQ 

^^H 

JUf  floftting  boa  lip  and  finger,  arose 

Of  wfary  fiUirs  strctchmt  with  toil,  — 

^B 

ths  '*  Veaper  Hyran.** 

The  [Illicit  thiit  (luttiTi  faint  and  low 
When  Slimmer*!!  wwtbing  breezes  blow  1 

^^H 

—  Catharine,  child  or«i  npighbor,  onrly 

^^H 

auil  ro»y-r«l, 

0  XatBre  t  i«r«  Iby  loring  bmwt. 

^^H 

CWedileil  uuoc,  uid  w  widow, —sanie- 

And  give  thy  cliiU  one  hour  of  rest,  — 

^^H 

thiug  like  teti  yean  ditad,] 

One  little  hour  to  lie  unsi^ei) 

^^H 

Hearing  a  gruh  or  music  saoh  as  qodq 

Beneath  thy  acarf  of  I*afy  green  1 

^^H 

bffcwv. 

^^B 

8t«ala  from  her  raothw'a  chamber  and 

So,  curtained  by  a  nnging  pin*. 

^H 

pecpN  at  the  open  door. 

Ita  murmuring  voice  ahall  blend  with 
min^ 

^^B 

JiiHt    ut    th4<  "Jubilate"  In   tbrtaded 

Till,  hwt  in  dnims,  my  ritltering  Uy 

^^^1 

wbiaper  dies. 

Id  swrclcr  music  dim  away. 

^^H 

"Opeo  it!  open  it,  lady  I"  tbe  little 

^^H 

tnaidrn  crioi, 

^^H 

(For  »\w  tliuught  'I  wns  a  singiog  cm- 

^^H 

tun  vmfgal  iu  a  box  slie  heard,) 

OE  SAUTV. 

^^^^^1 

"0|iflii  it !  opi-n  it,  lady  !  aud  let  mo 

AK  ELEOTKO-CIIEMICAI.  KCI.001TS, 

1 

«te  tbe  bird.' " 

Prc/esKfr.              BIiu-A'om. 

PROFESSOB. 

1 

MIDSUMMER. 

Tell  me,  0  Provincial !  fpeak,  CeralM- 

1 

Hesh  I  sweep  tbeae  fooltBh  leaves  away, 

yasal! 

^^H 

T  will  Dot  cniah  my  broinft  to-day  ! 

Livea  there  one  De  Saiity  extant  now 

^^^1 

Look  I  an  the  aoathem  cartaina  drawn  F 

among  >'ou. 

^M 

Fetch  tne  a  rAii,  and  u  begone  ! 

Whimpering    Boanerges  Aoa    of  silent 
thunder. 

^H 

Not  that,  —  the  pftlni-trec's  nutling  leaf 

Holding  talk  with  nations  t 

^^H 

Broitfibt  from  »  |ian-Uii>g  wrnl-n't-f ! 

^^^1 

il«  brentli  M  hrulHl  ;  —  I  vronid  awing 

le  there  n  Dt  SAuty  nmbiilant  on  Telluo, 

^^H 

The  broad  giay  ^iltunea,  ^  tbe  cagl«'» 

BiSd-cleft    like    mortals,    dormient    ia 

H 

wing. 

ni^tcap, 
Hunng  Nigbt,  smell,  hearing,  food-n* 

1  hate  then  rosu'  f<;rerii!b  blood  1  — 

cedving  feat  lira 

Pluck  me  a  half-blown  lilr-bud. 

Tliree  times  daily  patent  t 

A  long-stvmmal  lity  fn>m  the-  liJce, 

Cold  M  a  Lirilitig  uiiter-aiiake. 

Bn^lhes  there  such  a  bebg,  0  Cenileo. 

MosalT 

Rflin  infr  sweet  fnlon  on  tbi*  %ir, 

Or  ia  he  a  my/Aiw,  —  ancient  word  for 

Aud  wbevl  me  ap  my  Indian  chair, 

"  hinnbui;,"  — 

^ 

^ ^^^^^^^^^^^MH 

Dii  sAirry. 
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Snch  M  Liry  told  about  the  wolf  thu 
wet-naned 
Bdmiiltu  and  Rudds  T 

IK  i«  he  boro  of  womin,  Um  olkgnl  Bs 

Suityt 
Or  B  living  product  of  gtlvamc  icUod, 
Like  the  acana  bred  tn  CroMe's  flint-to- 

lutiou  f 
Spe*k,  then  Cynoo-IUun&l  I 

BLDB-HOBB. 

Umbj  thin^  thou  ulnst,  jackknlTe- 

bearing  stnnger, 
Hnch-cotgecturing    mortal,    pork-tod' 

treacle- wartn- 1 
Frat«nnit  thy  whittling,  wh«el  thine 

eor-Elap  toward  mc. 
Thou  Hhftlt  hear  thtm  aoawtred. 

When    the    charge    galvanic    tingled 

through  the  cable. 
At  the  polar  fociw  of  the  wire  electric 
Suddenly  appean'd  a  white-faced  man 

among  ns  : 
CaUed  himaelf  "  Dk  Sadtt." 


[Aa  the  miall  opoasam  held  in  poucli 
matMmal 
Gimspn  the  natrient  organ  whence  the 
term  mammalia. 
So  the  unknown  stranger  held  the  wire 
electric. 
Sucking  in  the  current. 
: 


When  tlie  curtvnt  strengthened,  bloomed 
the  pale-Ewed  itnitga,  — 

Took  no  ilrink  nor  victual,  yet  grew  fat 
and  rosy,  — 


And  ttom  time  to  time,  in  ahup  artica- 

latioD, 
Said,  "Ail  right/  Vt  Sadtt." 

From  the  lonely  station  poascd  the  utter* 

ance.  spreading 
Through  the  pines  and  hcmlocki  to  the 

groves  of  stM|ilGs, 
Till  the  laud  was  filled  with  loud  rever- 

brratioiui 
Of  "All  right!    De  Sjhttt." 

When  tlie  cunrut  elackened,  djoopMl 

tlie  mystic  stranger,  — 
Faded,  faded,  faded,  as  the  stmuu  grew 

weaker,  — 
Wested  to  a  diadow,  with  a  hiutshofu 

odor 
Of  dixiatcgimtiaaL 

Drops  i>r  deliqucKenco  glistened  on  hia 

fiireliead, 
Whitened  round  hb  feet  thw  dust  of 

efflDT«i>cence, 
Till  onp  Monday  moniing.  when  tlic  Dow 

mispended. 
Them  was  no  De  Santy. 

NotbinK  but  a  c-.laud  of  elements  organic, 
C.  O.  H.  N.  Ferrum.  fhlor.  Flu.  Sil. 

Potaasa, 
C«lc.     Sod.    Phospli.     Ibfag.    Sulphur, 

Mang.  (T)  Alumin.  (0  Cupnun,  (I) 
Snch  a&  man  is  made  of. 

Bom  of  stream  galvanic,  with  it  he  bad 

perijdtedl 
There  is  no  Dc  Bouty  now  there  ia  no 

currvul  t 
Give  UB  a  new  cable,  then  again  wo  '11 

hear  him 
Cry,  "Altri^f  Dl  SAmnr." 


^ 


^^^^^^^^ 

^ 

^^M                    POEMS 

^^^H 

^^^^^^1 

H 

t           POET  AT   THE   BHKAKJ'AST   TABLE. 

^^^^H 

^^^^ 

^^^1 

P                     HOMCSICK  IN  HEAVEN. 

Children  of  earth,  our  half-weaned 
nature  clings 

■ 

TlIK  On-tXE  VOtCK. 

To  earth's  fond  (nemories,  and  her  whis- 

^^1 

Go  souk  tliiue  c&rtb-born  sutcpi,  —  thus 

pered  name 

^^1 

the  Voios 

Untunes  ourf]nivering  lips,  oar  sad- 

^H 

That  ftll  flbey,  —  the  sad  iu«I  »ilent 

dened  strings ; 

^^ 

three; 

J 

Thew  only,  while  the  hosti  of  Hnvcn 

For  thnre  we  loFed,  and  where  we  lore 

1 

iTJoioe, 

is  home^ 

J 

SmUc  never :  wk   them  what  their 

Home  tlut  our  feet  may  leave,  but  not 

^H 

■omnra  be : 

our  htarta. 

^^ 

And  wh«D  tbo  tecRtt  of  their  grii^fs  they 
tdl. 

Though  o'er  ua  shine  th*  jaaper-lighted 
dome ;  — 

1 

Look  OD  them  with  thf  mlM,  b«lf- 

The  chain  may  lengthen,  but  it  nerer 

^H 

buuuu  eyes ; 

porta  1 

^H 

Say  vfaat  thou  wut  on  earth ;    thoa 

^^^1 

knowcfit  well  ; 

Sometimes  a  sunlit  sph«n  comes  rolling 

^H 

So  ihall  th«y  ceau  froin  unavailing 
righs. 

by. 

And  them  we  softly  whisper,  —  am  it 

br.? 

J 

THE  ASGKU 

And  leaning  toward  the  aUvery  orb,  wa 

^H 

—  W^ly0^u^  ftiwrt,  —  the  swift-winged 

try 

^H 

betalil  !qMlcc,  — 

To  bear  tbo  music  of  its  monnoring 

^H 

Sit  yt  with  silent  lipa  and  unrtmng 

sea; 

^H 

lyres 

^H 

While  the  trisagion'a  bleniUog  chonU 

To    catch,    perchasw,    some    flashing 

^H 

Bwaku 

glimpse  of  green, 

^H 

In  ahoutfl  of  joy  from  bU  the  heaycnly 

Or  bruathc  bome  wild-wood  fragrance 

^^1 

choirs  f 

wnfW  throiigh 
The  ojMning  gates  of  pearl,  that  fold 

■ 

TUB  riiutT  SriKIT, 

between 

^^1 

—~  Chide  not  thy  sisten,  —  tbtu  the  an- 

The  blinding  splendors  and  thechonge* 

^H 

OVCTCUIW:  — 

less  blue. 

■ 

■ 

^^^M 

^^^M 

i 

H 

186        F0EM3   FROU  TUE  POET  AT  TUE  BREAKFAST  TABLE. 

^H 

THK  AMOEL. 

THE  THtHD  8PIIUT. 

^F 

—  Kty,  sUt«r,  uaiy '  a  wtgU  limling  l«af 

—  Nay,  ux  not  me  with  |»Mca*«  waal* 

^B 

Plucked  from  Uie  bougli  of  f  on  twelve- 

ing  fire; 

^B 

fniitwJ  tree, 

When  the  swift  mtaaa^  ael  my  ipiiit 

^H 

Would  Boothe  such  anguish,  —  dmpiT 

inv. 

^B 

stabbing  grid* 

Blind,  hetpleas.  lone,   1  left  my  gnq- 

B 

Has  pierced  thy  throbbing  heart  — 

haired  sin: ; 
My  fricndH  wern  many,  be  bad  none 

^m 

TUJE  Fiiurr  ttfiiur. 

uve  mr. 

H 

—  Ah,  woe  ia  mo  ! 

1  left  hint,  orphaned,  in  the  atazlaB 

^^^ 

1  from  my  etugtng  babe  mu  rudely 

uight ; 

^^^k 

torn : 

Ahis,  for  hiin  no  cheerful  mominifa 

^^^P 

His    tender    lip  a   lovelesa   boeotn 

down '. 

^^^^ 

jin«*nl : 

I  wear  the  ransomed  aplrit'a  robe  of 

^H 

Can  1  foi^t  him  in  my  life  uew  horu  t 

white, 

H 

0  that  niy  darling  Uy  upoQ  tuy  breast : 

Yet  still  1  hear  him  moantog^  Skt  it 

H 

THE  AMGKL. 

ytmft 

H 

—  And  thouT  — 

THE  AKGRL. 

^L 

TUB  8BCOSD  8PIBIT. 

—  Te  know  mc  not,  swrrt  nstna  1 — AH 

■ 

I  WW  a  fair  nnd  youthful  hrido. 
The  Vim  of  lore  siill  barnfl  upon  tny 

in  vain 
Ye  seek  your  lost  otiea  in  the  shapM 
they  wore; 

H 

ebeeic. 
He  whom   1  wonhippwl,  ever  at   my 
rid*,  — 

The  flower  once  opened  may  not  bod 
ngnin. 
The  fniil  oiice  lidleii  finds  the  ttem 

^^^H 

Him  Uiroiigh  the  spirit  raalm  in  vain 

no  more. 

^^H 

l»-ek. 

^^1 

Sweet  faces  tnra  their  beaming  eyes  on 

Child,    lover,    dre,  —  yea,    all   thiap 

^^^H 

iDiue  ; 

loved  below,  — 

^^H 

Ah  !  not  in  the«c  the  wishwl-ror  look 

Fair  jnrtum  damaidced  on  a  vapor^i 

^^^V 

Jrout: 

fold, - 

^^H 

Still  for  that  one  dear  hoiuan  amile  I 

Fade  like  the  rmmte  Rnah,  the  golden 

^B 

|iine-; 
Tltott  ami  }ton£  otKtr  /  —  fa  th«  lover'a 

glow, 
VThen  tlie  bright  curtain  of  the  day 

^^1 

cre«d. 

la  rolled. 

^^m 

THE  AKOBI. 

/  was  the  bobe  that  dnmbend  on  CAf 

^^H 

—  And  whence  (Ay  udneaa  io  a  world 

breast. 

^^H 

of  Uiwi 

—  And,  axsxer,  mlno  the  Upa  that  eaOad 

^^H 

When    ncrer    parting    ootneB,    nor 

fA(v  liriile. 

^^H 

moumer'a  teart 

—  Uine  wei«  the  silvered  locka  Ay  hand 

^^H 

Artthou,  tDo,dn>amiDgof  amoftal'skiM 

careaaed. 

^^H 

Amid  tb«  aerapba  of  the  hcsrcoily 

That  faithful  hand,  my  fUtering  fboT* 

H 

liphcre  t    - 

)»trp's  guide  ! 

L 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

^^^H 

^^^H 

■ 
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^^M 

E»ch  chan^ug  fonn,   frmO  vatore  of 

Westward  sinks  thy  golden  cur  ; 

^M 

d«ay, 

Loov  nil-  but  ihf  cvi-uing  star, 

^^M 

Tlu  tool  iin«)ad  forgets  it  oncn  hatb 

Aliil  my  Milaw  that  ithall  be, 

^^M 

D                    worn, 

Borrowing  all  its  li^jlit  from  thM  1 

^^M 

Btainvd  with  tlm  trav«l  of  tlii!  werj  day. 

^^M 

Aud  stunDMl  witli  Kitts  rrom  ertiy 

^^H 

wD^'ude  thom. 

AUNT  TABITHA. 

^1 

To  lie,  an  infatil.  in  thjf  toad  nnbrace,— 

mE  YOVNO   IJIIIL"«   POKM. 

H 

To  come  wiih  lov's  warm  kiaaes  bock 

WsATKvKK  I  do,  And  wlatever  I  aay, 

^H 

1                    to  /A*c.  — 

Aunt  Tubitba  tells  uie  tliat  tan't  the 

^^1 

To  sltow  thine  eyt»  Uiy  grmf-luired  Ta- 

way  ; 

^H 

thtT'«  fai*. 

When  sh<  was  a  j^rl  (forty  »unnnsra  agp) 

^^1 

Not  Ileavi'u  itaeir  could  gnuit ;  thiit 

Aont  Tabitha  tells  me  they  nerer  did  to. 

^^H 

tuaf  uot  lie  1 

Dear  aoDt  I    If  1  only  wonld  taka  bn 

H 

Then  spread  your  folded  wlnga,    and 

advjoe  I 

^H 

b                  Irave  to  pRrlli 

But  1  like  ray  own  way.  aud  I  find  it  m 

^^1 

1          The   dust    onoc   btrathing   yo  have 

nice! 

^^1 

1                  mouniMl  M>  loug. 

And  bi'«id«t.  I  forget  half  the  thiii^  I 

^^1 

L        Till  IxiTi',  new  riMii,  DWna  hU  heavenly 

am  told ; 

^H 

1                  birtlt. 

But  they  aU  will  comt  back  to  ine  — 

^H 

1           And  sorrow's  discords  gwe«teo   into 

M'lifi!  1  ain  ultl. 

^H 

1                  song! 

If  a  youth  jmaw  by,  it  may  happen,  no 
iloubt. 

■ 

^V                     FANTASIA. 

He  nuiY  cljuiiM  to  look  in  as  I  dianoe  to 

)oi)k  out  i 

H 

TBE  YOtmO  CIRL'fl  FOEU. 

She  would  never  endura  an  impertinent 

^1 

KlSM  mine  eynlida,  b«>uteoua  Vom, 

stare,  — 

^H 

Blusbiiig  iato  life  mnv-lnm  1 

It  b  htTrrid,  she  bays,  and  1  must  u't  wt 

^H 

LMid  n>e  violeU  for  my  liair, 

there. 

^H 

And  tliy  rossct  mlic  ti>  wrcar, 

A  walk  in  the  mootiligbt  lus  plmaurea, 

^H 

Ami  thy  rinj*  of  rosiest  hne 

1  IIWU, 

^^H 

1           Set  tn  drops  of  diamond  dew  1 

But  it  isn't  quite  aafe  to  be  walking 

aloaa ; 

H 

^^BXiiB  tny  chpnk,  thou  noontide  ny, 

So  1  tMke  a  lad's  arm,  — just  for  safety. 

^H 

^^"  Ttam  my  hove  so  far  away  ! 

you  kiion,  — 

^H 

Let  thy  9pU-iid(ir  strcimiing  down 

But  Aunt  Tabitha  tells  me  tke*/  did  n't 

^H 

Tnni  it»  iiiillid  Itlira  brown. 

do  so. 

^^1 

1111  iu  durkeninfiC  shades  reveal 

^H 

'WhtLTO  his  pusion  preMed  its  aeal ! 

How  wifkwl  we  are,  and  how  good  ihey 
wefp  then  ! 

H 

Kin  my  Kfw,  thou  Lord  of  U)fhi, 

Tbvy  kfjit  ni  arn/H  length  those  detests 

^H 

Kiu  tny  lipi  a  »oft  govd-nig)it ! 

ble  men ; 

■ 

^^^^^^^^ 

B 

■ 

^^^^^^^^H 
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^H 

What  u  en  of  rirtue  she  lived  tn  !  — 

That  l«ada  my  footrt«pa  to  the  heano 

^^^H 

But  stmir  — 

of  faroo. 

^^^1 

Wen  tbti  tn«n  all  sucb  nguw  in  Aunt 

Iftliere  waits   tbe  wreath   my  aleeplaa 

^M 

Tabitha'adayt 

niiiliiights  won  ' 
Not  tlte  ataiocd  laurel  such  its  heroea 

^^^m 

If  the  niMi  iMre  ao  wicked,  I  '11  mIc  my 

wear 

^^^K 

pspa 

That  withers  when  some  atroogi^r  ona- 

^^^H 

How  h(3  ducd  to  propose  to  my  darling 

qoeror'a  heel 

^^^H 

iiuiinnia; 

Tnada  down  their  ahrivelling  tiopbiea 

^^^H 

Wm  he  lika  tbs  rest  of  tbem  i    Good- 

in  th<-  <lust ; 

^^^1 

ni-ss  I     Who  knows  1 

But   the  fair  garland  whoM  nndying 

^^^B 

And  wlint  sluill  faay,  if*  wretotmhould 

grceu 

^P 

propOM  ? 

Not  time  oan  ofaau^,  nor  wrath  of  godt 
or  men  ! 

^^p 

I  am  thfakiDg  if  Aunt  knew  m  little  of 

^B 

silt. 

With  quickened  heart-beata  I  nhall 

^■^ 

What  m  wonder  Auat  Tibitba'a  aunt 

bear  the  tongues 

^^L 

muat  haw  Iwen ! 

That  siK»k  my  [naise ;  bat  better  far 

^^p 

And  lior  granil-uuiLt  —  it  gcaie*  me  — 

tho  sense 

^^h 

bow  KhiK^kiiigly  nd 

That  in  the  nmhaped  agn,  hnrind  deep 

^^H 

That  we  girU  of  to.diiy  are  ao  higlitfully 

In  the  dark  mines  of  nnaocompUahed 

^P 

liad.! 

timfi 
Yet  to  he  ictamped  with  momioff's  rftj^al 

^^^V 

A  martyr  will  sat-e  tu,  and  nothing  clac 

did 

^^H 

Clin  ; 

And  (<oEaeJ  in  gnlden  days,  —  in  thine 

^^^ft 

I^  me  jieriab  —  to  rescoe  some  wretxtbed 

dim  years 

^^H 

}xung  man '. 

I  ihall  1>«  reckoned  with  the  nndying 

^^^m 

Thougli  when  to  tbe  altar  a  Tiotini  T  go, 

dead, 

I 

Aum  Tubitba'U  CcHmc  the  Qcverdid  so  ! 

My  name  emhlaxoned  on  tbe  flery  arch, 
Uiifadtng  till  the  stars  tbemaelTea  ahall 
fadf. 

^1 

WIND^CLOUDS  AND  STAR  DRIFTS. 

Then,  a»  they  call  the  roll  of  ahining 
worlds. 

^^H 

Fbox  TUB  TOPNo  A^TAONoii r.K'a  rccii. 

Sag<!s  of  niL-e  unborn  in  aiicenta  new 

^^^k 

I. 

Shall  CDDDt  rae  with  tbe  Olympian  OOM 

^v 

AMBITION. 

of  old, 
Whnsr  glnricti  kindle  throu^  tbo  mid* 

^^H 

Anotiikil  clouded  nighl ;  the  atara  are 

night  sky  : 

^^H 

liid. 

Here  glows  the  God  of  Battles;   this 

^^H 

The  orb  that  wuts  my  aeorch  ia  hid  with 

recalls 

^^H 

thoin. 

The  L/>rd  of  Ocean,  and  yon  far>oir  sphere 

^^H 

PatienoA !      Why   grudge    an    hour,    a 

Tbe  Sift:  of  Him  who  gare  his  ancteat 

^^H 

month,  &  year. 

name 

^^H 

To  plant  my  ladder  and  to  gain  the. 

To  the  dim  plan«t  with  the  womlmis 

■ 

round 

ring*; 

H 

^^^^^^^J 

^^^^^^^^B 

■ 
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■ 

ll-tv  fUtnc*  the  Qoeeji  ot  BuDty'aailvar 

What  if  another  heed  tbv  beaAin  light 

^1 

luiip, 

I  Kt  upon  the  lovk  that  wrecked  my 

^^B 

And  tixvn  thi>  moon-girt  orb  or  mighty 

kwl,  - 

^^H 

Jove ; 

Mara  I  nut  done  my  task  and  served  my 

^H 

But  Ait,  aaaeen  througb  ill  earth's  teona 

kiitd  t 

^H 

I*<4. 

Nay,  rather  act  thy  part,  nunsmed,  un- 

^^1 

1       A  yaaih  wbo  watolwd  bencfttfa  the  west* 

known. 

^^1 

em  itBT 

And  let  Fame  blow  her  tmmiicttbrough 

^^1 

Sought    in   thu  lUrktMM,  found,  snd 

the  world 

^^1 

dliewpj  to  ttwn ; 

With  uoiay  wind  to  swell  a  fool's  re- 

^^1 

Linked  witli  bis  unow  thmceforth  and 

nown, 

^^1 

ev*rinor«  ! 

Joined  with  some  truth  he  stumbled 

^^1 

So  ahsU  th«t  tuoifl  be  «ylUbled  lutew 

blimlly  o'er, 

^^1 

In  all  the  tonguefi  of  all  the  tribes  of 

Or  coupled  with  some  oinglr  shining 

^^1 

iiirii : 

deed 

^^1 

I  tbat  bare  bren  tbrDU]j;)i  inuueniorial 

That  in  the  great  Recount  of  all  his 

^^1 

yean 

days 

^^1 

Dost  in  the  diut  of  my  forgotten  time 

Will  nand  alone  upon  the  bankrupt 

^^1 

Shall  live  in  occvnts  shaped  of  blood- 

sheet 

^^1 

warm  breath, 

His  pitying  angel  shows  the  clerk  of 

^^1 

Yea,  rise  in  mortal  Bemblance,  newly 

Hwiiren. 

^H 

bom 

Tlie  noblest  MTvice  comes  from  uomelesn 

^H 

In  Khining  stone,  in  undecaying  bronze. 

hands, 

^H 

And  stand  on  high,  and  look  serenely 

And  th«  bust  aerrsnt  does  hti  work  nn- 

^H 

down 

seen. 

^^1 

On  the  new  race  that  calls  the  wrth  iu 

Who  found  the  soeda  of  iire  and  made 

^H 

a«'n. 

tb(.-m  lilioot. 

^H 

' 

Fed  by  his  breath,  iu  buds  and  fluwen 

^H 

Ii  this  a  cloud,  that,  blown  athwart 

uf  flame  ! 

^H 

my  soul, 

Who  fo^g^d  bi  roaiing  flomea  the  pon> 

^H 

WHraatdnuemingorthe  pearly  stnin 

derons  dtone. 

^^1 

Where  vrorlda  boyond  the  world  their 

And  shape<l  the  moulded  metal  to  his 

^H 

mtngUng  rays 

need ! 

^H 

Blrad  in  soft  white,  —  a  cload  that,  bom 

Who  govt!  tho  dragging  car  its  rolling 

^H 

of  «aTth, 

wheel, 

^H 

Would  cheat  the  soul  that  looks  for  light 

And  tamed  the  stMd  that  whirls  its 

^H 

from  licaveu  t 

drcling  round! 

^H 

Must  erery  noraUiniiect  1mv»  bis  sign 

All  these  have  left  their  work  and  not 

^H 

On  each  poor  gnun  he  limt  to  buibl  the 

their  names.  — 

^H 

rwf, 

Why  sboiilil  1  murmur  at  a  hte  likv 

^H 

Ai  Babel's  liuElders  stamped  their  nui- 

tbMraJ 

^H 

borat  clay. 

This  is  the  httavttnly  light ;  the  pearly 

^H 

Or  deem  his  patient  serrice  aJI  in  viin  t 

sUln 

^^1 

Wliat  if  unoUicr  stt  IjciKath  the  ahtdc 

Was  bat  a  wind-cloud  drilling  o'er  the 

^H 

Of  the  broad  »liu  I  |»lauied  by  tbo  way,  — 

sUni 

m 

B 

r 
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n. 

Of  ravelling  hunger  t  mast  dtaio  iii> 

blood 

REOnSTS. 

And  let  the  dew-drenched,  |)oi8on-faieed' 

Broep  j;Iiiii|i8K)t  of  the  bright  celestial 

ing  wighl 

^)lll«l««, 

Steal  all  the  fhshneaa  froai  my  bdiflig 

Vhlaf!  Ilghti,  GUm  ihadows,  vignc,  iu- 

cbeelc. 

certaia  gleniDs, 

And  leave  ita  shadows  ronnd  my  vtr- 

Pole  nporous  nuats,  wan  stivaks  of  lurid 

eriied  eyes- 

^^^^ 

flanK, 

All  for  a  line  iu  wme  uuhi-nlvil  scndl ; 

^^H 

The    clinibing    of   llie    upward-sailing 

All    fur  a  stoue    tliat    telU   tu  gaping 

^^^1 

clouil, 

i^lowna, 

^^H 

Tb«  sinking  of  the  donnward^fallidg 

"Here  lies  a  reatlew  wtetch  beneath  A 

^^^1 
" 

««r,  —  ■ 

clod 

All  these  irc  picrares  of  the  changing 

Where  wiuabt  tlie  jealoui  nightauue  nea 

niootts 

call  Fame ! " 

Borne  through  the  miduight  atillu«ss  of 
my  soul. 

I  marvel  not  at  liim  who  scorns  bis 
kind 

Here  Mm  I,  bound  upon  this  ptUanx] 

And  thinks  not  aadly  of  the  time  Co(e> 

n>ck. 

toM 

Prey  to  tho  rultiire  of  a  nut  desjre 

When  the  old  hulk  wc  tread  ahall  be  > 

That  fMMla  upon  my  tife.     1  baniit  my 

wreck, 

Imiids 

A  ^lag,  a  oiiiilcr  drifting  thmugb   the 

And  vtval  a  rnonient'a  freedom  fniin  the 

sky 

U-ak. 

WiUtoui  iLfi  crew  of  fools  !     Wo  llye  tov 

The  cliiiKiog  laloiui  and  the  ahAdoiving 

long 

pluirii'A  ; 

And  even  so  are  not  oontent  to  die. 

Then  comes  the  fain  enchantress,  with 

But  load  the  mould  that  covers  up  OOT 

H 

her  sotig ; 

bones 

i^^B 

"Thou  woiildnt  uot  hy  thy  forehentl  in 

Witli  H.Ui>m-?t  that  ittand  like  beggars  by 

^^^H 

the  diut 

lli«  pond 

^^H 

Like  the  base  herd  that  feeds  and  broeds 

And  dhow  ik-ath's  grieroas  wound  antl 

^^H 

luid  din  1 

ask  for  tears ; 

^^H 

Lo,  th«  fair  ^rlatids  that  I  weave  for 

Write  our  great  books  to  teach  men  who 

^^^f 

thee, 

we  nre. 

^^H 

Unchanging  a«  tb«  belt  Ohon  we«rs, 

Sing  our  fine  aougs  that  tell  in  artfol 

^^H 

Bright  ai  the  jewek  of  tbu  fieren-starred 

phraae 

^^1 

Crown, 

The  B*cn*ta  of  our  livisa,  and  plead  and 

^^H 

The  apaoglcd  strvara  of  BerenlM'a  hair  ! " 

pray 

^^H 

And  BQ  slif  twinea  the  fetters  with  the 

For  alms  of  mnnory  with  the  afta^r  tim^ 

^^^H 

flowem 

Tho«4-  fiw  sw-in  neasons  while  the  earth 

^^H 

Anmud  mv  yielding  limba,  and  the  Serve 

dhall  wckr 

^^^ 

Ur"l 

Tta  leafy  Humuiera,  ere  iti  cote  grows  oold 

^^H 

Btoops  to  his  ijaarrjr,  —  tlien  to  feed  his 

Aad  the  iirotftt  life  of  all  that  bieathee 

■ 

I«ge 

shall  die ; 

k 

^^^^^^^^ 
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Oi  ti  tho  nev-born  ttxt,  pcrchAoce  toon 

vise, 
Woultl  >»««  tu  d«Mu.  before  its  growing 

mnsK, 
Telled  vith  sUr-diut,  Btaii«d  with  mc- 

teor-Uls, 
HMUUkea  baiumfntl  anvil,  till  it  ItuA 
iluk  and  bj»  works  uud  nil  tlist  Htirrcd 

itwir 
Ot  tu  own  motion,  in  the  B/ery  glow 
Turm  to  ft  fiftming  npor,  and  aar  orb 
ShioM  K  new  buq  for  eutha  that  shall  be 

bom. 

]  un  u  old  as  Egjrpt  to  mjttif. 
Brother  to  them  that  ft}uared  the  pyn- 

mids 
By  the  Bune  rtara  1  watcli.     I  rvad  th« 

Wlier«  ever}'  letter  ia  a  glittrriiif^  world, 
"S^'itb  tlirui  who  looked  from  Shinar'ii 

clay-built  towiert, 
£re  yet  ihe  wanderer  of  the  Slidlaiid 

sea 
Httd  niaacd  the  fallen  aiirter  of  thti  wen. 
1  dwell  iu  apaon  VBf[UB,  mnote,  ilQ* 

known, 
8a.VD  to  the  silent   few,  who.  kavinji 

earth, 
Quit  all  communion  with  their  living 

time. 
)  loM-  myarlf  id  that  otherea]  voiil. 
Till  I  bAve  tirrd  my  wings  and  long  to 

nil 

My  brtrnat  with  doiaer  air,  to  stand,  to 

walk 
With  eyei  not  nhail  above  my  fellow- 

UIPIU 

Sink  of  uiy  nnwnllvd,  Mlitary  realm, 
I   ask   to  change   the   myriad   lifolcw 

worlds 
I  mit  as  mine  own  fur  oiii"  poor  ]H>tch 
Of  this  dull  «pher<iid  and  a  Utile  bnvtb 
To  b1ui|M!  in  word  or  deed  to  aerre  my 

kind. 


Was  evrr  giunt's  dungeon  dog  eo  4iet^ 

Wail  ever  tymiit's  fi-ttir  forRwl  bo  strong, 
WoB  t>>r   such  deadly  jKHsum   in    the 

draught 
The  false  wife  tuisglas  for  tho  tiustiug 

root. 
As  be  whow  willing  victim  is  hinwelf, 
Digs,  forgM,  mingles,  for  bU  captive 

aoulr 


III. 
srUVATUIES. 

The  mows  that  ^tttenid  on  tlie  disk  of 

Mnni 
Hftve  DK'ltcd,  atid  llu;  ]ilDiirt's  lirry  orb 
RuIIb  in  tlirvriiiiMii  ttiiiiini<irof  itn  yvar ; 
But  wlint  tu  tiie  the  suuuner  or  the  snow 
Of  worlds  that  throb  with  life  in  forma 

nnknown. 
If  tile  indeed  be  tfaeira;    1   heed  nut 

tbeae. 
.My  heart  is  nurfly  human  ;  nil  my  van 
For  tbem  whoiw  diurt  U  EuJiioncd  like 

mine  tm-v  ; 
These  »e\ie  with  cold  and  hunger,  live 

in  pain, 
And  shake  with  fear  of  worhU  more  full 

of  woe; 
Tbore  may  be  othcre  wortlii^r  of  roj 

love, 
Bat  auch  I  knnw  tioteave  tlirongli  these 

I  luiow. 

Than  are  two  veils  of  Unguase,  hid  be- 

ncatb 
Whose  khellering  folds,  we  dare  to  be 

ourwIvM  J 
Aiid  not  tlut  oth<>r  aclf  which  nods  awl 

smiles 
And  habblee  in  our  nsmc ;   the  one  ia 

Pra)"CT, 
landing  its  licenaed  fruedom   to  the 

tongut? 


w 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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^^^^H 

That  UfDa  oar  ■orrowa  and  onr  Btiu  to 

Breathed  all  her  soul  through  aome  no- 

^^H 

Hearen  ; 

■\-alued  Thyme ; 

^^H 

The  other,  Vvnw,  that  throws  its  sptnglcd 

Some  Bower  of  eong  that  long  liad  loit 

^^H 

web 

its  bloom  : 

^^H 

Around  our  naked  speccli  and  mokes  it 

Lo !   ita  drad   siunmer  kindled  as  abt 

^^H 

bold. 

aaug! 

^^H 

I,  vbosn  best  prayer  i«  silence ;  aitting 

The  aweet  control  t«,  like  tho  ringdore'a 

^^^P 

dumb 

coo, 

^^^ 

lo  the  great  temple  where  1  nightly 

Thrilled  it  with  brooding,  fond,  careM- 

■ 

wrvB 

ing  tones, 

H 

Him  who  in  throned  in  light,  have  dared 

And  thr  jnle  minstrel's  passioD  lived. 

1 

to  claim 

ji^iiiii, 

H 

The  jxjct's  rmncliise.  though  1  ma;  not 

Tearful  and  It^mhling  as  a  <lftu-y  roae 

^^^ 

ho)te 

The  wim)  haa  Bliaknn  till  it  filLt  the  air 

^^K 

To  wear  his  garland  ;    hear  me  while  I 

With   li^ht  and   fragrance.     Such  tb* 

^^H 

t*U 

wondrous  charm 

^^H 

My  eUiry  in  such  romi  as  poets  uae. 

A  aong  can  borrow  wbai  the  boaoni 

^^^B 

But  broKthml  in  fitrul  wluapens,  as  the 

tlirobs 

^^^1 

wind 

That  Iflnds  it  breath. 

^^H 

Siglu  and  then  nlntnbvrs,  wakoa  and 

So  from  the  poet**  lipa 

^^H 

Btf^ha  u^in. 

Ilia  verse  soundtt  doubly  ewcet,  for  none 

^^^H 

lik«>  him 

^H 

Thou  Vlsioii,  ficmliiig  in  the  breathleis 
air 

Feels  ertry   cadence   of   its    wave-lUci 

^H 

Hctwcen  me  and  the  faireat  of  the  atun, 

flow  ; 
lie  lives  thfi  peadon  over,  while  he  read% 

^^^H 

I  tell  niy  lotuOy  thoughts  aa  unto  thee. 

That  ahook  liini  as  he  nng  his  lofty 

strain, 

^^^^ 

Liook  not  fov  marvek  of  the  ftdiolAr'e  pen 

^^H 

In  my  rude  meaaiirv  ;  I  can  only  ahow 

And  ponrs  his  life  through  each  reaowad- 

^^^v 

A  alt-nder-uiar^ncd,  uDtHamined  page, 

ing  liue, 

^F 

Anil  tnut  ila  tneuniug  to  the  llatteritig 

Aa  ocean,  when  the  stormy  ninda  ir* 

^H 

oye 

huslied. 

H 

That  reads  it  in  the  gracions  light  of 

Still  mllM  and  ihunden  tbroagh  hie  bil- 

^M 

lore. 

lowy  oavee. 

H 

Ah,    WDiildat    Uioa    olathe    thyeolf    in 

H 

breathing  shape 

^^ 

And  nestle  at  my  side,  my  voice  should 

IV. 

^^L 

lend 

^V 

Whatt-'er  my  venie  may  look  of  tender 

VASTER  JlKD  scholar. 

H 

rhythm 

I.srr  me  retrace  ttie  record  of  tlu  yoan 

H 

To  make  thco  Itaten. 

That  made  me  what  I  am.     A  man  moat 

H 

I  have  stood  entranced 

wise, 

^ft 

When,  with  her  fingers  wandering  o'er 

Bat  overworn  with  toll  and  btnt  with 

^1 

the  keys, 

■ge, 

^H 

Tlie  whiu-  eiichontrev  with  the  golden 

Souftht  me  to  be  his  scholar,  —me,  ran 

B 

liair 

wild 

( 

^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^M 

■ 

^^P                                WIXD-CLOUDB  AND   STAR-DBUTS.                            193 

■ 

From  lioakA  and  teachers,  —  kindlnl  in 

Is    on    its  way,    by    Ncott  myaterioiis 

^1 

my  K>ul 

sign 

^^1 

The  lore  of  kuowledge ;   l«d  dm  to  his 

Forewarned,  the  cdiek  before  the  striking 

^^1 

tower, 

hflll 

^^1 

Sliowed  tm  the  wonders  oT  the  niid&igtit 

^^1 

mlin 

Be  sbrirelled  as  I  sproad  my  growing 

^^1 

HiA  hollAw  Kceptro  rul«d»  or  secnwd  to 

lea^YJi, 

^^H 

rule. 

Till  tnitft  and  reverence  changed  to  pity> 

^^1 

Tao^t  B»  the  mighty  uonta  o(  the 

ingcarc; 

^^1 

spheres, 

He  lived  for  me  in  what  he  once  had 

^^1 

Trained  me  to  find  the  ^Inimering  spccka 

been. 

^^1 

of  light 

But  I  for  him,  a  shadow,  a  defence. 

^^1 

Beyond  tho  onaided  sense,  and  on  my 

The  poardiaii  of  his  farno,  his  guide,  hU 

^^1 

ohart 

staff, 

^^1 

To  itTiog  them  one  hy  oiie,  m  order  due, 

LeaniKl  on  ao  long  he  fell  if  left  alone. 

^^1 

As  on  a  rosary  a  satDt  his  beads. 

I  was  his  eye,  his   ear,  his   cunning 

^^1 

I  tra*  hift  only  scholar  ;  1  became 

hand, 

^^1 

The  evho  to  his  thought ;  whate'er  h< 

Lovo  was  my  spur  and  longing  after 

^^1 

knrw 

fame, 

^^1 

Wak  niiiir  for  ashing ;  so  from  year  to 

But  hifi  the  goading  thorn  of  sleepless 

^H 

year 

age 

^^1 

We  wrooght  together,  till  there  eauie  a 

Timt  sees  its  shortening  span,  its  length* 

^^1 

time 

en  lug  shades, 

^^1 

When  1,  the  luamer,  via  the  master 

That  elntcbea  what  it  may  with  eager 

^^1 

hair 

gnwi\ 

^^1 

Of  the  twinned  bcicg   in  the  dome- 

And    dio[Ki  at   last   with   empty,    out- 

^^1 

crowned  tower. 

stretched  hands. 

^^M 

All  this  b{>  dreaiQe<I  noL     He  would 

^^1 

Hinds  roll  in  paths  Mke  plouetx ;  they 

sit  him  down 

^^1 

ITTOIVO 

Thinking  to  work  ]iis  jiroblcms  as  of 

^^1 

This  in  a  lurg^r,  tlial  a  nanrnwcr  ring, 

old, 

^^1 

But  round  tliey  cmne  at  lust  to  that  sunie 

And  (ind  tlie  tt&i  he  thought  so  plain  a 

^^1 

phase, 

blur. 

^^1 

Tll4t   aallsannti    light  and  shade  they 

The  columned  figures  labyrinthine  wUda 

^^1 

showed  before. 

^^1 

1  lemroed  his  annual  sad  hii  monthly 

lean  »cniwls 

^^1 

tale. 

Tliat  Trxed  him  with  their  riddles;  hs 

^H 

His  u<ykly  axiom  and  hi^  daily  ])lira.He, 

would  strive 

^H 

I  felt  them  coming;  in  thi>  IsdeD  uir, 

And  atru;;gla  fur  a  wMle,  and  then  hii 

^H 

And  watched  them  laboring  up  to  vocal 

eya 

^^1 

biTuth, 

Would  lose  its  light,  and  over  sU  his 

^^1 

Even  an  the  firvt-boni  nt  his  father's 

mind 

^^1 

hnaid 

The  cuM  gmy  mist  would  settle;  and 

^^1 

Kaovn  ei«  be  speaks  the  too  familiAr 

orelong 

^^1 

je>t 

The  darkness  fell,  and  T  waa  Ittt  alone. 

H 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

^ 
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r. 


ALONE. 

Aloke  !  DO  climber  of  an  Alpine  cliff, 
No  Arctic  reotuivL-  on  Uic  wnvvlcw  »cu, 
FmIs  th«  drawl  ■tilloeas  rountl  Um  aa  it 

chilla 
Tbv  heart  of  bim  who  leaves  the  slnm- 

btiriag  earth 
To  watch  the  lUent  worlds  that  crowd 

iheaky. 

Alone  I    And  as  the  ihcphcnl  Imvm  hia 

flock 
To  feed  upou  the  hillsiile,  he.  mcAavhih 
Findft  canrorw;  in  the  vrarblinga  of  the 

pil>o 
Hinuelf  has  fashioned  Tor  hia  vmcaiit 

bonr, 
So  hart  I  grown  compatiian  to  myM-ir, 
And  tn  th«  wandpiiiig  Bpiiit*  uf  tlw  air 
Tliat  iniilo  and  wliit^ier  round  us  in  our 

drGaiDS. 
Xhu&  have  1  Iranied  to  search  If  I  i»uy 

kunw 
Tfao  wlieiicit  and  why  of  all  beneath  the 

fitan 
And  aU  beyond  them,  and  Co  weigh  my 

life 
Aa  in  a  balance,  —  poiBing  good  aod  ill 
Against    each  othur,  —  asking  of  tlip 

Power 
That  Rung  tiio  forth  among  the  whirling 

worlds, 
If  I  ant  hc-ir  to  any  inborn  right. 
Or  only  aa  an  atom  of  the  dust 
That  every  wind  may  blow  where'er  it 

wiU. 

VI. 

gCEsTinNlNa 

I  AM  not  hunibli; ;  1  wa*  ahowu  my 
placv. 
Clad  in  hucIi  mWft  aa  N'atura  hsd  at 

hand; 


Took  what  abe  gare,  not  choae  ;  I  kjiMP 

no  shaiiK', 
No  fear  for  hvjng  idmply  wlist  I  an. 
I  arn  not  proud,  I  hold  my  every  bvealh 

At  Nature's  niorvy.     1  am  aa  a  babe 
Itonie  in  a  giant's  arms,  be  know*  not 

where  : 
Each  w vi-ral  hcart-hcftt,  countod  like  tfaa 

coiu 
A  raiser  reckons,  ia  a  special  gift 
As  from  an  UDa«en  hand ;  if  that  wit^ 

hold 
Its  bounty  for  a  moDH'nt,  I  am  left 
A  clod  U|x>ti  the  earth  to  which  1  faU. 

Something  I  fitul  In  me  that  well  iai|^ 

claim 
The  lore  of  beings  la  a  sphan  aborv 
This  doubtful  twilight  world  of  right 

and  wrong; 
Something  tliat  shows  me  of  the  aelf- 

aame  clay 
Tliat  creeps  or  Kwims  or  flies  in  liumUaM 

fonv. 
Had  1  beat  aaked,  before  I  lefl  my  bsd 
Orahapelessdust,  what  clothing  I  would 

wear, 
I  would  liavv  said.  More  angf'l  and  iMi 

worm  ; 
But  for  their  sake  who  are  even  such  aa  t. 
or  the  MinDe  mingled  blood,  I  woohl  not 

choose 
To  linte  tliat  iwantr  ]>nrtinii  of  iiiysrif 
Which  makes  mn  brother  to  the  leaaC  of 

Bicn. 

1  dare  not  1»  ■  cowanl  with  ray  Upa 
Who  dare  to  qoestiou  all  thing*  in  lay 

soul ; 
Some  in»ii  rnay  find  their  wisdom  ns 

ih^'ir  kncex, 
Suuw  jiroue  and  grovelling  in  the  dual 

like  davec ; 
Let  the  nieek  glowworm  glioteo  to  tha 

dew; 


^^^^^^^^M 

■ 
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1 

1  uk  to  lift  my  tapn-  to  the  nky 

And  bum  bis  ipleodor  Aeala  ita  fairest 

^1 

A«  th«>*  who  bold  1ht-ir  ]ua[)C  above 

hue. 

^^1 

their  h<wK 

Its  sweetest  puffame  Troai  his  scorching 

^^H 

Tnistiog  thv  lar^CT  i^urroiitt  u|)  aloft. 

Are. 

^^H 

Katber  th&n  rj^ning  fililicA  raund  th«ir 

^^H 

Invoat, 

VI 1. 

^^1 

ThiMtaning  with  every  puff  the  Qi^-ker- 

VruKBUIP. 

^^1 

ingbUze. 

Pkuu  niy  lone  turret  as  I  look  around 

H 

Hy  life  ihall  bt  a  duUeniie,  doi  a  trace  t 

O'er  tbi>  green  meadows  to  tlto  ring  of 

^H 

ThU  is  my  homiif^  to  the  mightier 

blue. 

^^1 

poweis. 

From   »lupe,    tnm  kUDintit,   and  from 

^^1 

Toa»k  my  ImlJest  «|ur»ti')ti,  UIl(li^tul«y^J 

hidf>htd  Tall! 

^^1 

By  uiutUirctl  thrrAto  tUat  imidk  hysterio 

Tb«>  aky  is  stabbed  with  dagger- pointed 

^H 

WHM- 

apirea, 

^^H 

Of  *rotig  or  iiLsnlt  will  oodviiIm  the 

Thoir  gilded  symbols  wbirHng  in  the 

^^1 

Ihrour 

wind, 

^^1 

Wbric  wiftddin  reignii  aupreinc  ;  and  if  I 

Tboir    liinj^ii    luiigiies   prni'^liiimlriK    to 

^^1 

wr. 

ihf  wurld, 

^^H 

Tbey  all  mutt  err  who  bare  to  feel  their 

"  Here  tnitb  is  «oM,  the  only  genuine 

^^1 

way 

ware  ; 

^^^1 

Aa  bata  that  By  at  noon  ;  for  what  are  we 

Se«  that  it  Iian  our  trade-mark  <    Yoa 

^^1 

Bat  civattum  of  the  night,  diaggod  forth 

will  buy 

^^M 

liy  day, 
Who  HMtds  mnat  ituniblr,  anil  with 

Poison  instead  of  food  octtm  the  way, 

^^^^^ 

Tfae  lie*  of "  ibia  or  that,  each  it^v- 

^H 

atamnieriRg  strp 

eral  niune 

^^H 

Sjicll  out  their  paths  in  « j'lluhli^  of  pain  1 

The  standard's  blazon  and  tb^  battle- 
cry 
Of  some  trae-goi[ie]  fartian,  and  again 

^^ 

Thou  wilt  not  hold  iti  twnni  the  i^hiW 

1 

w]ii>  (larvii 

The  token  of  the  Beajtl  lo  all  brsidi-. 

1 

Look  up  Id  Thoei,  th«  FAtlier,  —  dar^a  to 

Ami  groupi-d  runnd  each  1  aef  a  hml- 

^^1 

nsk 

dliiig  iniwd 

^^1 

More  ihan  Thy  wiadom  anawj-r*.     From 

Alike  in  all  lliings  sava  the  word*  they 

^^1 

Thy  hand 

tlw  ; 

^^1 

Tlie  worlds  wwe  eaat ;  yet  erery  Wflet 

Id  lore,  in  longing,  hate  and  foar  tlic 

^^1 

clautM 

same. 

^^f 

From  tliat  Mino  hand  iu  little  shining 

1 

nphera 

Whom  do  wp  trust  and  sen-*-  f    We 

^^M 

Of  atar-lit  dew  ;  thine  image,  thv  great 

speak  of  one 

^^1 

ann. 

And  ho*  la  many  ;  Athena  still  would 

^^1 

Girt  with  his  mantln  of  teui|watuonR 

find 

^^1 

(1atiii>, 

The  tihrines  of  all  Bh«  worshipped  safe 

^^1 

Glare-<)  ui  uiid-haaTtn  ;  hat  to  bia  noon- 

within 

^^H 

tide  UaZc 

Onr  tall  boibarian  templna,   anil    th« 

^^1 

The  sleoder  TioleC  lifts  its  UiDcm  «ye, 

throow 

J 

r 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Tlut  crowaed  OlympuB  nughty  us  ot  old. 

The  right  to  praise  hitu  iu  etertul  Hag 

The  god  of  musii'  rtitra  tho  Sabbath 

While  a  rast  tdiriekuig  world  of  endlea 

clioir : 

woe 

Tbc  lyric  iunM>  must  leare  the  Mcred 

Blends  its  dread  chorus  with  their  np 

uiiH- 

tiin>iu  hymn  F 

To  li>*1|>  iix  pli'DM-  the  dileiunte'ii  ear  ; 

Is  this  the  God  >*«!  mi.'an,  or  is  it  hs 

Plutiui  Ii!ii|iH  Iit}TnewDril  with  us,  u  wc 

Wbo  heeds  the  sparrow's  fall,  whMt 

tcAve 

loving  heart 

The  pnrlals  r>r  thv  teiD|>|o  where  vie  ktiolt 

Is  as  thti  pitying  father's  to  bis  ehild. 

And  li»h<Detl  while  the  ggil  of  plotjuenup 

WhiM#  IcMOii  to  his  chililreii  is  "For- 

(Hcrtnt-K  of  aacivut  ilnys,  bul  nuM.-  ilis> 

giire," 

giiiM-d 

Whose  plea  for  all,  "They  Icouw  utf 

In  Mihit*  vi-Atinonbt)  with  that  other  ginl 

what  they  do"? 

Soinnufl,  the  &an  of  Erebiu  nnd  Nux, 

Fifthts  in  aiieriuii]  cooleat  for  our  souls; 

VIIL 

The  clnrsdriil  ttowreigu  of  th«  uuder 

UANUOOD. 

worl'l 

Still slu(keshiK>«>;fptiv  at  iih.  iitid  wph«or 

1  CLAIM  the  right  of  knowing  whom 

The  Imying  of  the  triple- thnmtnlbuiiiidi 

1  serve. 

^ 

Eras  is  young  m  ev*-r,  nnd  ua  fair 

Elsi'  is  luy  serrieo  idle  ;  Ue  that  oaks 

■ 

The  lovely  Gwldwa  bont  of  oeean'ji  foam. 

Uy  faouiBge  Bsks  it  from  a  reasoning  aovL 
To  crawl  is  not  to  wonliip ;  we  lian 

These  be  tby  gods,  0  Israd !    Who 

learned 

^^H 

U  hr. 

A  drill  ofcyplida,  beaded  neck  and  kiMv 

^^H 

The  une  ye  imme  auifl  tell  lu  tliat  ye 

Hanging  cur  prayers  on  hingo,  till  wt 

^^^1 

wrve. 

»lic 

^^H 

Whom  yc  would  call  me  fntni  my  loitf  ty 

Tlie  tlestiirvs  of  tho  many-jointed  worm. 

^m 

tower 

Aaia  has  taught  Iiit  AllnhM  und  aloami 

To    worship   with    tbc    nmny  -  beaded 

To    the  world's    rhildn^n,  —  w«  have 

throng  t 

grown  tu  men  I 

la  it  the  t  Itid  that  walknd  kit  Eden's  grove 

We  who  hare  rolled  tba  spherv  lieneath 

In  tbu  cnol  IhiUF  to  sG«k  oiir  guilty  sire  1 

ourfMt 

The  God  who  di'Alt  with  Ahmhani  oa 

To  find  a  virgin  forest,  as  we  lay 

the  mi\m 

The  bcaniK  of  mirlTid^  tenipic,  first  of  all 

Of  that  old  [utmrch  deal  with  othpr 

Mufil  frame  its  doorway  high  enough 

mm  ? 

for  nioii 

TIic  jetdoipt  Gwl  of  Moms,  one  who  feeU 

To  i^asa  unstooping ;  knoiriog  as  «r«  do 

An  imoK*^  04  aji  ihkuIi.  mid  is  wroth 

TliHl  lie  who  shaped  HI  last  of  Umg 

With  liiiij  who  lUfttW  it  nnd  his  iJiild 

fomu 

uiiltomt 

tlos  long  enough  been  served  by  enep- 

The  God  who  ^li^ed  bis  pMple  for 

iu8  thirips. 

^. 

tho  Kin 

Reptiles  that  left  their  footprints  in 

^^H 

Of  their  adulterous  Iciii^    heloved  of 

the  sand 

^^H 

him,  — 

Of  old  sea-tnargins  that  have  toniad  u 

H 

The  Miiif  who  otrnrB  to  a  olLoseit  few 

stone, 

L 

^-—.^^^^^^ 

■ 
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^H 

And  turn  who  learned  tbcir  ritnil ;  we 

Whore  hidn  the  fox  and  hoota  th«  tuid- 

^1 

rlpitmnj 

niglit  owl ; 

^^H 

7o  know  hint  Gnt,  then  tnut  him  and 

Thv  tnw  of  knowledge  in  your  garden 

^^1 

tlwa  lore 

grovra 

^^1 

Vh«a  -vn  ItavB  found  him  manhj  of  oar 

Not  Hinfcle,  but  at  crery  humble  door; 

^^H 

lore. 

It«  bcBDchea  lend  you  their  immortal 

^^H 

Tzicd  by  our  uwu  poor  harU  and  Dot 

food. 

^^H 

before ; 

That  fills  you  with  the  sente  of  what 

^^H 

H«  miut  be  inwr  Uian  Um*  tnind  friotid. 

yo  arp. 

^^1 

Hf  must  Itf  tcudnrer  than  a  woman's 

Xu  aorvaiitM  of  an  nlUr  hcwnl  and  carved 

^^H 

luve. 

From  Mnadeaa  stone  by  craft  of  human 

^^1 

A  father  better  tbau  tho  b«st  of  drea  ; 

hiDdii 

^^H 

Kinder  tbui  alio  wbo  bore  a*,  Cboii|[h 

Babbi,   or   derriah,    brahmin,   bishop^ 

^^H 

we  iiin 

twiizir, 

^^H 

Oft«n«r  than  did  Iho  brother  we  m  told. 

Bot  ninittm  of  thn  rltann  with  which 

^^H 

Vc  —  jujor  ill  U-injiCTiMl  inurtiiU  —  miuit 

tVwy  work 

^^1 

fijfyivr, 

To  keep  yonr  liaodt  from  iJiat  forbidden 

^^1 

TLoogh  Deveu  Ume»  sinitiug  threeacare 

tree! 

^^H 

time*  asd  ten. 

Ye  that  have  tasted  lliat  divinest  fniit, 
Iiook  on  this  world  of  youn  with  opened 

H 

This  b  th«  IMW  world*!  gospel :  B« 

eyes! 

^^1 

ye  men ! 

W  are  an  godal     Kay,  makera  of  your 

^^H 

Tiy  well  Um  Iffanda  of  tb«  childrpn'H 

gods.  - 

] 

time : 

Roeh  day  ye  bnak  an  image  in  your 

Ye  are  Uui  chnnn  poopW,  Uod  has  ]cd 

itbriiie 

Your  8t«fM  acnws  the  desert  uf  tlic  i|<'v]i 

And  plant  a  fairer  (msge  where  it  stood : 

As  now  acFUW  Ibe  doaort  of  iIk'  hIiuiv  ; 

Where  is  the  Moloch  of  your  fathen' 

Muutitain*  are  clftt  brforo  ynu  aa  thit 

in -I'd, 

Ilea 

Wlioiui  Brt-fi  uf  tomieDt  bunied  for  Afxui- 

Dffoi«  tb«  wauderlog  tribo  of  Iin«ri 

long  balwft  \ 

•ona; 

Fit  object  for  a  tender  mothern  love  ! 

Still  onward  rolh  the  tbonderotis  i»n- 

Why  notT    It  was  a  bargain  duly  made 

Tan, 

Kor   these    same    infants   through    the 

It«  coming  printed  on  tb«  wtmtvrn  sky, 

Hurt-ly's  act 

A  cloud  by  day,    by  niglit  a  pillarvil 

Intnt^tml  with  their  all  for  earth  and 

flame; 

hr«r«i). 

Your  prD[ibvta  are  a  hnudred  unto  one 

By  Him  who   choso   their  goardian. 

Of  tbfm  of  old  who  cried,  "Thus  taith 

knowing  well 

the  Lord  " : 

Hia  fttnew  for  the  task,  —  thia,  even 

Tliey  told  of  cities  tbat  slioubl  fall  iJi 

thii. 

beapK, 

Was  tliP  true  doctrine  only  yesterday 

But  youn  of  mightier  citiM  that  aball 

As  thoufi^ta  are  reckoned.  —  and  to<day 

riw 

yoa  hear 

L     When  yet  th«  lonely  &iti«ra  aprnd  their 

In  words  that  sound  as  if  from  htuuaii 

1                 Mta> 

tougucs 

^ 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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^H 

Those  nionictroos,    iiacontb  liorron  of 

And  hid  (ts  ystniing  javs  and  trtache^ 

^^^1 

ihr  |wist 

ous  Ki>rings 

^^^H 

Tliat  lilot  tin-  Uiic  of  Iwaven  ■nd  nhainc 

In  such  s  show  of  innocent  9«-eet  IIovai 

^^^P 

Uxo  earth 

It  lurwl  the  sinless  anp-ls  imd  tlwy  fell  f 

^^^H 

As  vouM  thff  Hioriuu  of  the  tga  of 

Ah  !     He  wbo  pmynl  the  prayer  of 

^^H 

ilime, 

sll  inaiikiiid 

^^H 

Awiiktng  from  their  slony  srpiilclire* 

Sumtned  in  tlidw  few  briof  words  tbt 

^^^1 

And  wdllowiiig   Iwtcful  iu  the  eya  of 

mightiest  plea 

■ 

iU\M 

For  erring  souls  before  the  conrti  «( 

bcsven,  — 
.Sotv  )M  from  being  UatfUd,  — lest  we 

^^H 

IX. 

fsUl 

^H 

RIGHTS- 

If  wa  ore  only  ss  the  potter's  cUy 

^^H 

What  tni  I  but  the  creature  Thou  hwrt 

Made  to  b<^  fsshion'ml  as  the  artist  willi^ 

^^f 

niiide  1 

And  broken  into  sliords  if  w  oAend 

What  hnve   I  save  the  lilrssingii  Thon 

Thi<  eye  uf  llirii  who  made  u<i,  it  is  woll; 

liiMt  lent  1 

8u(-b  love  AX  thv  inm^nsatc  lump  of  clsy 

"WTiftt  hoi>e  I  bnc  Thy  mercy  and  Thy 

Tluit    spins  njKin    the    swift-revolriqg 

lovfl? 

whii-l 

Who  but  inyMlf  shall  cloud  oiysoul  with 

Bears  to  the  baud  that  xbipes  its  growing 

fearr 

fonu,  — 

Whoftt'  hnii'l  protect  uc  from  niysolf  but 

Such  loV9,  no  more,  will  be  our  hearts' 

Thine  r 

rvtutn 

1  claim  the  rights  of  weakncn,  I,  the 

To  the  grent  Msster-workmati  for  Ui 

l»1je, 

caro,  — 

Cull  oil  my  »ii-v  to  shielil  me  from  the 

Or  would  be,  aare  that  tbn,  our  bi«ath> 

ills' 

iug  ctay, 

That  flUI  bc&itt  my  path,  not  trying  ma 

Is    iiitfrtwined   witli    fino  inDumtiraai 

^^H 

With  snitrt-s  brtyaod  my  wiailoiu  or  my 

thrraiU 

^^H 

strength, 

That  ntake  it  conEcions  in  its  traxott'% 

^^H 

He  knowing  1  shall  use  them  to  my 

hand  ; 

^^H 

hivnn, 

And  thin  H«  must   remember  who  has 

^^H 

And  tiiid  n  tciifuH  misery  in  the  sense 

111  led 

^^H 

That  in  my  chiMlik^  fully  1  liavcxprang 

Thetio  VfNM-ls  with  the  deadly  diwi^ 

^^^1 

Tlw  Imp  iijwn  luysclfim  venniu  use 

of  life.  - 

^^H 

Dniirn  by  the  cunning  bait  to  efirtoin 

Life,  that  ninans  death  to  all  it  ohuBK- 

^^H 

doom. 

Onr  iovs 

^^H 

Who  wmu^ht  the  wondrotis  charm  that 

Most  kindle  in  the  ray  that  strauni 

^^H 

IriirU  us  on 

froin  licavon. 

^^H 

To  swM   iwrlilion.  b«t  the  sflfsamc    a  faint  ivfltwtion  of  tlie  light  dinne; 

^^H 

{Kiwrr 

Tb«  sun  must  wiirm  the  earth  before  th* 

^^H 

That  art  thv  fmrful  engine  to  dnlmy 

rose 

^^1 

His  wretnhed  oflsjiring  (as  thn    KabUs 

Con  show  her  inmost  heort-IeaTesto  lbs 

H 

tell). 

suu. 

H 

k^-^^^^m 

■^^^^^^" 

^ 
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Hi  jrieUs  ■ome  fnotiou  at  tiu  Maker's 

80  closely  that  if  1  but  ahp  my  wrist 

right 

Oat  of  tli«  band  that  cuts  it  to  the  bone. 

Who  gira  th«  qaiveriDg  n«tve  its  Knie 

Men  say,  "  He  hath  a  devil "  j  he  has  lent 

of  pnin  ; 

All  that  1  itold  in  trust,  as  unto  one 

I*  there  uot  •omrtluDg  in  the  pleading 

Dy  r«aaan  of  his  weakness  and  hia  yean 

eyv 

Not  fit  to  buld  the  amalleat  ahred  in  fe« 

Of  th>  poor  bnitfl  tttat  suffera,  whiiih  ar- 

Of  those  mmi  cominoa  thingi  be  ealU 

raign< 

hit  own  — 

The  law  that  bids  it  »aStr  f     Hai  it  not 

And  yet  —  my  KabU  tells  me  —  be  baa 

A  claim  fgr  some  remirnibnnco  in  thv 

ka 

Iwok 

The  care  of  tikat  to  which  a  uiilUoa 

That  SUb  its  iiag«a  vitli  tbo  iille  words 

worlds 

1 

8pokcD  rtf  mvD  t    Or  Ia  it  only  cUy, 

Filled   with  unconadoua  life  were  lesa 

■ 

BlwdiugBiid  aching  in  thu  potttr'n  band. 

tiian  naught. 

■ 

Yvt  nU  fats  own  to  treat  it  as  lie  will 

Has  left  that  mighty  nnivctse.  iho  Soul, 

■ 

And  wlien  he  vill  to  ciut  it  al  his  fpot, 

To  the  weak  guidance  of  our  baby  bauda. 

^ 

Shatten-d,  diabonored,  loal  rnrevrrnioru  T 

Let  tlifl  foul  Gunda  hare  aoneaa  at  their 

My  dog  lorn  me,  bat  coutd  he  look  be* 

will. 

yund 

Taking  the  shape  of   angela^    to  oar 

liitf  earthly  maater,  would  bis  leva  ex- 

hi-arta, — 

tend 

Oar  hearts  already  poisoned  through  and 

To  Him  who—  Huah  !  1  will  not  doubt 

through 

that  He 

With  the  tierce  vims  of  anccatml  sin  : 

Is  better  than  oar  fcan,  and  will  not 

Turned    us  adrift  with  our  inimortal 

J 

wrong 

charge. 

J 

The  lc«»l,  the  tnita&eat  of  creatpd  things! 

To  wreck  aunelvea  in  gulfioT  ciidleut  woe. 
If  what  my  KabU  tclla  mc  is  the  truth 

■ 

Ue  would  not  trust  me  with  the  small- 

Why  did  tbe  choir  of  angels  sing  for  joy  I 

■ 

est  orb 

Uearcn  ma!>t  bu  compussed  in  a  narrow 

That  circles  througU  tha  sky  ;  he  would 

BpRCV, 

1 

twtgiro 

And  otfcr  more  than  room  enough  for  nil 

A  tDeteor  to  my  guidaofie ;  would  not 

That   paeut  its  portals;  bnt  the  under- 

H 

leare 

world. 

The  coloring  of  a  cloudlet  to  my  band  ; 

The   godleas    realm,  the    place  wbei« 

^H 

He  locks  my  beating  heart  beneath  its 

demoiis  forge 

^H 

bars 

Their  fiery  darts  and  udaiiAntine  clntn^ 

■ 

And  keepa  the  key  liiniself ;  he  meaa- 

Must  fiwann  with  gboati  that  fora  little 

unta  out 

wliilh 

^^W 

The  draiigbta  of  vital  breath  that  warm 

Had  want  the  garb  of  Ocsh,  and  being 

1 

my  blood. 

hcira 

Winds  up  tbe  springs  of  instinct  which 

Of  all  tlic  dulness  of  tbcir  atolid  sires. 

J 

UD<.-oiI, 

And  all  the  erring  instincts  of  their 

^H 

Each  in  its  aeosoii ;  tiea  me  to  uy  hoaie. 

triL>e, 

^^1 

,     Uy  net,  ray  time,  my  nation,  and  my 

Nature's  own  l4)aching,   rudiments  of 

■ 

cned 

"sin," 

J 

^^^^^^^^ 

■ 

^^^^^i^^H 
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^H 

Fell  headlong  in  the  auuc  Uwt  could 

X. 

^^^H 

not  [til 

^^H 

To  trap  tlu  wratcbed  cnatureit  alupcd 

TBCTHa. 

^^H 

oftUj 

The  time  ia  racked  with  birtb-pangii 

^^H 

And  cuned  with  team  enongfa  to  loae 

every  boor 

^^H 

their  aoaU  1 

Brings  forth  some  gasping  truth,   and 

^^H 

Brothirr,  lliy  Itcart  is  troobled  ftt  luy 

truth  new-bom 

^^^^ 

word  ; 

LooLi    a     misshapen    and     uotimely 

^^^H 

Stater,  1  are  the  cIoiiJ  ia  ou  thy  brow. 

growth. 
The  terror  of  the  household  a&d  ttt 

^^H 

He  wlU  not  bUaM  me.  He  who  seadi  oot 

^^^B 

peacr. 

ahaine. 

^^H 

Bat  Kud*  B  sword,  ud  bids  as  rarike 

A  monster  coiling  in  tta  nurm'a  lap 

^^^B 

inwin 

That  some  would  strangle:,  wme  would 

^^F 

At  Error's  gildnl  crmt,  when  ia  thv  viui 

only  starve ; 

H 

Of  earth's  great  amiy,  mingling  with  thi! 

But  6till  it  WcsthcA,  and  jaaaed  fiooi 

^H 

Wxt 

hand  to  band, 

H 

And  braTest  of  it!  leaden,  shooting  ItKid 

And   suckled  at  a  hundred    half-dad 

H 

The   battl«HmM  that  yesterday  have 

breaata, 

^^H 

led 

Cbmea  slowly  to  its  stature  and  its  foRO, 

^^K 

The  host  ofTmth  (o  rictory,  but  to-day 

C«lma  the  rough  ridges  of  it*  dngoo- 

^^H 

Art  watchwords  of  the  ]o|;gard  and  thr 

nralitf^ 

J 

^^H 

•l«Te, 

Changes  to  shining   looks  its   anskf 

1 

^^H 

He  leads  his  dazzled  eohorta.     Ood  has 

hair. 

1 

^^H 

made 

And  laoii-cs  tnnaflgured  into  angel  goiie^ 

1 

^^H 

This   world  a  atrifa  of  atoma  and  of 

Welcomed  by  all  that  curaed  its  hour  of 

1 

^^^1 

Bphf  rf«  ; 

birth. 

^^H 

With  tVfTy  breath  1  aigh  myself  away 

And  folded  in  the  same  encircling  arms 

^^H 

And  take  my  tribute  (ram  the  wandt-ring 

That  cast  it  like  a  serpent  fmm  their 

^^^f 

wind 

Md: 

^^^1 

To  (nu  the  flame  of  life's  i-ansnmtng  fire ; 

^^H 

So,  while  aiy  thought  has  life,  ft  nemls 

If  ihon  wonldat  live  in  honor,  die  in 

^^H 

mu£t  bmn, 

pWiCr, 

^^H 

And    tiuming,   set    the    Ktnbble-fields 

Have  the  flae  wonls  the  marhle-workeik 

^ 

nbUuc, 

l»-am 

Where  all   the  harvest   long  ago   was 

To  carve  so  wdl,  upon  thy  fnneral-rtooSi 

n*a[]ed 

And  esni  a  fair  obituary,  dreaaed 

And  safely  gamemi  in  the  ancient  hnma, 

In  all  the  many-colored  robca  of  prabai 

Dut  still  ibo  gleaners,  RrofriDf;  for  their 

Be  deftfer  than  the  adder  to  the  cry 

food, 

or  ^t  same  foundling  truth,  until  U 

Qo  blindly  reeliDg  through  the  close- 

gixm-s 

shorn  straw. 

To  aeomly  faror.  and  at  length  baa  WOO 

While  the  young  reapers  flash  their  glit- 

The finiilejt  of  liiinl- mouthed  men  and 

tering  Htet-l 

ligbt-lipiifd  dames; 

When  later  suns  have  ripmed  nobler 

Then  snatch  it  from  its  meogte  DOias'l     ^ 

fcmin  1 

braast. 

1 

y 

^m^^.^^^^ 

1 

WDJD-CLOUDS  AMU  STAR-UKIFTB. 


201 


Fold  it  in  silk  ud  give  It  Tood  froin 

gold; 
So  ahftlt  tbou  ihue  its  glory  when  at 

Un 
It  drojvs  ita  mortal  vestutv,  hihI  rpreoled 
In  ail  tlip  B['lmdor  of  il»  hwvenly  form, 
Sfnouls  on  the  startled  air  ita  mighty 

wingil 

Alaa !  how  mach  that  Mcned  immor- 
tal truth 
That  betoca  foogbt  for,  martyr*  dipd  to 

Rave, 
Bareala  ite  e«rlb*boro  Knea^,  growing 

old 
And  lim|iing  in  itei  iuari;b,  itavinga  qb- 

pluniMl, 
Ita  heavenly  ai-mblanca    Ud*d  like  a 

dnam'. 
Hen  in  thih  painted  eaalcet,  just  un> 

aealed. 
lAm  vliat  'vratt  once  a  bmitking  Bha)te 

Uki--  tbinf, 
Onw   loved   aa  tilou  art  loved  ;    llirre 

bt'iUDP^I  tlie  eyes 
That  loiikfil  on  Mcmphin  tu  ita  hour  of 

)mde, 
That  Mvr  the  **!]*  of  humlrwl-gate*! 

Thebes. 
Jnd  all  tho  mirrortnl  fcloriea  of  the  Nile. 
8k  how  tlirytciilMl  that  all-canBoming 

tiiiifi 
Might  leave  the  frame  immortal  in  its 

torab ; 
Filled  it  with  fmgrunt  balms  and  odor- 

oosguma 
That  atill  difftuw  their  aweetneas  throngh 

the  air. 
And  vonnil  at>rl  iroQDd  with  (wtinit  MA 

on  fold 
Hie  flaxen  banda  thy  liaod  hue  mdrly 

torn  ! 
^rohanoe  thon  yet  canit  mm  the  faded 

aiaitt 
Of  the  aad  moomer'e  tear. 


XI. 


IDOLB. 


Birr  what  is  thif  T 
The  iUB«d  bwtlc,  hound  upon  the  breatt 
or  tha  hUad  heathen  i   ^tii4ii;h  tlie  eqri- 

onii  iirize. 
Give  it  B  |i)ace  aniuiij^  thy  treasured 

spoil* 
Fossil  and  nJic,  — carBbt,  eucrinitea, 
The  fly  in  smbcr  and  the  liUi  in  stone. 
The  twialetl  drclet  of  Etriiacmi  got<I, 
Hcdal.  ititoglio,  poiiiurd,  )NnKiii-iiiig,— 
PUce    for  the   Memphian  Iwetle  with 

thine  board  1 

Ah  !  longer  than  thy  erred  baii  blest 

tlte  world 
This  toy,  thus  mvigliPd  from  thy  Imjtli- 

er'-t  breast. 
W»  to  tlic  h*rart  of  Hizraim  as  diving 
As  holy,  HB  till*  i.)mbal  that  wo  lay 
On  the  <ti]l  bo«»ni  or  our  wbite-rrtbed 

dt-nd, 
And  ntittP  sbovu  their  dnut  that  all  may 

know 
Here   di-rjn  an  heir  of  glory,     l-oving 

frictDda, 
Vith  team  of  trembling  faith  nnd  chok- 
ing wba. 
And  pmy^'nt  to  those  who  judge  of  raor- 

t^  Jl-mIs, 
Wrapped  tbb(  poor  image  in  the  i*re- 

ment's  fold 
Thai  I*iti  and  OniriM,  frienda  of  mao, 
Mi^ht   knnw  their  own  aial  claim  the 

ntnwnniHl  «miI. 

An  idol  r    Man  wan  torn  to  wontliip 
such  * 
All  iiliil  is  an  image  of  bin  thonght; 
SoineliniM  ha  oarrea  it  out  of  gleaming 

ittone, 
And  Bometimrn  mnnUa  it  out  of  ffTitter- 


w 

^^^^^^^^ 

^^ 
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1 

1 

0/  roiiiida  it  in  R  mighty  rnwoed  dotae. 

That  fltar-hrowed  Apia  might   be  god 

1 

H 

Or  lifU  ii  be«v«Dwar<l  in  n  lofty  Bpiiv, 

again  ; 

1 

H 

Orihjipesit  itiucunaiit];  frnim>uf  woitIb, 

Yea,  from  their  ears  the  womea  bnke 

H 

Orp<v}-s  bi5l>rii!Rt  Ih  iiiakeitdny  by  day ; 

the  ringi 

^^^ 

For  sense  raunt  liave  ito  god  w  well  u 

That  lont  uicb  B|4endon  to  tbv  gjrpgr 

^^H 

soiil; 

brown 

^^H 

A  new-born  Dian  calls  fornlvt-rBbriiiw, 

Of  aunburiit  cheeka,  —  what  more  ooaU 

^^H 

AwJ  KKyi>t'«  hoUeat  syni^jl  in  our  owu, 

woman  do 

^^H 

The  sign  wc  worehip  us  did  thoy  of  old 

To  shoH-  her  i^oiis  lealf    Tbey  wont 

^M 

V>\Kh  Uia  and  Oeuis  ruled  the  norld. 

astray. 
But  nature  led  tlieni  as  it  leods  us  aU. 

^^H 

Let  lui  lip  tnift  to  our  moct  tabtic 

We  too,  who  mock  at  Isiarl's  golden 

^^H 

wlvw. 

calf 

^^H 

We.  long  to  hti-ff  our  IdoU  lilce  the  mt. 

And  acotr  at  Egypt'a  sacred  ananbae^ 

^F^ 

Think  !    wbvn  tbe  men  of  Isncl    hwl 

Would  have  our  amulets  to  cliap  anil 

H 

their  Uod 

kifut, 

H 

Eoounped  uiioRg  thvin,   talking  witb 

And  flood  with  rapturona  tears,  tod  bear 

H 

their  chief, 

wiU)  ui 

^^ 

Lmdiiig  tlii'm  in  tbp  ptHar  of  the  doud 

To  be  onr  dear  t«tn[uniona  in  tbe  duat; 

^k 

And  wfttehiiig  o'er  t])i*m  in  tbe  shnft  of 

fiw. 
They  ntill   niiiat  havu   ad  image ;  ■till 

Such  magic  worka  an  image  in  our  aooU  I 

^H 

Man  is  an  embryo  ;  aeeattwirDtyyean 

^^H 

llii-y  lunged 

His  boneft,  the  i;aluinna  that  aphtdd  hil 

^^^1 

Fui  MiiiifwIiHt  uf  mi'bsiautiul,  solid  form 

frame 

^^1 

WlitTfOTi  CO  liang  tbvir  garlntid-t,  ^iiid  to 

Not  yet  cemenbHl,  abaft  and  capital. 

^^^1 

6x 

Ui-rv  fragraoDta  of  tbe  t«nii4v  inootn- 

^^H 

Thur  wandering  tlioaghta  and  gain  a 

(licit'. 

^^H 

•ilroiifpT  bold 

^^H 

For  their  uncertain  fnith,  not  yet  annred 

grown  f 

^^^1 

If  thote  Mine  mctvora  of  the  day  and 

Nay,  still  a  chUd,  and  as  the  little  mdiU 

^^H 

night 

Dress  and  undress  their  pappeta,  ao  h» 

^^H 

Were  not  im?re  exluil«ti«tw  of  tba  ooiL 

trit-s 

^^H 

Aro  we  h'>s  nrthly  than  tho  i^hoaeD 

To  dmM  a  lifolesa  erwd,  as  if  it  Urrd. 

^^H 

menl 

And  change  its  raiment  when  the  worid 

^^^H 

Are  we  mora  neigh  bora  of  tbv  living  CioA 

oritst  sliaine  ! 

^^H 

Thau  they  vho  gatherml  manna  every 

We  smile  To  sm  our  IttUe  oMaat  plajr 

^^H 

niOTD, 

So  grave,  so  thooghtfnl,  with  materoat 

^^H 

Rea|^g  where  nouehodvowu,  and  heard 

care 

^^H 

tbe  TDtce 

Nursing  the  wisps  of  rags  tbey  call  tbeir 

^^^H 

Of  hiui  who  met  tho  Hif^heat  in  tho 

hah«;  — 

^^H 

□lUUIll, 

Doea  He  not  aiuile  who  aecs  as  with  tba 

1 

^^H 

Aod  bnnight  tbnm  talilen,  grivea  with 

toys 

^^^^ 

Hia  liand  T 

We  call  hy  sacnd  nunes,  and  idly  feign 

_l 

^^^B 

Yet  these  nioat  have  their  idol,  brotight 

To  be  what  we  have  railed  them  t    He 

d 

■ 

their  gold. 

i»  still 

\ 

( 

^^^^^^^ 

i 

^^■^^^^H 

n 
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The  FstliM-  uf  tbJB  bolplesH  nanety- 

or  the  eternal  anUipjn,  heuid  tlif  cry 

l4«od. 

Of  its  lost  (lurltng,  wiioin  In  ex*!!  hour 

WboK  second  chiltlbood  joiiu  ao  dww 

Some  wilder  jiulac  of  iiutuiv  Inl  astray 

its  tint. 

And  lefl.  au  uutoast  iu  a  world  of  fiiv. 

Tl»t  in  tlie  crcwdiog;  htuzyiDg  ytan 

Condumoed  to  bo  the  sport  of  cruel 

betweeD 

Sends, 

We  scarce  havo  timined  our  loiuA  to 

Sleepless,  unpitjing,  nia.'.teni  uf  the  skill 

their  task 

To  wring  the  iiitwldest  fc-stji.yes  of  [Mviu 

Before  tlic  gatbeting  mist  haa  dimmed 

Fivm  worn-out  aoals  that  only  ssk  to 

our  ey«a, 

lUe,  — 

And  viUi  our  hollowed  patm  vn  halp 

Would  it  imt  long  to  leave  the  liUasof 

,   our  t4r, 

Hc*vpti,  — 

And   traco  with  trcDihliug    hand  our 

Bearing  a  littli'  vrat^T  iu  ita  hand 

^^1 

wrinkled  uaniea. 

To  moisten  thcne  poor  lipi  that  plead  in 

^^M 

And  tbvn  begin  to  tell  our  storira  o'vr, 

vain 

^^H 

And  sec  —  not  hear  —  the  whisitering 

M'ith  Kim  wc  cull  out  Father  1    Orisall 

^H 

li]n  that  say, 

80  c-baiiged  in  such  as  taste  ccleacial  jay 

^^1 

'*  You  know .  I    Yoar  Tatlier  knew 

They  biw  unmoved  the  pndieas  wail  of 

^^1 

Iiim.  — This  i-1  he. 

wof; 

1 

Tottrring  and  leaning  on  the  hireling*!! 

Tbe  dangl]t«r  in  tbe  aamc  dear  tones 

1 

nnn,"  — 

tluit  hufthed 

J 

And  ao,  at  length,  diarobed  of  all  that 

Her  cradled  slunibeni;  ahe  who  once 

^^B 

olad 

Imd  held 

^^1 

Tfa«  aimplft  life  we  share  with  w«erl  and 

A  bobii  upon  her  btwom  from  ita  voice 

^H 

WOTTDt 

Hoarse  with  its  cry  of  auguUih,  yet  the 

^^1 

Go  to  oor  crsdiM,  nabad  aa  we  came. 

■ame  f 
No !  not  in  ages  when  the  Dreadful 

^ 

XII. 

Bird 

^^1 

WTK. 

Stamped  his  huge  footpriutv,  and  the 
Fearful  Bea«t 

■ 

What  if  a  soul  redeemed,  a  spirit  that 

Strode  with  the  Hesh  about  thme  fossil 

^H 

loved 

boacs 

^^M 

While  yet  on  farO)  nud  was  belovwl  in 

Wc  build  to  mimic  life  with  pygmy 

^^M 

tnm, 

hands,  — 

^^H 

And  still  remranbervd  every  look  and 

Not  in  those  earliest  da^-a  whan  men 

^H 

tOTM 

ran  wiM 

1 

or  that  dear  earthly  sister  who  wa«  left 

And  gaahed  each  other  with  dieir  knives 

1 

AmocK  the  unwiw  virgins  nt  the  gatr,  — 

of  stone. 

I 

Itadf  adtnittdd  with  the  bridegroom'i 

When  their  low  fotrheada  bulged  in 

^H 

train,  — 

ridgy  hriiwa 

^H 

What  if  thi«  spirit  redMmed,  amid  the 

And  their  flat  hands  were  callous  in  the 

^^1 

host 

(wlin 

^H 

Of  chanting  angels,  in  some  transient 

With  wnllcing  in  the  fashion  of  their 

^H 

loll 

stratt, 

M 

^^^^^^^^ 

J 

■ 

^^^^^^^^H 

H 
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^H 

Grope  OS  tbry  might  to  ftiitl  a  cnu>l  god  |  Too  sveet,  too  subtle  for  th*  etrofauikl 

^^^1 

To  vrork  lli^ir  will  OD  such  m  butnan 

3>Urk  iiow  tbo  Usidor-hearted  mothm 

^^^H 

wrath 

read 

^^^P 

U»d  wroQgLt  its  wont  to  tortun,  md 

The  mesaages  of  love  hetwrrn  the  lioes 

^^^B 

llMl   Ivft 

Of  the  aaine  pago  that  looda  the  iaOtr 

^r 

With  rage  iinsntfj,  white  and  stark  and 

Iflngiiv 

^1 

Colli, 

Of  him  who  tleftls  in  terror  as  bis  trmk 

H 

Coalil  hfttf.  tiJtTe  nbftpod  a  dernoti  mora 

With  threatening  wonlt  of  wrath  that 

^m 

iiiiiligii 

seoreh  like  flame ! 

H 

TbaD  him  the  dead  men  mummied  in 

They  tvll  of  angels  wliispering  round 

H 

tlieir  creed 

the  bed 

^^^ 

And  t«ugbt  tlieir  trembling  cliildtCQ  to 

or  the  «wrH-t  infant  smiling  in  its  dnuBt 

^^H 

adore ! 

Of  lamb*  e-nfolded  in  the  Shephenfa 

^^^^ 

Made  in  Ai't  image  1     Sweet  and  gm- 

arms, 

^^H 

dwiK  8milH 

Of  Him  who  blessed  the  childnti ;  of 

^^H 

Dear  to  my  heart  bf  nature's  foutlest 

the  land 

^^H 

namca. 

Where    crystal    riven    feed    uifwtiBg 

^^H 

la  not  your  memory  still  the  [>recioiii 

flowers, 

^^H 

mould 

Of  citins  gtilden-paTed  with  atraets  of 

^^H 

That  lends  its  Form  to  Him  who  hears 

pearl. 

^^H 

my  jmiV'T  T 

Of  tbu  whit<:  mbea  the  winged  creattms 

^^H 

Thoa  only  I  Ib-IujIJ  liim,  like  to  Ihnti. 

wear. 

^^H 

J^otig-KufTi-riti^,    ^vntle.    ever    slow    to 

The  cniwns  and  harps  from  whose  melo- 

^^H 

wrath. 

dious  strings 

^^H 

If  math  it  bo  tliat  only  wounds  to  hi^l. 

Ouo  loug,  sw«ct  authoni  Bows  forerer- 

^^H 

Eeady  to  inei-t  ihv  waiwliTer  en  he  reai-h 

more  t 

^^H 

The  door  he  seeks  forfclful  of  hts  sin, 

—  Wi!  too  had  human  mother*,  ewn 

^^H 

Longing  to  clasp  httn  in  a  lather's  arms, 

im  Tlmu, 

^M 

And  seal  liU  panlou  with  a  pitying  tear  1 

Whom  «e  have  learned  to  wontup  W 
ri*rnote 

^^H 

Four  j^»[iels  tell  their  story  to  man- 

From niorul  kindred,  wut  a  etmdbd 

^^H 

kind, 

Ww. 

^^H 

And  non«  so  full  of  soft,  caresatqg  woi-da 

The  milk  nf  woman  filled  our  branching 

^^H 

That  bring  tbi;  Maid  of  Betbluhem  and 

Teins, 

^^H 

l»f  r  BaW 

She  IdUwI  U8  with  her  tcndar  noraery- 

^^H 

Bfl/oTo  oitr  tMir-dimmtfd  eyes,  as  hia  who 

a<Mig. 

^^H 

learned 

And  folde*!  round  us  her  untiring  armi^ 

^^^M 

in  the  mecic  service  of  his  gmotous  art 

While  the  ftnit  nnrmicnilicrcd  twilight 

^^H 

The  lont-ft  which  like  the  medicinal  halms 

year 

^^H 

That  calm  the  ratTerat's  angutah,  »oocbe 

Shaped  us  to  consdoua  being ;  still  wc 

^^H 

our  mnia. 

feel 

^^H 

—  0  that  the  lorinf  woman,  she  who  aat 

Her  pulses  in  oor  own,  —  too  binllj 

^^H 

So  long  H  iistt-ner  at  her  Miuttcr'a  feet. 

feel; 

^^H 

Had    left   iiH  Mary'H  Guvpcl, — all   ahe 

Would  tltal  the  lieartof  woman  wanned 

■ 

heard 

our  creeds! 

( 

'  — 

1 

'■  (Die  wlii 

Bo  long  a  IMmiet  a  li«r  11jM«t'*  feci."    n^e  3M. 
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Kot  from  Ui«  aulM)]r*d  bcnnit'a  loiwly 
oeU, 
}fot  from  the  conelave  vbera  the  boljr 

OUre  on  m^ji  otlipr,  m  with  tngty  tyt* 
Tbey  battle  for  God's  g\cTy  otid  their 

oim, 
Till.  Rick  of  wordy  vtrifo,  ■  show  of 

llKlllIa 

Tixtn  iho  fnilh  uf  af^  jet  un'born,  — 
Ah,  not  from  tbe*e  the  ItAtetUDg  soul 

cu)  hear 
The  Father's  Totoe  that  speaks  itself 

diviae  1 
Lore  most  he  itill  our  Master  ;  tiU  we 

Icani 
Whftt   he  CftD   teach   us  of  a  woioati's 

heart. 
We  know  not  His,  whose  lore  embraces 

alL 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE 

SERIES. 

AUTOCRAT—  Pi(0>->2iS0K—  fOCT 

AT  X  aooKSTiiIiE, 

A»tM  Domimi  SSTS. 

A  (-'KArv  bookcase,  placfid  before 
A  low-price  deakr's  open  door  ; 
lliercin  anayed  in  broken  rows 
A  ragged  crew  of  rhyme  and  prDs«>, 
The  hoinelos  \-agTaDt8,  waifs  and  strays 
Whose  low  cKlate  thia  line  twtniys 
(Set  forth  Ihf  k-iwr  birds  to  lime) 
VOVk  CHOKE   AMONG   TUSSK    BOOKS.  J 
DIMS  I 

Ho  t  dealer  ;  for  ita  motta's  luke 

Thin  scnrecrow  from  tho  shelf  I  talce  ; 

Thrw:  »lan-eliiig  volomes  bound  in  one, 

It*  covcni  warping  in  the  san. 

HethinkR  it  hath  n  musty  smell, 

I  like  ilji  flavor  none  too  well. 

But  Yorick's  brain  wa«  f&r  frum  JuU, 


Though  Ilamlet  pah  I'd,  and  dropped 
hiiakulL 

Wliy,  Iteio  ooinee  rain  !    The  sky  growi 

dark,— 
Wus  ttiftt  tku  roll  of  thundi-rT     Hark  I 
The  uliop  affords  a  safe  rvtreat, 
A  chair  extendi  its  welcome  smt, 
Tlui  tntdnsiiiati  hag  n  ciril  look 
(I  'to  jiaid,  impromptu,  for  my  book), 
The  clouds  [Ktrtt'tid  a  sudden  shower,  —• 
I  'U  reaU  my  purchase  for  an  hour. 
•  •  • 

What  liave  I  resowxl  from  tlie  shelf  t 
A  BoBWell,  writing;  out  himKlf  I 
For  though  he  chntigea  drcM  and  name. 
The  mitii  briicnth  h  atiU  the  eaune, 
Lau^iiiig  or  m<I,  liy  fits  aud  xlartx, 
Onv  at'tor  in  a  doxfii  |iartii, 
Apd  whatsoe'er  Hit  mA£k  may  be. 
The  voire  fusures  us.  This  it  he. 

I  say  not  this  to  iry  him  down  ; 
I  find  my  Shakespeare  in  his  down. 
His  rc^es  the  sclfsiuoc  porrnt  own  ; 
Nay  I  Babin  talks  in  Milton's  tone  I 
WUerm'er  th*  olkau  inlet  stnya, 
Ttie  aall  sea  wave  its  source  hetniya, 
WhcreVr  the  queen  of  sammer  blowi^ 
She  tclU  the  zephyr.  "I'm  theroael" 

And  lift  is  not  the  playwright's  page  ; 
Il)«  table  dops  not  ape  th>-  itU)^  -, 
What  matter  if  the  Hgures  seen 
Are  only  slisdows  on  a  scrcm. 
He  tiiido  ill  thirm  his  lurking  thmtght. 
And  on  tlieir  lifts  thfi  wonU  lif  sought 
Like  one  who  nit*  Vfore  the  keys 
And  plays  a  tune  hLiiuelf  to  please. 

And  was  he  noted  in  his  day  t 

Read.  flntUTL-d,  honored  f    Who  shall 

say^ 
Poor  wreck  of  timt^  the  wave  ban  cost 
To  find  a  peaceful  shore  at  last. 


^Tff  ^^     '  ^^ 

^H^^|^^Mittj«rM»  «i«v 

mk^ 

Bk^"' 

.    —           ••VJ    -» 

^^c^_ 

^^"Lht,. 

^pH^^r 

• 

^H^  I 

"^  "^               ^1^.  «*- 

^^&    <v* 

^ 

Kr— 

-^^ir^>^ 

■^  i>.«^ 

- 
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Once  glorying  iu  thy  gilded  name 
And  fpsl^ted  deep  with  hopM  of  (iuiK, 
Tby  leaf  in  noisteaed  vrith  ■  tear, 
Th«  fint  for  many  a  lo^g,  long  year  I 

For  be  it  mon  or  leaa  of  art 

That  veila  the  lovrlifjst  huuiao  ht:art 

Whtrt-  (lossioD  throbs,  where  biendahip 

glow". 
Where  pitj-'a  tendar  tribute  (lows, 
Where  love  ha&  lit  iWi  rragrant  flr«. 
And  Borrow  quenched  ita  vain  da«ir«« 
For  mu  the  altar  Is  dirine, 
Ita  flanie,  its  ashes,  —all  are  mine  ! 

And  thou,  my  brother,  as  I  look 
And  sec  thee  piotured  in  thy  book. 


Thy  years  on  vrtay  page  conrcaacd 
Id  abadowfl  lirngtheQiug  from  the  wt, 
Tby  glance  that  vanden,  aa  it  iiotiglit 
Some  fnahly  opening  ttower  of  lUoogh^ 
Thy  bopoful  nature,  light  and  fnt, 
I  start  to  find  myself  in  thee  I 
•  •  • 

Come,    vagrant,  onteail,   wretch  for- 

lore 
In  leather  jerloD  stained  and  torn, 
WboM  talk  has  filled  my  idle  boar 
And  made  tiw  half  forget  the  shower, 
I  'II  do  at  least  aa  niQch  for  you. 
Your  coat  I  '11  |«tch,  yonr  gilt  renew, 
R#aii  you  —  pei^pa  —  some  other  tioB. 
Not  bad,  my  bargain  I    Prica  ona  dime  1 


POEMS   OF  THE   CLASS   OF  '29. 


fl 


%r-    ■'*• 


m^ 


POEMS    OF   THE  CLASS   OF  *29, 


1801 -  1877, 


BILL  AND  JOE. 

COMZ,  dew  old  ('uwrulr,  you  «e(1  I 
Will  «UbI  u)  hour  from  lUyn  goiui  by, 
The  ibiniiig  days  when  life  was  luir. 
And  all  wu  bright  witli  tnomlug  dew, 
The  Ituty  dayv  of  loug  ago. 
When  you  wvn  BUI  and  I  vna  Joe. 

Your  name  may  flnunt  a  titled  trail 
Proud  at)  a  eockervl'a  rniBbow  tall. 
Aim]  luliiR  B3  hrii>r  a^ipenJix  vear 
Aa  Tam  0'.Shanter'«  lackEess  mara  ; 
To-day.  old  friend,  rememlwr  rtill 
That  I  am  Joe  and  yoti  an;  Bill. 

Ton'TC  won  tbo  gnat  «orld'«  euvird 

pfixe, 
And  grand  you  look  in  [>eopIe'it  eyes. 
With  II  0  k.  uid  L  I..  1). 
In  big  bnve  Ivttere,  fair  to  see,  — 
Tour  fift,  old  fellow  !  off  they  jfo  '.— 
How  ant  yop,  Bill  '     How  nrc  yon,  Joe  I 

Yon  're  worn  the  jndp-'a  prmined  robe  ; 
YoaVe  taogfat  yonr  ninir  to  half  thA 

globe; 
You'ronuigninnkindAileathlF^KBetruin ; 
You  've  miuli*  the  dtrtid  jw^t  livi>  n^m  : 
The  norld  may  mil  yoii  what  il  will. 
But  you  and  1  are  Joe  and  BUI. 

The  chaffing  younjr  folks  atare  and  say 
"8cc  those  old  UiiffwrK,  hentaadgmy, — 


They  talk  tike  IVIIov-r  in  their  teena  t 
Mad,  Jwor  old  boys  I     Tlint  '»  wliat  it 

nieoiu,"  — 
And  aliake  thrir  heads  ;  they  little  know 
ThR  thiohhing  heartH  of  Rill  and  Joe ! — 

How  Bill  forgeta  Ilia  hour  of  pride, 
^VluIe  Joe  nlti  Miiiltiig  at  his  «ide  ; 
How  Joe,  iu  apite  of  linie'a  diaguise, 
Pinda  the  old  schixiliiiato  in  bin  erf*.  — 
l*hofiecAlm.  stfni  pytrs  that  melt  niid  fill 
As  Joe  looka  fondly  up  at  BilL 

Ab,  peusivf  ai.'holai',  wlint  ih  fame  t 
A  titfti]  tdiigtie  nf  Icnjiitig  flanie  ; 
A  giJdy  wliirlwiridV  floklt  >T«Bt, 
That  lifU  fl.  idiioh  nf  niortnl  dnot ; 
A  frw  fcwift  years,  ami  wlio  can  allow 
Which  diut  was  Hill  niiil  vluvh  was 
Joe? 

TIte  weary  idol  tak««  his  «tand, 
HoIdH  out  hU  Imiiftfd  und  a<,:hing  huid, 
Wliil.-jpi|ji»K  thousands  rome  and  go,^ 
How  vuiii  it  aeems,  this  empty  show  1 
Till  all  ul  onre  bis  pulsi-s  thrill ;  — 
•Tis  poor  old  Joe'a  "Owl  Wesa  you. 
Bill  !  ■■ 

And  shall  we  breathe  in  haj^cr  aplierea 
The  namrs  Uiat  pleased  our  ninrlal  can ; 
In  some  swert  lull  of  hnrp  nnd  song 
For  nartlWbnm  sptrita  none  loo  long, 


^^^" 

^^^^n 
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Jut  wbif>|)«riag  of  tb«  worlil  hdow 

The  tnt4n«  looking  oat. 

Where  Ihu  wu  BUI,  and  tbtc  wu  Jm  f 

Sigh,  "  Alas  1  then  U  no  doabt, 
T  ix  Iht  DOtse  of  the  Boys 

No  BMtt«r ;  wIuIp  oar  lioitie  U  bere 

OftbeCwM  Of '29." 

J7n  ■onniling  iianiR  in  lialf  m>  iWr ; 

\\'h«Ti  fadea  at  length  oar  lingering  day, 

Four  happy  ymnt  togvtbar. 

Wbo  curt  what  pomiMiiu  tooibatODM 

Ry  stonn  and  sunahine  tried. 

snyT 

In  changing  wind  and  wMtber, 

R<^wl  on  tile  hrarta  that  love  as  sttll. 

They  rough  it  side  In-  side. 

ffiejaeet  Jo&     Siejaett  BUJ. 

Till  thfy  hear  their  Uothirciy. 
' '  You  arc  Hodgrd.  and  yoa  nut  ty.' 
And  the  hell  tolls  the  kndl 

1851. 

Of  the  days  of  '29. 

A  SONG  OF  "TWENTV-NINE.*' 

Since  tlien  in  peace  or  trooble^ 

Tub  »unm«r  dawn  in  breaking 
Ou  Auburn's  tangled  bowen. 

Full  many  a  year  has  rolled. 
And  life  ba«  counted  double 

Tbe  gtjhlfiii  ligbt  ia  wakiog 

The  dayi  that  then  wc  told  ; 
Yet  we  'n  rad  as  we  'tv  begun, 

On  Uamrd's  RBcifnt  towera ; 

TIte  mn  ia  in  the  akjr 
Ttint  miist  iv«t  tu  do  or  die. 

For  though  ecattcrod,  we  are  wott 
Wliilc  each  year  see*  tui  here, 

Ere  it  Nliinv  on  tba  lin« 

Kumid  the  Iwanl  of  'S9:. 

Of  the  Clam  of  *S9. 

At  but  th«  day  is  ended. 

Tb'fMigh  fate  niiiy  throw  between  os 

The  tutor  ncrcwa  no  more. 

Tlin  niuiiutainM  or  tlie  aes. 

By  doubt  tuid  ft«r  nttvndod 

No  time  ihall  ever  wean  vm. 

Eacb  bovcra  round  th«?  door. 

Xo  distance  wt  us  free  : 

Till  tliK  ffKu\  »ld  PiWR-q  cries. 

But  around  the  yearly  boaM, 

'Willie  the  teure  stand  in  bit  eyei. 

When  tho  flaming  ptwige  is  poon^ 

"  Yon  have  poaud,  and  are  olaaaed 

It  ahall  eUim  Hvcry  luune 

With  the  BoTB  OF  'M." 

On  thr  roll  of  'M. 

Not  long  are  they  in  makinj; 

To  yonder  peaceful  ooeui 

The  (Tollfgi;  hftlU  their  own, 

That  glou't  with  sunset  ftnii^ 

)Dst«-ail  ofHtnniliiiK  sbaking, 

Shall  reach  ilie  warm  emotion 

TiMi  ^MLilirul  to  be  Icnnwn  ; 

This  wi-lnome  day  inspires. 

But  they  kii^k  the  Syrian'  ibitu 

Beyond  Ihe  ridgm  n>ld 

Kre  Om  teiHiud  wt-ek  begins. 

Wlwre  a  brother  tolh  for  gold. 

When  they  atny  in  the  way 

Till  it  sliinn  ibrongh  the  mine 

OftheBovti  OF  '29. 

Rouriii  the  B«iv  OF  '89. 

ff  a  jolly  Mt  la  tmlUng 

If  one  whom  fate  has  brokai 

Tlie  lest  /<*/•  Freimhiclt  aiw. 

Shall  lift  a  nioiNtennl  eye,                             J 

Or  ft  "r-Aiiiiiin  bullet"  ndlitifc 

We  '11  sav.  before  he  'h  ajwlten  —                J 

Cntnes  buunehig  doirii  tlio  stain. 

■-"——   1 

^^^^^■b 

1 

^^^^^K 
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I 

U«re,  Uke  Uir  fnuw  I  hold. 

Wbore  the  jjtmy  wilu  and  the  trn-year- 

'■ 

There  's  &  tear  uimii  tlie  gotJ  — 

oJd  tillivR, 

U  wm  mine  —  it  u  thioe  — 

Saturday's  triuDiph  oiidjoy  1 

^^H 

AVtwcBoTS  or  '2»t" 

Ouiii-,  likv  uur  friend  voAat  om/t  Achillea, 
Honier'a  ferocious  ok!  boy. 

■ 

Ab  nmnr  still  and  niwrer 

Tlie  fatal  t>tai»  ap|Kar, 

Die-away  lirenms  of  ecsintic  emotioa. 

^^H 

Hw  tiring  alMll  be  dearer 

H<^»«  like  vimrnf  mglw  at  play, 

^^H 

With  each  oicircUitg  yev. 

Vowi  of  niibKanl-ofiiml--inlIpiiB  devotion. 

^^H 

Till  a  few  old  men  tliall  mj 

How  ye  Jiaro  fad&l  «way  ! 

^^H 

"  We  rwiiember  't  is  the  d^  — 
Let  it  [lafiB  with  a  g1a«B 
For  tbe  Clabb  or  '39." 

Yet,  though  the  rhbiii);  of  Tnnv'a  mighty 
river 
Leave  our  yonng  blouoms  to  dla. 

1 

Am  one  b>-  one  is  falling 

Let  liini  toll  uoooth  in  bb  current  for- 

■ 

Bvouith  tbe  Ivares  t^r  saowa, 

ever. 

Each  memory  still  ncaUiofc 

Till  the  last  pebble  is  diy. 

^H 

Tito  broken  riag  klmll  i:lui>c, 

^^^H 

Till  Ihn  nigbtwtrKLs  aoftiy  pus 

1863. 

^^H 

O'er  the  grvru  and  gnivring  gnu, 

^^^1 

Where  it  wavra  on  the  grarca 

AN  IMPROMPTU. 

^^^H 

Of  the  BoY«  OF  '29  ! 

TnB clock  liMM  winiL'k  Hoon  ;  ere  it  thrice 
tet]  tlji<  Ituiir* 

1862. 

We  ahall    meet   mund    the   table   that 

QUESTIONS  AND  ANSWERS. 

bluiilies  with  flowprx. 
And  I  shall  Musk  deejwt  with  shame- 

WffiRK,  0  where  are    the  Tiittons  of 

drivcri  blood 

moming. 

That  I  i-ante  to  the  banquet  and  brought 

Vrnah  HH  (hr  ilinni  of  our  prime  t 

not  a  bud. 

Gone,  like  t^-iianta  that  qoit  withont 

waniiiiif. 

Who  c*m  that  bia  veree  is  a  U-ggur  in 

Ikm-o  the  buck  entry  of  time. 

art 
If  you  »ee  through  its  ragi  tha  IHiH  Uintb 

Where,  0  where  are  life'p  lllie«  and  roaes. 

of  his  bvart  1 

Xuroed  in  iIk-  Kolden  dawn's  Rmilef 

VHw  oaks  if  hU  commde  is  battered  and 

DeadMthelia1niNhr%rr<(m>l  little  Mom, 

tn  n  II  pid 

Oq  the  old  banks  of  the  N'itr-. 

When  lie  ff^lii  liii)  wann  aoul  in  the  claap 
of  his  hanil  7 

[       Where  are  the  Uaiyi,  and  Ann^  and 
|l                Eliau. 

Vol  he  it  an  epic,  or  be  it  a  line, 

Loving  and  lorely  of  yore  f 

The  Boys  will  all  lore  it  bccaitse  It  ia 

Ixmk  in  tlie  oolomos   of  uld  Adver- 

ndn«; 

tiwm.  — 

I  tuog  th«ir  la«t  aong  an  the  mom  of 

Harried  and  dead  by  the  M»f«L 

the  day 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Thst  tore  from  their  lives  the  lut  Urn- 
•om  of  M«y. 

It  U  not  the  tuusct  that  glowi  in  the  wine, 
But  the  tmile  that  beams  ov«r  it,  makes 

it  divirip ; 
I  scatter  these  droi*,  «u4  behoM,  w 

the;  r»ll. 
The  daj-star  of  memory  shinea  through 

them  all ! 

Aod  thew  are  the  but ;  tliey  ve  drop* 

tb«t  I  stole 
From  a  «-int>-preu  that  cnubea  tJie  life 

from  tixo  soul. 
But  they  ran  through  my  heart  aod  they 

•pning  to  my  bmin 
Till  our  twriiticth  »wwt  auraiuer  was 

aiuiliiig  again  '. 

1864. 

THE  OLD   MAN   DREAMS. 

0  POK  0D«  hour  of  yoathfnl  J05 1 

Qiva  back  my  twentieth  B|iring  I 

1  *d  rather  laugh,  a  bright- hkimd  boy, 
Than  reign,  a  grsy>be>rd  king. 

Otf  with  the  RpaiU  of  wrinkled  ago  ! 

Away  with  [.tiiuiiiDg'ti  crown  ! 
Tear  out  Ufo'a  \V!&dam- written  page. 

And  diLsh  itjt  iro[)hie«  dowu  '. 

One  moment  let  my  lifo-btood  atreaa 
Fnmi  boyluKHl'a  fuaut  uffhiiiie! 

Oivo  toe  oiw  giddy,  rwliug  dream 
or  life  all  love  aitd  fame  ! 

My  liHtening  angel  heard  the  prayer, 

And.  calmly  smiUug,  raid, 
"  If  I  lint  touch  thy  ailvorM  hair 

Thy  haaty  wish  hath  sjied. 

**  But  is  then>  nothing  in  thy  track. 

To  bid  thM  fondly  stay. 
While  tlic  swift  tKawn>  hurry  back 

To  tlnd  tbtt  wishnl-fur  dayt" 


"  Ah,  truest  soul  of  womankind ! 

Without  thee  what  were  life  t 
Ooc  bliss  I  caooot  leare  behind  : 

I  '11  take  —  my  —  precious  —  wiwT 

—  The  angel  took  a  sBjiphipr  pen 
And  wrote  in  minbow  dev, 

The  tiuiH  wouid  bi  a  ftoy  again. 
And  be  a  hu^attd  too  I 


I 


"  And  is  there  nothing  yet  uiiaid, 
berot«  the  cliaogi-  uppmn  T 

ItfimumWr,  all.  their  gifts  havi;  fled 
With  thoM  diaaolring  yean." 

*•  Why  yea  "  j  for  memory  would  rccsU 

My  fond  paternal  joys  ; 
' '  I  could  not  bear  to  leave  them  all  — 

I'll  take — ray — girl  — and — hoys.* 

The  smiling  angel  dropped  hia 
"  Why  this  will  iiaver  do  ; 

The  niau  would  be  a  boy  again, 
Aad  be  a  bther  too  \ " 


—  hoyt> 

1 


And  so  I  laughed,  — my  laughter  wokr 
The  household  with  its  noise,  — 

And  wrote  my  dream,  when  mumias 
broke. 
To  pluaao  the  gray-haiivd  boya. 

1855. 
REMEMBER -FORQCT. 

As-n  wliat  bholl  bo  the  song  to-night. 

If  song  there  needs  n)U:>t  be  f 
If  ever)'  year  that  brings  ua  hen 

Must  steal  an  hour  front  mo  f 
Say,  shall  it  ring  b  merry  |«al, 

Or  hmre  a  iriouniing  sigh 
O'er  fllmilciws  cost,  by  yean  long  p■■^ 

On  uamenta  flitting  by  1 

Nay,  take  the  lint  uubidilen  lin« 

Thtf  idle  hour  may  aeud. 
No  Ktiidieil  grace  can  mood  the  f»M 

That  smiles  aa  tritai  on  friand  ; 
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Tbe  bdwm  oozm  frau  tlie  |ime, 
Tb«  vweetDras  front  tlw  niec, 

And  bo,  uUMjQglit,  a  kindly  tliought 
finds  Uagtuge  M  it  fluwtt. 

Tbe  yean  nidi  by  in  KtiindtDg  flight, 

I  bflU-  tbeir  ocBtBleN  witigx  ; 
Thrir  toagt  I  hmi,  souif  far,  suiuu  noir, 

And  thuit  t)ir  Imrdrri  littgK  : 
"The  uioru  hiu  tlnd,  the  naou  bu  put, 

Tbo  Kui)  vrtll  aoou  tc  wt, 
Tb«  twilight  fiuie  to  lutdiiight  shwle  ; 

Bamtmber  —  ud  Forget ! " 

B«tDtiaber  oil  tluil  time  has  brou^t  ~ 

The  st«n^-  hope  on  high, 
TtMstreDgth&ttaLtM-K),  thvcotingt  gained, 

Th«  lore  thnt  canuot  die. 
Foiget  the  bittvr,  browling  thonght,  — 

The  wonl  loo  harshly  said, 
The  Hnng  blamn  low  hatea  to  Dame, 

The  frailtira  of  the  dewl ! 

We  bave  be«n  younger,  m  they  »y, 

Btit  let  tlie  spa&on»  roll. 
He  doth  not  Urk  an  almanac. 

Vfhoae  yontli  i»  in  hiv  wiuL 
The  anow*  may  clog  life's  inn  tmcfa, 

Bnt  does  the  axl<-  titv, 
Wliilc  bcoring  mrift  through  bank  and 
drift 

The  eogine's  heart  of  Bre  1 

1  lift  ■  goblet  in  vny  hiind  ; 

If  good  old  vriiiu  it  hold. 
An  andeoit  aldii  to  ke«<p  it  in. 

U  jiiftt  the  tiling,  wc  'ro  told. 
We  're  grayer  than  the-  dmity  flimk,  — 

We  'n  older  ttian  our  win<r ; 
Our  eorka  rereal  the  "  white  top"  aeal, 

The  RUrap  of  '29. 

Ah,  Boy»t  we  elnst«rrd  in  the  dawn, 

To  wrer  in  the  dirk  ; 
A  merry  crow,  with  loud  liulloo, 

We  cUmbcd  oar  pnintinl  bark ; 


We  Bailed  her  tliroagh  the  four  yewrf 
cmiflc. 

We  'II  sail  her  to  the  last. 
Our  dvar  old  flog.  Uiougb  but  a  rag, 

Still  flying  ou  har  mast. 

So  gliding  on,  each  winter's  gale 

Shall  pipe  ua  all  ou  deck. 
Till,  flOut  and  few,  the  gatlirriiig  crew 

Creep  o'er  the  partiiig  wrei'k. 
Her  sails  and  atreaiueni  npread  aloft 

To  fortano'a  rain  or  shine, 
TUl  stonii  or  aim  hhall  all  be  one, 

And  down  goea  TwEKTi-KiS» ! 

1856. 
OUR  INDIAN  SUMMER. 

You'll  beliove  Die,  dear  boys,  'tis  a 
pltiisuro  to  riae, 

Witt  a  weh-ome  like  this  in  your  dar- 
ling old  eyas; 

To  meet  tha  mine  amilea  and  to  hear 
the  aame  tone, 

Whicli  hare  greeted  rae  oft  in  the  yean 
that  have  flown. 

Were  I  gray  u  tlif  grayest  old  mt  in 

tlic  wall. 
My  lovka  would  turn  brown  at  the  sight 

of  you  all ; 
If  oiy  heart  were  as  diy  as  the  shell  on 

the  und. 
It  would  fill  like  the  goblet  I  hold  in 

tiiy  hand. 

Tlierw  are  noontidwi  of  autumn  when 

sumuH^r  return*. 
ThoDfth  the  IPBvwt  are  all  garnered  and 

scaled  in  their  unia, 
And    Uie  bint  on  his  perch  that  was 

Hileni  so  long. 
Believes  the  sweet  sonsbine  and  breaks 

into  song. 


"* 

^^^^^^^^ 
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We  h&ve  cogvd  the  jrouug  birds  of  our 

1868.                        1 

be«iitiful  JuiM ; 

■ 

Ttirir  plumv»  are  ititl  bright  and  their 

MARE  RUBRUM.                 ^^J 

voices  ill  tone ; 

VUkHU  out  a  stn«ni  of  hlood>rad  ^^^^H 

One  intmieiit  of  suoabinc  from  hoe*  Ulce 

For  1  would  drink  to  other  dayi^  ^^H 

thne 

And  brighter  »baU  thnr  nmoory  all^^H 

An<)  they  sing  ■»  tlwy  »nng  in  the 

Sfxm   daaiiog   through   iu  eriasM 

green-growing  trw«- 

blazvt 
Th«  roMs  die,  tlie  sunimets  fadv. 

Tlie  roiixi  of  morning  I  how  sweet  is 

But  livery  ghost  of  boyhood's  drean 

thtir  Lhrill 

Uy  natun-'s  magic  power  is  laid 

When   the  fihndows  huve  tamwi,  ■nd 

To     sleep     beneath     this     blood-nl 

the  eTemiig  grown  atiU  1 

stream! 

Tbi-  test  of  our  lives  nmy  gtt  wtBcr  with 

It  SUcd  the  imrple  gmpca  that  Isy. 

«gf. 

And  drank  the  splendors  of  the  sob. 

But  the  print  was  aa  fiur  on  lU  twen- 

Where the  long  snuuner'a  rhnuUeas  <iaj 

^ 

tieth  page  I 

Is  ndrrorod  in  the  broad  QanMUw;    - 
It  jiictutes  still  the  baochant  shapes 

^^H 

Look  off  from  your  goblet  and  up  fnini 

That    saw    tbetr    boarded    aoolig^ 

^^H 

your  pktc ; 

shed,- 

^^H 

Oome,  take  the  Jast  jounial,  and  gUtiO! 

Ttie  iiuudcnii  douctng  on  the  grapesi  — 

^^B 

at  its  dale : 

Their  milk-n  hiu  auklea  splashed  with 

^^H 

Then  think  what  wv  fellows  sknUd  say 

red. 

■ 

and  should  do, 
If  the  6  were  a  9  and  the  6  were  a  2. 

Beuoatti  thvm  wave*  of  crimaOQ  lie* 

In  ntsy  fwitera  prisoned  fast, 
ThuHu  Hit  ling  (diB|ie»  that  neror  dii^  — 

^^1 

Ah,  no !  for  the  ihapea  that  would  meet 

Thu  swifl-wiuged  visions  of  tha  |asL 

^^H 

with  us  \Kn, 

Kisa  bnc  the  ciystal'a  myitlo  Tim 

^^m 

From  the  fur  laud  of  idiadows,  are  vvt:r 

Each  shadow  rends  its  flowery  chattw 

^^^^1 

too  dmr! 

Springs  in  a  bubble  from  its  brim 

^^1 

Though  yuuch  ftuug  aroDnd  as  ita  prido 

And  walks  the  oliambtini  of  the  bnta. 

^^H 

and  ita  dumiu. 

^^H 

Wo  should   Mw    but   thft  comradiis  wu 

Poor  iHwuly  !  Time  and  fortune'*  wrong 

■ 

dsaped  in  our  amia. 

Xo  shn^ie  nor  feature  mny  wiUi&tand; 
Thy  wrecks  ara  scattered  all  along, 
Like  emptied  am-sheUs  oa  the  saod: 

^H 

A  health  to  Du  r  future  —  a  sigh  for  o«ir 

Yet.  sprinkled  with  this  blujdung  ndRi 

^^^H 

I**t, 

Ttte  dust  ivstores  ■.■mIi  bloomii^  pA, 

^H 

Wo  low,  we  rvniflmber,  wc  hope  U>  the 

As  if  the  sea-tthclU  moved  agstn 

^1 

'     Ust: 
And  for  all   tlir    Imsa    Uw    th^t    the 

Tlieir  ^iBUmiag  Upa  of  pink  and  paaiL 

^^1 

almaoavs  hold. 

Hem  lint  ttw*  home  of  aehool-lny  life. 

^^H 

While  W(t  'vB  youth  in  our  hearts  we  can 

With  L-ttsoking  stair  and  wiDd-«w>it|il 

L 

aevet  grow  old  ! 

bail, 

^^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^ 
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And,  •canvd  by  luaay  *  tnunt  kuUle, 

"Oimy   templaB  at  twenty r"~Yal 

Oar  iiM  itiititxla  on  ttic  wall; 

wAiU  ii  we  ploiM  : 

U«i«  ie».t,  their  ketn  vtbnttoiu  mut«. 

WIkk   the  anow-lkkkw   (all   thickeet 

Thv  iibuut  t>r  vuicut  known  mi  wHI, 

there '»  nothing  eau  froeoe  1 

Tbv  nngiiig  loiigL,  tlie  wniliug  Hulv, 

Thv  cliuliDg  uf  ttu)  fkliirp-tougued  belL 

Was  it  Rnowiog  I  spoke  of  T  Excnea  the 

miitake  I 

Hen,  cUd  in  burnitig  robes,  an  laid 

Look  rlow,  — you  will  see  not  a  Bign  at 

1          Lifs't  UoSMHued  juys  uiititticly  iJied, 

a  lUke  t 

^^ 

AikI  hen  UlOH  clinruhnl  forios  have 

Wc  want  some  new  garianda  for  thoae 

■ 

stnirnl 

«rc  liave  shed,  — 

■ 

W«  ttii»it  nwhilf,  and  nil  then)  dMd. 

And  Ihuseare  white  rosea  in  pUc«  of  the 

What  wmtnl  tilU  the  wondrotis  ^laa  1 

nd. 

H 

W  bat    toil    I  ti«    ODcha  uled    ctuaten 

grewl 

We  'tc  a  trick,  wf  yonog  fellows,  yon 

" 

Thai  buried  ijassioiifc  wake  aud  jam 

may  liave  lx«ii  told. 

In  beaded  dropi  of  Gcry  dewl 

or  talking  (in  public)  as  if  we  wers 

J 

1     TUty  I  take  the  cu)i  of  blood-ird  wine,  — 
'          Onr  hearts  can  boost  a  warmer  glow. 

old:  — 

^^1 

lliat  1>v>-  we  call  "  Doctor,"  aud  this  we 

^^1 

(.-all  "Jmlgi*  ■'  ; 

^^1 

Filled  Troui  a  vitita^  tuon  divine. 

It  'h  a  noat  little  fiction,  —  of  courw  it  'i 

^^1 

Calmed,  bat  not  chilled,  by  winter's 

all  fudge 

^^1 

mow  I 

^^1 

To-night  the  palttt  wit«  w«  aip 

That  fcUow '« th«  "apeaker,"— the  one 

^^1 

Rich  aa  the  pricelua  draught  dial!  be 

on  the  right ; 

^^1 

Thai  wet  the  bride  of  Cana'a  lip,  — 

"Mr.   MfiyoT,"  my  young  one,  how  are 

^^1 

'Rm  wedding  wine  of  Cinlilev  1 

you  to-night  I 

^^1 

1 

That  "s  our  "  MeinlxM-  of  Ooagrei^"  wa 

say  wIm'D  uc  rhaJT ; 

H 

1869. 

Then 'b  the  "  Bevurend  "*   What's   his 

^^1 

name  t  —  don't  make  uio  laiigh. 

^^1 

THE  BOVS. 

^^1 

Has  there  any  uM  fellow  got  mixed 

That  hov  with  the  grave  nulheioatical 

^H 

with  the  boyik  t 
If  then-  has,  lake  luui  out,  without  toak- 

look 
Made  belioTc  he  had  written  a  wonderful 

book, 
And  tlie  BrtTAL  SociKTT  thought  it  wai 

fl 

ing  a  nom. 
Uang  Uie  Alrannac'a  cheat  and  the  Cat- 

H 

alogue'*  ipite  t 
Old  time  in  a  liar  !    We're  twenty  to- 

trm/ 
So  they  choM  him  right  in  ;  a  good  joke 

H 

night  I 

it  wii,  too  1 

^1 

We  're  twenty  1     Wc  "ro  twenty  1     Who 

Thi'nt  *«  a  lioy,  we  pretend,  witha  three- 

^1 

•ays  we  are  more  T 

JfiJter  brain, 

^^1 

He'a  ti|]9y, —  young  JBckaim[)es! — show 

That  could  hameas  a  team  with  a  logical 

^^1 

luui  the  door ! 

chain  ; 

1 

^^^^^^^^ 
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^H 

Whvn  he  i^k«  tm  our  mcnhcKKl  in  syl- 

Won't  any  kind  ehwsmate  get  op  in  my ' 

^^P 

lulilpd  fire, 

placi'  1                                                  I 

^^1 

Ve  called  bim  "  The  Joiticc,"  but  now 

JuBt  remember  how  often  I  've  tiaea  he- 

H 

he's  "ThL"  Squire." 

fon-,  — 
1  btnsh  m  I  straighlvn  iny  legs  g^^dj 

^^H 

And  tlivro  's  a  uice  jouiigfitpr  of  cxcrl> 

floor                                         ^H 

^^1 

leut  pith,  — 

^ 

^^1 

TaU  trieil  to  eonc6*l  him  by  nuning 

Tber?  are  storirs,  oncepleaaiiift  too  many  < 

^^H 

him  Smith  ; 

times  told,  —                                    1 

^^1 

But  he  vhonted  a  aong  Tor  the  bruve  and 

There  are  beauties  oDCe  diarming,  too  i 

^^1 

the  Tree,  — 

fwrfuUy  old,  —                                ' 

^^1 

Just  read  on  bis  m«da),  "  Myconntry," 

There  are ToiL-esw<!'Te heanl  titl we  know  ' 

H 

"oftlwo!" 

tiiciu  so  wpU,                                    ' 
Though  they  talked  for  an  hour  they'ilj 

^^H 

Yon  b«ar  that  boy  lanxhloK  T  —  Vou 

hare  notbiog  to  tell.                MH 

^^H 

tliiiilc  lie  'a  all  fun  ; 

s 

^^1 

Bnt  tlit^  angoU  luitgb,  too,  at  Ifao  good 

Tet,  Ctaacmatet  1    Friends  1    BmaMll 

^^H 

he  has  ibme  ; 

dear  bleued  old  boys  I                   | 

^^1 

Tilt)  ebildron  laagh  loud  as  they  troop  to 

Hade  one  l^  a  lifetime  of  lomnn  nd ' 

^^1 

liis  call. 

jo)-^ 

^^B 

And  the  poor  iiiEkn  that  knows  liiiu  Uoglis 

What  lips  have  such  sounds  us  the  poor 

est  of  thew, 
Tlioiigli  honeyed,  like  Plato's^  by  mm- '. 

^^^ 

loudest  of  all  ! 

^^H 

^^H 

y«,  we  're  boys,  —  tlwaj-s  rlaying  with 

cal  bees  T 

^^H 

league  or  with  yien,  — 

^^B 

And  I  •omotinics  bnvv  asked, — Shall  we 

What  voice  ia  so  tweet  and  what  greet- 

^^H 

ever  Iw  mrn  1 

ing  so  dear 

^^B 

Shall  WA  always  be  yoiitltfiil,  nnil  laugh- 

Ah Che  simple,  warm  welcome  that  «'aits 

^^H 

ing,  aod  gay, 

for  U8  here  ? 

^^1 

Till  th«  last  daar  compftnion  drops  smil- 

Tlie love  of  onr  boyhood  still  breathes  la . 

^1 

ing  away  T 

ita  tarte,                                                i 
And  onr  ]>earts  Uirob  tlie  aaswtr,  "Ha  'l  1 

^^P 

Thea  here's  to  aw  boyhood,  itsgoht  and 

one  of  onr  own  ! " 

^^^B 

ita^imy  f 

^^^ 

The  atui  ot  tU  winter,  the  dews  of  its 

N'ay  r  count  not  onr  numben ;  iobw 

^^H 

May  I 

sirty  we  ktmw. 

^H 

And  whpii  we  have  done  with  our  life- 

But  tb)>s<!  nre  above,  and  those  nmler  the 

^^H 

liUiting  tovit. 

mow : 

^^1 

Dear  FtithiT,  take  rare  of  tJiy  diildren. 

And  thoughts  are  still  mingled  wheRves ; 

H 

THE  Bors 1 

wc  rawt 
For  thoM-  we  remember  with  those  tbafa 

H 

1860. 

we  grfKt.                                  ^^M 
We  have  rolled  on  life's  jowney,  —  n^^ 

^^1 

LINES. 

fast  and  Imw  far  ! 

^^H 

I  'll  aahamed.  —  that  '•  the  [act,  —  U  'w 

One  mund  of  humanity's  many-wb«>led 

■ 

a  INtiful  coac,  — 

car,                                            ^1 

L 

^^^^^^^ 
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Knt  nji-Titll  niiil  dowti-hUl,  throogh  nt- 

ttr  jui(]  ruli, 
Old,  tme  Tw<>nty-utnrn  !  we  'vc  «ui;k 

to  our  bab  t 

While  a  bniu  lives  lo  tliiult,  or  «  botom 

to  fe«], 
Wc  will  cliiifc  to  it  still  like  ih«  a|}okcs 

of  «  wheel ! 
And  n^,  u  it  chilli  m,  shall  Tasten  the 

till! 
That  youth  fitted  rouod  ill  hia  oirole  of 

&nl 

1861. 

(JA>TARY  5p) 
A  VOICE  OF  THE  LOYAL  NORTH. 

WEHiug  *'Outr«ULlry*ii'"  Boiig  to-niglit 

With  saddened  Vuiti-  itiul  i-yr ; 
H«r  banner  droops  in  cl«utleti  light 

Beneath  the  vrintry  fkv. 
Wv  'II  [tlctlgf*  Iter  one*  in  |^i1dL-ii  wini? 

Rffore  her  stars  havi»  wt : 
Though  dini  one  redd^niri);  orb  may 
nhine, 

We  luTfl  a  Cotmti;  yet 

T  Wfre  vain  to  sigh  o'er  errors  put, 

Tlir-  faolt  of  Bir«s  or  Bcva ; 
Our  soldiar  beard  tht  thnatenin;;  blast. 

And  spiked  bis  naeleu  gam : 
He  aaw  the  star^irreatht-d  ensign  fall. 

By  mad  invadim  tuni ; 
Bat  saw  it  from  thf^  bastiofied  wall 

That  laughMl  ibrtr  nge  to  adorn  t 

What  though  tbrir  ungry  i-ry  i»  ftting 

Acroia  the  howling  wave,  — 
Tliey  unit);  tlitt  air  with  idlir  tongtie 

The  gathering  htnm!  who  brave  : 
Enongli  of  speech  !  llie  tnimpft  rings; 

B*  dllem,  patient,  palin,  — 
Ooil  b>-l|>  llicm  iftht-  tciiii>cst  HWtngs 

The  pint^  against  th<-  [mini  \ 


Our  toiboDie  yeara  have  made  ua  tatna  ; 

Our  strength  baa  ali'iit  unfelt ; 
Thfl  furaaoe-fire  is  alow  to  llaDie 

That  bids  our  plougbabares  melt ; 
*Tia  hard  to  loiie  the  bmu)  thi'^y  win 

In  apilc  of  Nature's  frowns,  — 
To  drop  the  iron  thrvads  we  spin 

That  weave  our  web  of  towns, 

To  MC  the  rusting  turbinrts  stand 

Befor*  the  cmptifid  HumeA, 
To  fold  the  anna  that  flood  the  hmd 

With  rivcra  from  their  looms.  — 
Rut  harder  still  for  thoM  who  lean 

The  tnith  fotgiil  m  lung  ; 
^Vhon  onre  Uieir  slumbering   passions 
bum, 

The  peaceful  are  the  strong ! 

The  Lord  have  mercy  on  the  weak, 

Ami  culm  their  frenzied  ire. 
And  save  our  brutherv  ere  they  shriek, 

"  We  [iluycd  with  Northern  fire  I " 
The  eagle  hold  his  mountain  height,  — 

The  tigpr  pace  Li*  i|pn  ! 
Qive  all  their  coniilry,  ea*;h  his  right ! 

God  keep  us  all  1     Auien  I 

1862. 
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The  frivnds  that  ar^*,  and  frieadi  that 
were, 

What  aliallow  wares  divide  I 
I  miHA  tho  fomi  for  many  a  ymr 

Still  aeated  at  my  side. 

I  m^isa  him,  yet  I  feel  him  still 

Amidst  our  faithful  land, 
As  if  not  death  itself  could  chill 

The  wamith  of  friendship'*  hand. 

Hia  story  otbtr  lips  may  toll,  — 

For  nie  the  vi:il  is  drawn  ; 
I  only  know  Iw  lovrd  im-  well, 

Hf  loved  Die  — '  and  itt  gona  I 
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VOYAGE  OF  THE  GOOD  SHIP  UNION. 

*TiA  midiiiftht :  Ibrough  my  troublud 
JiT-aru 
Loud  wiiiU  tlw  tcm]iMC'8  cry  -, 
Bor<jrc  th*-'  i^lc,  wicli  tntter«d  sail, 

A  bliiEi  gucii  pluiigiii^  by. 
Wliut  iiui\K(      \Vhen   boaadl— The 
racks  amuod 
Bopnit  tb«  loti-l  hnlloo. 

—  Tilt)    Botxl   sUii>  Union.    SouUiwaitl 

bound  : 
Ood  lirlp  lier  «nd  her  crew  I 

And  U  till*  iiM  flag  Hying  still 

Tlifit  a'eT  yuur  fathon  flew, 
With  l^indA  of  wliitv  &iid  rociy  liRht, 

Au'l  Bfid  of  slJiiTy  hllie  ? 

—  Ay  !  look  nlofl !  its  Md-i  full  oft 
HHve  lirn<r-'<I  tlif  ronriiig  lilwt., 

Awl  Htill  «1>H.1i  fly  Vfiiim  from  the  f^ky 
Tbia  liUvk  lyphuoti  hu  ^wst ! 

flpeak,  iiilat  of  tli«  Htomi-tost  l*rk  ! 
May  I  thy  ]ieril  aliaref 

—  O  l«n>Uman,  th«Hc>  ai-e  fearfal  ant 
Thu  ^fnvl^  alonv  mnj  dnrs  '. 

—  Nuy.  rulor  of  tbc  rebel  (icep, 
Wbat  iiiftttrTH  wind  or  wave  1 

Tlip  rocks  that  wivck  your  reoling  dwjlc 
Will  Iciivit  lot-  [lAiight  to  mve  \ 

O  lADdatoaR,  art  thou  faJse  or  true  T 
What  Mgn  hiut  thou  to  shnw  t 

—  The  crimion  sUiiut  frotu  laynl  vciiu 
That  hold  my  beart-bloocl'd  flow  ! 

— Enough  !    what    mori-    Hhall    bonor 
tlaimT 

I  know  the  aaored  sign  ; 
Above  thy  head  our  fii^  sluill  spread. 

Oar  ocean  pnth  be  thine  ! 

The  bark  Mils  on  ;  iha  I'llj^rira's  Cap« 
Lies  low  rtlotij;  her  Im, 


WboM  headland  'rrooks  i\a  anchc 

To  lock  the  Sihorc  and  sen. 
So  trv&son  here  '.  it  coat  too  dear 

To  will  lhi«  ham^u  n-alm  ! 
Altd  true  and  Irue  th<!  hambt  lui 

That  hold  the  wludcr'a  helm  t 

Still  on  1  Mauhatttui*»  iiarruwtng  I 

No  lteb«l  (^lUiMsr  icait- ; 
Her  waters  fmd  no  |>{rBt«*B  keel 

That  UtunU  tlw  fallra  atari  t 

—  But   watrh    th<-    light    oD   yoBitfrj 

height.  — 
Ay,  pilot,  liavt!  a  oara  I 
Soiuc  Uujrering  cloud  in  latst  nuy  shfood  | 
The  capea  of  Ddawaro  1 

Say,  pilot,  what  thia  fort  may  IM| 

Whosn  KJitinebi  look  down 
From  moated  walU  that  show  th«  ua 

Their  dt«ji  embnuureA*  fi<Dwn  1 
The  Ufbel  boat  cloiutf  all  the  caoal. 

Rat  these  are  Meodn,  wc  know, 
VThoM  footprints  spoil  tlu'  "MertdioU,' 

And  tbU  is  t Port  Monroe  I 

Tho   brcokera   n»r,  —  how  b«r«  tba 

shore  f 
—  Tho  Iraitoroun  wreckers'  hatlda 
Ilav«  r[ii(-nch(Hl  Lhn  hlaxe  Chat  pooni 
its  ruyit 
Along  th(«  Hflitera-i  windB. 

—  Ha  '.  My  not  so  !     I  aoe  its  glow ! 
Again  tlir  shoiils  display 

The  beacon  light  ihnt  shitK*  by 
Tho  Union  Stars  by  day  J 

The  good  iilii[i  ft'm  to  milder 

The  wave  HiorR  gratly  (lows. 
The  nDftening  breeuce  wafti  o'«r  Uw  anai 

The  breath  of  ReMifort'ti  row. 
What  fiild  is  thi!i  the  «wert  winda  kis^ 

FaJr-Btri|ted  and  inany-titarrNl. 
Whoso    shadow   |>«1U   th«ae 
wall*. 

The  tirjiia  of  Beaarvgud  T 
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*Vhat!h«irdyouaol  I'oii  Royal's  (loom? 

We  aak  not  your  reasou,  —  't  were  wact* 

How  tiw  black  war-ships  rami- 

ifig  our  time,  — 

JViiil  ttiniol  the  Bawufurt  rotm'  bltwm 

Oar  life  is  a  menace,  our  welfare  a  crime  1 

To  ivil^li^r  nrMitJiA  of  flame  I 

Rav  from  Rrlwlliau'R  brolcra  l««d 

We  havD  battlea  to  light,  ne  have  foes  to 

We  nw  hu  cotblem  fnll. 

subdue,  — 

Aa  aoou  bU  cur»^  poison-weed 

Time  viita  not  for  us,  and  -vra  wait  not 

SbtU  drop  frvoi  Sumter's  wall  I 

for  you ! 

The  mower  mows  on,  though  ttw  adder 

On  1  otLt    roUxId's  iron  hail 

may  writhe 

FoIU  bamileaii  on  Tybee  ! 

And  tbv  copper-head  coil  nnind  the  hiade 

The  good  ahip  fwla  tlu-  rn.-«tieniiig  galea. 

of  hi«  scythfl  1 

8hc  strikes  thp  o|wii  wh  ; 

She  rouutU  tlir  jiuiRt,  alw!  ttiraoda  tbc 

"No  Bides  in  this  (luarrcl,"  your  atatea- 

1                  kejrit 

mna  may  urge, 

*         That  guard  tlte  Land  of  Flowum, 

Of  Mhool-houw)  an<]  wagcn  with  slave- 

And  rides  at  laat  «li«re  Gnu  and  fast 

pen  and  acanrge  !  — 

llcr  own  UibralUr  towcn  '. 

No  ddfts  in  the  i^uarrel  t  proclaim  it  ai 
weU 

Thr  good  ahip  Uuioii'a  voyage  U  o'er. 

To  the  angels  that  tight  with  the  legiona 

At  aachor  aofe  she  swiofp, 

of  hell ! 

And  loud  and  clear  vrttli  clicer  on  chepr 

Uer  joTOiw  welcome  ring?i : 

They  kne<^)  in  Ood's  temple,  the  North 

Hurmli  !  llitniih  '  it  oluikee  the  irare, 

aitd  the  Soutli, 

It  Umiidprb  on  the  shore,  — 

With  Uuod  uii  eai-h  weapon  oiid  prayen 

Od*  flag,  one  land,  on**  heart,  one  huid, 

iQ  fetch  mouth. 

OiM  Nation,  evermore ! 

L 

Whow  cry  flhall    be    answered  t      Ve 

Htavi-ns,  altvnd 
The  IddIa  i>f  tlic  Iftjdi  a«  their  Toioea 

■^                   1863. 

aaceod  1 

'**CH008E  VOU  THIS  DAY  WHOM  VE 

"0  Lord,  w«  are  dufied  in  the  image 

WILL  SERVE." 

of  Tln-e,  — 

Ybs,  tymni''.  you  hnteiw,  tindfoHrwhili^ 

•Smite  d<m-ii  Uie  boM  miUiana  that  claim 

VOU  hati- 

to  l»r  free. 

Tin:  M-lf-nilin^  chaiu-hreaking,  tbrone- 

And  Ii-nd  Tliy  jitrong  arm  to  the  soft- 

(iluikinj^  .Stalf  i 

handed  race 

The  ni([ht-l)ird»  dread  moming,  —  your 

Who  eat  not  their  bread  in  the  sweat  of 

inatinct  U  trui',  — 

tlirir  face  1 " 

Tb<  day-Btar  of  Freedom  bringn  midnight 
for  you ! 

So  pleads  the  prond  planter.     What 
echoes  are  these  f 

Why  plead  with  ttc  deaf  for  the  cauae 

The  hay  of  Itb  bloodlioiind  is  bonno  on 

i>r  nuiiikiiid  ' 

the  brrese. 

The  owl  hoota  at  nooD  that  th«  eagle  is 

And,  lost  in  the  shri^  of  hia  victim's 

blind! 

d^)Air, 

^ 
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Hi«  ToiM  dies  anheard.  —  Hear  the  Pn- 
riUu'a  pnyer ! 

*'  0  tx)rd,  that  didst  smother  tnitnhind 

in  Thy  flood, 
Th«  sun  U  as  siK-kcloth,  the  moon  ia  as 

blood, 
The  Stan  foU  to  earth  as  untimely  are 

msl 
The  Qfft  from  thp  ftg-tree  that  flba)c««  b 

the  blaat  I 

"  All  nations,  all  tribes  in  wliou  noatrila 

is  breath, 
Staod  gazing  at  Siti  as  she  traTails  with 

D«ath  ! 
Lord,  strangle  tlm  moiuter  that  stnig> 

glrs  to  Wrtli. 
Or  mock  ti>  no  mnn  vith  Thy  'Kingdoui 

on  Karth  !  * 

"If  Ammtin  aud  Moabtoust  reign  is  the 

land 
Thou  gnvt^t  Thiiw    Iirael,    frcith  from 

Thy  hand. 
Call   Bull  and  A^tarolh  out  of  tlieir 

graves 
To  be  the  new  g'>d8  for  (be  empire  of 

klaves ! " 

Vrho«B  God  will  ye  serre,  O  ye  rulen 

of  meii  f 
Will  ye  build  yon  new  ahrlnea  in  the 

ihiTe-breed«r*fl  den  f 
Or  bow  with  the  children  of  li^t,  as 

thvy  call 
Oil  thr  JuJgo  »r  the  Earth  and  tiie 

FathfirofAlW 

ChooM  viaely,  choose  rioieVly.  for  time 
n)OTHapac«,  — 

Each  day  is  an  age  id  the  life  of  iiur  mi-n  ! 

Lord.  Ii-ad  them  in  love,  ere  they  hiv^ttn 
in  fear 

From  tlio  fsBt-riaing  flood  that  shall  gir- 
dle the  tijihere ' 
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Fast  as  the  rolling  aeasotis  bring 

The  hour  of  fate  to  those  we  lore. 
Each  imrl  Uut  leaves  the  broken  siring 

Is  stA  in  Friendship's  crown  above. 
As  DAiTowcr  grows  the  eartjily  cbofai, 

The  fircle  widens  in  the  sky ; 
Thp«o  are  our  treasures  that  rvinain. 

But  those  an  atan  that  bnam  au  htgh. 

WcmiM — 0,  howwemisa! — Auface,— 

Wit}i    trviiibtiiig    aocKuts  apeak  bii 
luune. 
Earth  cannot  flll  his  shiulowrd  plare 

From  all  her  rolls  of  pride-  and  fame ; 
Our  song  has  lost  the  silvery  tltreod 

ThAtooroUed  throiigb  hi^  jocund  tips; 
Our  kiigh  ia  nnite,  our  smile  is  fled, 

Aud  all  i>ur  sunslune  in  odipae. 

And  what  and  whence  the  wondnu 
charm 

Tluit  kept  his  man  hood  boylike  still,— 
Thnt  lifi'it  tiard  censora  could  disam 

Am)  lead  them  captire  at  his  will  f 
His  lif^ut  was  shaped  of  n«er  day,  — 

Hit  veins  wen  ailed  with  nuldier 
fir^  — 
Time  conM  nnt  «hi]I  him.  fortuoeaway, 

Nor  toil  witli  all  iti  biinlciis  tire. 

His  speech   borst  thmbhiug  from  lis 
fount 
And  art  our  colder  thoughts  aglow, 
As  ihi-'  lint  IrnpinK  gvyserg  raonnt 

And  fnlling  nu-H  the  Iceland  snow. 
Some    word,    perchance,    we    counted 
nwh, — 
Some  phroM  onr  nalmnesa  might  dl» 
claim. 
Y^t  'I  vs  the  HiiiJHTt's  ligfatntng*!  floRh. 
No  angry  Ml,  hut  harmless  Same. 
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Mitn  judftM  all,  God  knowotli  null  ; 

Wv  Trtd  the  rule.  He  itees  the  law  ; 
How  oft  his  laughing  cbililren  tcaclt 

The  truths  bis  prophrts  imtct  mm  I 
0  ftwod,   whose  wiwlotn    flowend   In 
mirth. 

Out  heiiru   aro    Mil,    our  eyes   are 
dim  ; 
lie  gave  ihy  mnilea  to  brighten  eoith,  — 

Wft  lru.it  Uiy  joyous  aoul  to  Bim  ! 

Alas !  —  our  weakneaa  Hniveu  tar^rc  ' 

We  munnnr,  tvtn  while  we  tnwt, 
"How  lopd  earth's  breathing  Witlwu* 

Uv^ 

WIkbp  Imrta,  berore  they  ilic,  ar* 

dtut!" 
t  thou  !  —  tlirmig}i  griers  untirody 

team 
Wb  ask  with  hiitr-r'.'|iro«'hftil  Htgb  — 
"  Couldnt  thou  not  wutcb  a  few  bcief 

ymn 
Till  Friendabiii  raltared,  '  TItou  iimr>t 

die'*" 

Who  lored  our  boytab  yean  ao  well  T 

WIki    kiirw   ao    well    tlieir    {ilniMiiit 
talffi. 
And  all  those liviJier  froaka  loulJ  ull 

VThou  oft-told  atory  never  fuUa  ! 
In  vain  wc  tuni  tiur  aching  eyes,  — 

In  rain  we  stretc-ii  our  eager  liandn,  — 
Cold  in  his  wintry  shroud  hr  li'.-s 

Rrneath  tlin  iltraiy  drifting  madt* '. 

Ah.  ifp«ik  not  thiia  !    Be  lies  nnt  then- 1 

We  *f«  him,  Imr  hiui  a«  of  oM  * 
lie    icxnea !    he    claiaw    bU    wonted 
cliatr : 

His  bnuning  r««e  ws  still  behold  1 
Hij  rtMoe  rinm  clnir  in  uH  mir  songs 

And  loud  hia  minhfiil  uoocntD  risie  ; 
To  lis  oiir  bTOthcr"*  life  tielongs,  — 

Dear  frieiMbt,  n  vlaMunate  never  die>  I 
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Now,  men  of  the  North  !  will  yon  join 

in  Uie  strife 
For  countr)-,  f**  rreedou,  for  honor,  tor 

lifts  r 
The  giant  grows  blind  in  hia  ftiry  onil 

spite.  — 
One  blow  on  hia  farebead  will  settle  th« 

6gbt! 

Flash  full  in  bis  cyn  tbo  blue  lightning 

offtteel. 
And  Btiui  him  with  canDon-bolts,  |)«al 

u|mn  peal  1 
Mount,  troopers,  and  follow  your  gim« 

to  its  biir. 
As  tlie  hound  tracks  the  wolf  and  the 

beagle  tlie  liarc  1 

Blow,  tnunpeta,  yonr  anmraons,  till  )>lug< 
ganta  awakL-  ] 

Beat,  drum^  till  tb«  rood  of  tlie  faint- 
bearted  shaka  ! 

Yet.  yrt,  ere  tbc  signet  is  stamped  00 
(lie  scroll, 

Tlteir  nan»M  may  bo  traced  on  tlie  blood- 
sprinkled  roll  f 

TrtiHt  not  tb(>  falsfi  herald  that  painted 

your  sliield  : 
Tnic  bailor  to-day  most  be  sought  on  the 

field! 
Tier  arutdi<-nn9ki'nk4  white  with  a  blaxon 

of  red,  — 
The   lifo-dra^  of  crimaon  for  liberty 

flhedl 

The  lionr  i»  at  hind,  and  the  momeot 

dnivrs  nigh  ; 
The  dog-star  of  treason  growa  dim  ill 

the  sky ; 
Snlne  forth  fmm  the  battk-cloud.  liglit 

of  the  mom, 
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Call  l»uk  the  bright  hour  when   the 

He  stayed  with  ns  while  we  coontad  oV 

Natiou  wu  bom  1 

Foui-  times  each  of  the  aettsoriH  four ; 
And  vritli  CTory  aeaaon,  from  yvAt  to  year, 

Th«  rtven  of  peace  through  our  vLlleya 

Thi'  dear  name  Chusaute  he  tuade  nun 

■hall  run. 

dear. 

As  tlic  gUciera  of  tymnoy  molt  ia  the 

nuu  -, 

He  never  leaves  tLS,  —  he  never  will. 

Smitr,  wiiite  tlie  jMvuii  poiricido  down 

Till  our  luuids  are  cold  and  our  bcaitt 

frani  his  tbrDUc,  — 

an.'  Btill ; 

Hin  sceptK  o&ce  broken,  the  world  is 

Oil  liirthduys,  ami  ChrisUnast  and  Xe«* 

our  own ! 

Yi-ar's  too. 
Ho  always  ntnemhera  both  tne  and  yoD. 

1865. 

Kvery  year  tbiii  fnithfal  friend 

OUR  OLDEST  FRIEND. 

His  little  present  is  sure  (o  send  ; 
Erpry  ywir,  whimjuoc'iT  we  \k. 

I  g:ve  vdu  thu  bvaltlt  of  tbi!  oldcxt 

He  wants  a  keepsaku  from  >'oa  and  mk. 

friend 

Tlint,  short  of  pU'niity.  earth  can  luml,  — 

How  ho  loves  OS !  he  pats  our  headi^ 

A  frirnJ  so  fiiitMiil  niul  tricil  nuil  truo 

And,  lo  !  they  an  glnnning  with  ailnr 

Thiit  iialhiiig  i-fti)  we«n  him  ftnta  m« 

threaiU; 

antl  yon. 

And  he's  always  begging  one  loek  if 

hair, 
Tin  our  flliiniug  erowna  have  nothing  to 

wear. 

"Whan  fint  we  acrmohnl  In  the  Huddcu 
blini 

or  the  (Uylight's  bUiiding  and  blasting 

roy«. 

At  li-nglh  he  will  t^Jl  \m.  one  by  one, 

And  ^iiljieil  at  tbt*  gniieaua,  grt^gy  air. 

"  My  diild,  your  IrdHir  mi  earlb  ia  done; 

ThiaolJ,  old  frieml  stood  waiting  thcriv 

And  now  yon  niUJit  jminivy  afar  to  see 
My  elder  brother,  —  Eternity  t" 

And  irhca.  with  a  kind  of  mortal  strife, 

We  liod  gas]K-d  and  choked  into  bmtb- 

And  BO,  when  long,  long  yaan  han 

iiig  life, 

pAS«e>), 

Ht!  vratched  Ijjt  tlif  i-nulli",  day  ami  night, 

Some  dear  old  fellov  will  he  Lbs  Ust,  — 

And  held  our  hands  till  wo  ntooil  upright. 

Never  a  boy  stive  bot  he 
or  alt  our  goodly  company ! 

From  gristle  and  pulp  our  fmniL-s  bavo 

grown 

When  he  lira  down,  Itut  not  till  then. 

To  Htringy  musclu  and  iiolid  bone  ; 

Our  kind  Claiu- Angrl  will  drop  the  pea 

Whiltt  WB  wire  changing,  lii;  altered  Dot ; 

That  writes  in  tliK  duy-hiuk  kepi  abova 

We  miglit  forget,  liul  hf  never  rtirg;>l. 

Onr  lifelong  reconl  of  fiiith  and  love, 

He  cainc  vith  us  to  the  imIIc^-  i^Ijumi, — 

So  hyre  *s  a  hetnllli  ju  liumrly  rhyme 

IJttIv  uATvil  htf  fur  the  ^tcvrard'ti  [muh  j 

To  our  oldi-st  i'hu*-niati%  Pnt)ii?r  Time  t       1 

All  tbo  nut  mnit  pay  th«ir  Je^,                 May  our  but  tnrvivor  live  to  b«                    H 

■ 

.,.„.-^.^,„  .^-.™-.^.„  1 

^K^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 
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aHCnMAN  8  IN  SAVANNAH. 
A    HAT-y.uHYMRD   UirROMFTV. 

LtKF.  the  tribes  of  luwl. 

Fed  on  qiuuls  and  nwiiim. 
Sbennat;  atid  )ii»  tjlutiuiw  Wnd 
Jounie}-cd  thnnigli  lite  mbel  Jancl, 
fed  fnm  Henvru'H  all-boUQtvoiu  iMlid, 

Marcliiiig  on  SATuuiAb ! 

Aa  Ui«  moriDg  piUur  shoac, 

Streamed  the  starry  boutwr 
All  day  long  in  rgsjr  ligbt. 
Flaming  splendor  all  llir  nq^bt, 
nil  it  swooped  ill  pflgli-  flight 

Down  on  doomed  Savanuahl 

r&ary  be  to  Ood  on  Ligh ! 

iBboot  tbe  loud  Hounual 

n'a  wtldetnem  ia  past, 

Canaan's  Aon  la  won  at  but, 

Peal  a  natinn's  trumpet-blart,  — 

Sbcmian  'k  iii  Savaunah ! 

SooD  sball  Rkbninnd's  tougli  old  hide 

Find  a  toiij{li  i>l<l  laimer  I 
Soon  froiii  vvi<ry  rebrl  wall 
fibnl)  tltp  rag  oT  traaMHi  fall. 
Till  our  humvT  Haps  o'er  oil 

As  h  crowns  Savannah ! 


1866. 

MV  ANNUAt- 

IIow  long  wilt  ilii'*  hiiLp  wliich  you  once 

loved  to  bear 
(Tbeat  your  lips  of  a  smile  or  your  eyes 

of  a  tear! 
How  long  atir  the  echoes  it  wakened  of 

old, 
WTiile  its  BtriiiK»  wer«  nnbroken,  untar- 

oiabtd  itagoldT 


Dew  friend*  of  my  boyhood,  my  wonU 

do  you  wrong; 
The  Ill-art,  the  heart  only,  shall  throb 

iu  niy  song  ; 
It  rends  tliQ  kind  answer  tliat  looks  from 

your  eyi-a,  — 
"We  will  liiil  our  old  haiper  play  ott 

till  lie  (Ill's." 

Thougli   Yontli.    tike    fair   angel    that 

looked  u'lir  the  itriiigs, 
Has  lost  the  bright  glori'  that  glatmed 

on  hift  wings. 
Though  tlic  fre!il)n«w  of  niomlnp  hai 

pwaed  rmiii  ita  iDtics 
It  is  still  tbr  uld  harp  that  wwt  nlwayi 

yourowiL 

I  cloini  not  iU  mn^c,  —  each  note  it 

aObrda 
1  strike  fiwD  your  beBrt-striuffi,  that 

Iviid  me  its  cburd«; 
I  know  yuu  will  liAti-n  and  lore  to  tllC 

last. 
Fur  it  trerablea  and  thrills  with  tho 

Totoe  of  yoar  past. 

Ah,  bTOthon  I  dear  brothen  1  tbe  btrp 

that  I  bald 
Ko  craTumau  euuld  string  and  no  atti«ia 

moatd ; 
He  ahajwd  it.  He  strung  it,  who  fcah- 

ioned  the  lytt-s 
That  ring  with  the  hymna  of  the  mmt 

phini  I'-hoira. 

Ifot  mine  are  the  riaionB  of  bmaty  it 

■brings, 
Not  tniiie  the  faint  fragrance  around  it 

that  clink's; 
Those  shajied  are  the  phftntoms  of  y««™ 

that  are  fled, 
Tlioae  8W«tU  breathe   froiu   roaea  yottt 

aunini«n  have  ihed. 


■ 

^^^^^^^^1 
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^H 

Each  hour  o(  t'aa  past  leads  its  tribute 

But  Friendship,  not  Fuue,  is  tha  6Mm> 

^^P 

to  ibU, 

tcrsign  here; 

^^H 

Till  it  blooma  like  a  bower  in  the  Gar- 

Make room  by  the  OoiH^ueror  cruwnsd 

^^1 

den  of  Bli«; 

iu  the  Klrifr 

^^1 

Tbc  tliura  utiil  the  thutle  may  grow  u 

For  the  (.-omrade  that  limp»  fium  the 

^^1 

tlioy  vrill. 

battle  of  life! 

^^H 

Where  Friendship  nufoldj  then:  is  Pats- 

H 

ihaestiH 

What  tongue  talks  of  battle  I    Too  lot^ 
we  liave  hnud 

^H 

Th«  bird  wandetB  car<il«!s«  while  auiamor 

Id  sorrow,  in  anguish,  that  tcrriUe  woid; 

^^H 

is  gTKR, 

It  reddoncd  the  tninsbine^  it  crimwoad 

^^1 

The  li'Bf-hiJdBa  cradle  that  rockwl  him 

tlio  WMVc, 

^^1 

iiriKwii  ; 

It  sprinkled  our  doots  with  tha  Uood 

^^^ 

When  Autumu's  nide  Angvn  th«  (roods 

of  aur  brave. 

^^H 

havo  nttdteased, 

^^B 

The  bonifbs  vmy  look  ban,  but  they 

Paace,  Paaee  oomm  at  last,  with  bar 

H 

show  hnn  bis  aest. 

garland  of  whit«; 
Peace  broods  iu  all  hearts  as  wc  ^tb« 

^^1 

Too  precious  these  uomvots  I  the  lostre 

tonight ; 

^^H 

th»y  Rinfi,                                          '  The  blazon  or  Uniou  qtmda  TuU  la  thi     1 1 

^^P 

Is  the  light  of  our  year,  is  the  gem  of 

sun; 

^^1 

it«  riii}{. 

We  echo  its  words,  —  Wo  are  one  (    W« 

^^1 

Sd  briiiiiiiiug  ffith  sunshine,  wn  almost 

arc  QDti ! 

^^B 

fwrgi-t 

^H 

Tlie  nya  it  lias  lost,  and  its  bord«r  of  jet. 

1867. 

^1 

While  round  us  the  many-hued  halo  is 

ALL  HCRE. 

^^H 

shpd. 

^^1 

How  dear  are  the  llring,  how  near  ore 

It  is  not  what  w«  aay  or  sjng; 

^^1 

the  iIkreI  '. 

That  k43«ps  our  eharnt  ao  looff  w^ 

^^^ 

One  cjrcjp,  sBarec  broken,  these  waiting 

broken. 

^^B 

below, 

Though  i-vcry  lightest  le*f  wa  briag 

^^1 

Those   walking   the  shores   where    the 

May  toui'h  tlie  heart  as  rrimdship'k 

H 

asphodels  blow  I 

token; 
Not  what  wu  sJDg  or  what  we  say 

^H 

Not  liri:  Hhull  enluge  it  nor  tlrath  shall 

Clin  make  ti«  dsarer  to  roch  othir; 

^^V 

divide,  — 

Wf  love  the  singer  and  his  lay. 

^^H 

No  brother  now-born  finds  his  piaco  at 

But  love  as  well  the  silent  brother. 

^^H 

my  side  ; 

^H 

No  tilled  almll  Treczo  ui,  no  frrandeura 

Yot  hring  whste'er  your  garden  grows. 

^^1 

inFeat, 

Thriea   welcome   to   our   sndlaa  and 

^^^ . 

His  Honor,  His  Worship,  are  boys  like 

praiae»; 

^k 

themt 

Thanks  for  the  mjTtle  and  the  rose. 
Thanks  for  the  tnarlgnldti  and  daisies, 

^^F 

•oine  won  the  world's  homage,  their 

One  flower  erclonff  we  all  shall  claim,          Ij 

1 

names  we  hold  dear,  —                   | 

AUfi!  unloved  of  AmarrlUa —                li 

1 

L 

^^^^^^J 

^^^^^^^^M 
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B 

>'ftture'>  lut  blonom  — ncod  1  nuae 

With  ug  one  happy  hour  to  attmy, 

^1 

Tbc  wRathoTUirccsoDre'H  silver  UUcsf 

While  youth  cornea  back  in  wng  and. 
atoty. 

H 

How  mftoy,  brotbers,  iu««t  to>aigbt 

^^H 

r          Aroandoorlioj-liocKl'Bcorereil  embent 

Ah  '.  ours  ia  friendship  true  as  aleel 

^^1 

Go  nwl  thf  tnrjisiiml  naitiai  ari|[bt 

That  war  has  tried  in  edge  and  tern* 

^^1 

The  oU  triciiiiliil  tut  n-nuunben  : 

iw; 

^^H 

Though  iwetity  wear  Ihc  nWrry  aign 

It  writes  upon  its  sKied  seal 

^H 

Tltat  tells  K  Ufc  bu  broke  its  tether, 

Tlie  prirat'a    nbtquf  —  omnef  —  arffW- 

^^1 

1       TIi«  Bfty-«igfat  of  'twentf-niu?  — 

per/ 

^H 

God  bicM  Tins  BoTS  t  —  nro  uU  to- 

It  leads  the  sky  a  fairer  sun 

^^H 

getlier! 

That  cbeora  our  lives  with  mya  aa 
steady 

H 

Tfaew  oome  with  joyoQs  look  tuid  word, 

Aa  if  Dur  footsteps  had  began 

^H 

1          With    frioodly    gnup    and    cheerful 

To  print  the  gold«D  strecU  alrsady  I 

^H 

greeting,  ~ 
TboM  natle  umeeu,  tuil  movv  tuibnml, 

Tbo  tangling  yean  Itavo  clinched  ita 

knot 
Too  fast  for  mortal  strength  to  .ouiider ; 

■ 

Tho  aogel  giKsta  or  every  mwtiug ; 
They  cut  tw  shadow  in  the  ^aiat 

■ 

That  fluaheA  ^ni  the  gilded  tostn^ 
But  ooaot  us  —  w«  are  etUl  tbc  samo  ; 
Oats  mrtJily  band,  oq«  bearealy  clus- 
ter! 

The  lightning  bolts  of  noon  are  shot ; 

Xo  fe«r  of  ereniug's  idle  thunder  ! 
Too  late  •  too  Utc  !  —  no  gracelesa  band 

Shall  stretch  its  uonls  iu  vain  endeavor 

1 

T»  rive  thf  close  encircling  band 

^H 

1 

That  niadi>  and  keeps  us  quo  forvverl 

^^H 

1      Lore  dka  not  wbeu  ho  liow*  Im  hf4ul 

^^1 

To  |mu  bryuud  the  narrow  portals,  — 

So  when  upon  the  fat«d  scroll 

^H 

The  light  ilifw  glowing  uioiDunbi  abed 

Tha  falling  startt  have  all  dfscendod, 

^H 

Wakto  from  tbi^r  sleep  aur  lost  im- 

And,  blotted  from  the  breathing  roll. 

^^1 

niortalA  ; 

Our  little  pago  of  life  is  ended. 

^^1 

They  ronio  aa  Id  th^-ir  joyoua  prime. 

Wo  ask  but  one  memorial  line 

^^1 

B«fore  their  morning  dayA  w«re  Dom- 

Tnwtilini  thy  tnMiit,  flracious Mother: 

^^1 

bered,— 

"My  rlitldrfiii.     Boys  of 'as. 

^^P 

Drath  »lay»  the  cnrious  hand  of  Tiiii«,  — 

In  pace.    How  they  loved  uach  othftr  I  "* 

^^1 

The  tyt*  have  not  grown  dim  that 

^^1 

tlumbRred  1 

1868. 

1 

1      The  patha  that  loving  souls  bare  trod 

ONCE  MORE. 

J 

Areh  o'er  the  duat  wberr  woridlinga 

^^1 

grovel 

"  Will  I  come  ?  "    That  U  pleaaaat  J  I 

^H 

High  as  the  >enith  o'er  the  sod,  — 

b(^  to  iucjuiro 

^H 

Tb«  crosa  above  the  Sexton's  ahonl  I 

If  the  gun  that  I  carry  has  ever  missed 

^H 

We  rise  beyond  the  realms  of  day ; 

GireT 

^H 

They  nccrn  to  stoop  from  sphcm  of 

And  which  was  the  luuater-mll  ~  meO' 

^H 

gWy 

tion  hut  onp  — 

1 

^ 
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Tbftt  miawd  joor  oM  ooioiade  who  car- 
riu  tba  gon  1 

Vera  BM  me  <u  alwafB,  my  band  on  the 

loclc, 
Tbo  otp  Ob  the  nipple,  the  bommu  full 

cock; 
It  ifl  mity,  MDio  t«ll  luu ;  I  hoed  not 

tli«  scoff; 
It  is  latlered  and  brubcd,  bat  it  Hlwaya 

goea  off  1 

—  "Isftlowledf'  rUbetyouI   What 

does  n't  it  hold  T 
Ramtncd  full  to  tbc  tnustle  with  uuau- 

rini  untold  ; 
Why,  it  ttcaru  me  tu  fire,  lest  the  pieoea 

flhonltl  fly 
Liko  the  cannons  that   bnnt  on.   tho 

Fourth  of  July  I 

One  charge  is  a  remnant  of  CoUcgi-dity 

dreamii 
(Its  widding  u  imds  of  roreiuii»  and 

themes) ; 
Ah,  visions  of  tame  I  what  a  ^h  in  the 

pan 
As  tlie  triggtrr  was  pulled  by  each  clever 

yoaug  inan  I 

And  Ion  I  Bl«ss  my  stars,  what  ■  car- 
tridge ii  there  ! 

With  a  wadding  of  roae-leavea  and  rib- 
bons and  hair,  — 

All  crammed  In  one  verse  to  go  off  at  a 
shot! 

—  Were  tlicre  ever  tnch  sweethearts  T 

Of  counv  tbore  wbtq  not  1 

And  next,  —  what  a  load  !  it  will  split 
the  old  gun,  — 

Three  Angers,  —  fonr  fangerH,  —  five  fin- 
gers of  f iin  I 

Homo  tell  me,  gray  sages,  for  mischief 
and  noise 

Was  tliere  ever  a  lot  like  lu  fellows, 
••  The  Boys  "  I 


Bnmp  !  bump  !  down  tbe  staircaie  thi 

cannon-ball  goea«  — 
Aha.  old  Pntfcasor  I     Look  out  for  yov 

toes! 
Don't  think,  sty  poor  Tutor,  to  Mltrp  it 

your  bed,  — 
Two    "  Boys  " —'tWCTity-ninoni — rwa 

over  yoar  bead  t 

Remember  the  nights  when  the  tar-baml 

bfaucd! 
Ftoni  n\l  "  Massofhuaetta  "  the  war-ciy^ 

wati  raiited  ; 
And  "Mollis"  and   "StooghtMi"  i»- 

echoed  the  call ; 
TtllP poked  his  head  out  of  Uil' 

worthy  Ball ! 

Old  P ,  a«  we  called  him,  — tt  flftf 

or  BO,  — 
Not  exactly  a  bud,  bat  Dot  quite  In  full 

blow  ; 
In  rijicniiig  msuhood,  guppoec  we  should 

Hsy, 
Jost  iii^Ariiig  his  prirae,  as  we  boys  ars 

to-dny  ! 

O,  say,  can  you  look  throogh  the  viita 

OfsgB 

Tb  the  time  when  old  Hone  drove  the 

tegular  stage  f 
When  Lyon  told  tain  of  the  long-vu- 

Uhcd  years, 
And  I^Box  erept  round  with  the  rinf^ 

in  his  ears } 

And  dost  tliou,  my  brother,  ramambtr 

indeed 
The  days  of  oar  dealings  with  Wilkrd 

andReodl 
When  "Dolly "was  kicking  and  rue- 

iiiiigawsy, 
And  [iUD>-h  came  op  smoking  on  FUle- 

brown's  tny  f 

But  where  are  the  Tutors,  my  brothei; 
Oieil;  — 


^^^^^^^^^^ 
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^ 

And  wbcre  the  Profi-sson,  mueinbcred    Qo  hAm«as  tqi  "DoDy,"  uid  Tetch  ber 

^J 

m  vrrW  t                                                          along  I  — 

^^H 

Thv  Ktunly  old  Gracuui  of  Holwortby    Vt»d  I    Vtnl  '     Van  foW  graybfud,  I 

^^H 

lUll, 

•wear  they  «iv  nol  t 

^^^1 

And  Litia,  and   Logic,   nod  Hebrew, 

Hnmh  for  Old  Hickory  1  —  0, 1  forgot  1 

^^H 

and  all  I 

Well,  oiw  vr  luivf  with  us  (bow  could 

^1 

—  "  Tbey  are  dwd,  the  old  fellows*'  (in> 

b«  rniifj-ive 

^^H 

nlJpd  t\Km  to  th<Mi, 

To  <i«al  with  oa  youngatvn  and  still  to 

^^H 

TIiou^i  wi-  8tiR-e  liari!'  fmiiid  oat  they 

Bun'ive  r) 

^^1 

wen"  lunty  young  un-ii). 

Wbo  wore  for  oar  guidance  authority's 

^^1 

—  Tliey  ar*  tkad,  do  yoa  tell  ra*  ( —  but 

robe,  — 

^^H 

how  do  you  know  t 

No  «-ander  be  took  to  thtr  study  of  Job  1 

^^H 

Yoa  'vc  filled  once  too  oftvn.     1  doubt  if 

^^H 

it  '•  M. 

~  And  now  a«  my  load  was  nncomiDonly 
Urge, 

H 

I  'm  thinldiig.    I  'm  thUtlciug.    Ih  tItU 

LetiiKtTa|M.'riloirwithHclaMi:aIubargo; 

^^1 

*ttity-4?iglit  1 

When  that  has  gone  off,  I  thoM  drop  my 

^^1 

It  'a  not  quite  ao  clnr.     It  admita  of 

old  gun  — 

^^H 

1             debate. 

1     1  may  Inve  \xva  drvaiutiig.     1  rather 

And  thi-ii  (ttAnit  at  ease,  for  my  service 

^^1 

i»  doiK*. 

^^1 

inclise 

^^^1 

To  lliiiik  —  yes,    I    'ni  certaui  —  it  in 

Jfibamus    ad    Clatum   voctiUtvt  "  The 

^^1 

'twet)ty-ninr ! 

Boyg" 
Et    ttmun     T'ulonrm    cui    lumttn    tjt 

H 

"  By  Zlionthe  !"  —  as  friwid  Snleaiaao- 

'•  Noyra"  ; 

^^1 

cnstoni(>d  to  ciy,  — 

Stjlareaat,  vaJatnt,  vi$tani  tarn. 

^^1 

Yoa  tfll  iiif  they  'n  dend,  but  1  know 

JVoa  Peirciu*  ipte  mftmeret  juam  1 

^H 

it  'n  h  lif  ) 

^^H 

If)  JarliMtn  not  Pwaidimt  t—  Wlmt  waa 

1869. 

^^1 

't  yon  luid ' 

^^1 

Itcftn'ttie;  you're  joking  ;  wliat,  —  all 

THE  OLD  CRUISER. 

^^1 

of  'em  ilead  1 

Hkrb  'a  the  old  craiaer,  'Twenty-nine, 

^H 

K 

Forty  tiniM  ahe  'a  i-roMwl  th*  line  ; 
Snm*-  «hl  masts  and  sails  and  ctrw. 

^^^H 

Jim,  —  Unaj.  —  Fred,  —  Isaac,  —  all 
gcmt  from  ottr  nide  t 
1      TtwycovM  n't  Iinvc  Ii-fl  m»,  —  im,  not  if 

^H 

Ti){ht  imd  (ongh  and  as  good  iia  nc»-. 

^1 

tbtty  trii-d. 

Intn  tlif  haibor  ah**  bmvfly  stwra 

^^1 

—  Look,  —  there  'a  onr  old  PnuKS,  — 

Jniit    BB   shi-  *s  don""  for    thrne    forty 

^^H 

-    Iia  can't  find  his  text ; 

yaar».~ 

^^H 

— Bar,  —  r nibn  bb  leg,  vt  he  growl* 

Orer  her  anchor  got-s,  »pla*>b  and  clang  1 

^^1 

out,  "Thena:!.'" 

Uown  ber  miIh  drop,  ratll?  and  bang  I 

^H 

h      I  loM  yoo  't  waa  nonscnM'.     Joe,  give 

Comes  a  TM5t^l  out  of  ihp  dock 

^H 

\   --" 

Frwli  and  ^ry  aa  a  figbling-rock. 

I 

^^^^^^^^ 

J 
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FesUiercd  with  buIk  ntid  xpurned  witb 
llKtJiti^  out  of  the  clitaiic  sttvam. 

Ovtr  of  a  huDilml  aliabiwnl,  | 

Every  man  as  fmn  as  a  lonl. 
Gay  tboy  look  unil  praud  they  feel. 
Bowling  along  oa  even  ked. 

On  they  float  witli  wibJ  and  title,  — 
Gain  at  iut  Uie  old  chip's  sidu; 
firer;  tuui  looks  liown  iu  tunii  — 
Rmia  tb«  name  tbat  'a  ou  her  tAera. 

"Tvft'ntjrninc  !  —  />mW«  you  «ay ! 

Tbat  vim  in  81ci|>iirr  KJrkUinl'fi  tlsyl 
Wliat  wim  till.'  Flying  Dntchtiun'a name f 
Tlii5uM  ivvttr  itiiifit  be  the  saoie. 

"Ho!  yon  BoaUwaia  that  vrnlka  Uie 

tlwk, 
Kuw  iloM  it  liappaii  you  'ra  not  a  wreck  I 

One  ftn<l  another  have  come  to  gri^I, 
How  haw  yi»u  <lo()gi!sil  by  n>kdt  and  reef  t" 

—  ItoatNwnin,  lifting  one  knowiaig  lid, 
Hilclieti  lii»  brvtfcbesatiiliihiftahUijuid : 
"Hoyr     What  iaitr     Who  '»  conie  to 

grief  f 
Louder,  young  emh,  I  'ni  a  little  deaf." 

"  I  my,  old  fitllnw,  what  ki-^ps  your  boat 
"With  all  you  jolly  old  boys  afloat, 
Whi^D  ifcoivn  iif  vwMcla  as  good  oa  abe 
Hnvf  iwnllowed  tb«  nit  of  the  l>itt«r 
scat 

"  Many  <i  evevr  rrnm  ntany  a  ctalt 
(>0M  drifliiijt  by  on  a  brtikm  raft 
ricrti  from  n  vrswl  th«  \^^>\■«  thft  brine 
Tallrr  and  proiidiT  tlian  Twenty-nine. 

"  Some  capirised  in  an  nugry  breczo, 
Sonie  Wfre  lost  in  tbe  nari'ow  anta, 
Some  an  atiags  and  bouia  itn  Muda 
8niii-k  nnil  )M-riAbr<l  und  loat  their  bands. 


"  Tell  ua  young  oues,  you  gny  ohl  du,  .' 
What  is  your  aecrrt,  if  yoti  can. 
Wu  have  a  tlijp  aa  gaud  ax  you. 
Show  tu  how  to  keep  onr  crew." 

So  in  hut  ear  tbe  youngster  tries  ; 
Thru  tbu  gmy  UonLiwaia  stiaigbt  K- 

|>lies :  — 
"All  your  ckw  be  aure  you  know,— 
Ktv«r  let  uDc  of  your  sbipuutea  go. 

"  If  bi>  Ifavt*  you,  chaugr  yi>uf  tack. 
Follow  him  close  and  fetch  him  bode; 
When  you  'vv  hauii'U  bltn  iu  at  lait, 
Qntpjilc  his  Hippvr  and  bold  htat  faiL 

"  If  you  've  wruugvd  him,  apeak  ki»' 

fair, 
Say  yuu  're  norry  and  make  it  M(aare ; 
Ifbe's  uTongi-d  you,  wink  so  ng}i\ 
None  of  you  aeo  what 's  plain  iu  a^L 

"When  the  world  goc*  hard  atulwrnoi^ 
Lend  a  hand  to  help  him  aiong ; 
Whvn  his  KTockinga  have  holes  to  dsnit . 
Don't  you  grudge  him  your  ball  of  nt«.  | 

"Oiico  ill  n  Iwclvctnonth.  oome  what,! 

may, 
Anchor  ynur  tdiip  in  a  i|uiet  hay. 
Call  tJt  bands  and  read  the  \i>^ 
And  f^vo  'em  n.  taste  of  grub  and  gtt§. 

"Stick  to  each  other  throu^  thick  ud  \ 

tbin : 
All  titi-  (Oowr  as  age  teakft  in  ; 
8'iiiallH  will  blow  and  clouds  will  fro»i. 
Bat  sUy'by  yoor  ship  till  yoo  iU  gn, 

down :" 

AUDKlt    roR  THE    ALtTHKI 
JCaz   9,  ISM 

So  the  gray  ItaaUwnin  of  Twenty-libia 
Piped  to  "  The  Boya"  as  they  cnmtt 

tlie  line ; 
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Round  U»  nbin  sat  thUt^  guMtv, 
BabM  of  the  nunc  with  a  thooMnd 
breult. 

TIiwc  were  Uie  jodgM,  giftve  and  gimnd, 
Fknked  by  tbc  iitieaU  uii  either  hand  ; 
There  wu  the  lonl  of  wealth  uutulil, 
And  the  denr  good  fuUuw  iu  lirwuJcloth 
old. 

Thirty  moi,  from  twenty  towns,  * 
Sim    nud    gnndsirp^    uiili     ftUvend 

crowns,  — 
Thirty  dch-wl-boyB  all  in  a  row,  — 
Beiu  and  G«ot]gM  and  Bill  and  Joe. 

In  thirty  goHcts  thf  wiii«  was  i«oured. 
But    llin'rtH^n^    gathereil    around    tb« 

board.— 
For  lo  1  tit  th«  side  of  every  ehnir 
A  idiadow  hovered  —  w«  all  were  thero  I 


1869. 
HYMN  FOR  THE  CLMS  MEETII4Q. 

Tuoi'finw:i(Hi!i Power,  whose  menry  IpiiJh 
The  light  of  home-,  the  sniili-  of  frirniia, 
Oar  Kath«Ted  flock  ihtnc  nnn*  infold 
Aa  in  lh«  peaceful  dayt  of  old. 

AVilt  thou  not  hear  oa  while  we  raiM-, 
Id  ewMt  accord  of  ftolemn  pruitv. 
The  Toioas  that  hire  miiigli-'ii  long 
In  joyoufl  flow  of  mirth  und  song  I 

For  all  the  lilpmingn  lifR  has  brotight, 
For  all  it*  wrrowing  hoont  hiiv«-  tauglit, 
For  all  wc  mouni,  for  all  we  kei?p, 
The  hands  we  l-]bi{i,  the  lotrt'd  that 
■leep; 

Thp  noontid"  MiiKliiiic  of  iW  poKt, 
Tlii-w*  I'rirf.  liiiglit  momenu  fuding  fast, 
Thu  surs  that  rIM  our  -Inrkeningycara, 
Thfl  twIUglii  ray  from  holier  a|>beKs ; 


We  thank  thee.  Father  !  let  thygraot 

Our  narrowing  circle  still  embrace, 
Thy  mvrtiy  shed  it»  heavenly  store. 
Thy  peace  be  with  us  ovenoon  I 

1870. 

EVEN -80  NG. 

It  may  be,  y<!t,  it  must  be.  Time  that 
brings 
An  end  lu  iitortal  thiiiga, 
"niiit  scndN  the  beggar  Winter  iu  the 
troin 
Of  Autiimn'ft  btirdeiiwl  wain.  — 
Time,   that  i«  heir  of  all  our  varifaly 
state, 
And  knoKctli  wi-ll  to  wait 
Till  lira  hnth  ttinied  to  flhorfl  and  ahore 
toaea, 
If  M  it  oerd  most  be, 
Ere  he  nuke  good  his  chum  a:id  call  his 
own 
Old  eniiiires  ovt-rthrown.  — 
Time,  wild  i-au  Itud  no  heavenly  orb  tM> 
large 
To  hold  ita  fee  in  (.'liorge, 
Nor  any  taotea  that  fUl  its  beam  n 
Hmall, 
But  h*-  shall  "-■aie  for  all,  — 
It    may  be,   must   be,  — y«.  he  aoon 
shall  tire 
This  hand  that  holds  tlus  lyra 

Tlieii  y<'  who  listened  ill  lliat  Mrlierday 

Whi-n  to  my  carelt«  lay 
I  matched  it*  ch<»r>ls  and  itolo  their  firat- 
bom  thrill. 

With  unUiught  rwlert  skill 
Vexing  tt  treble  fmni  the  slender  strings 

Thii]  iiif  thi-  locuiit  sings 
Whvn  tli"  shrill-crying  child  «f  sum- 
iii(<r*a  heat 

Pipes  from  its  leafy  aeat, 
Tks  dim  )>aviliou  of  embowttring  green 
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Ami  lU  tk  «ekK*  Srtam  bA  i*  nda ; 

TWy  hwf  ■»  — wgri»g  itMiM,  — 
TW*  j«  wbv  liMnied  is  thftt  cuiicrd^ 

tikdl  mJij  tsn  Mnj, 

thyiit^  "Tht  fin  teat  low.tfaelmHb 
beoU 
Tlutt  w«nBe4  oar  blood  of  eld  ; 
OwtT  ite  «abn»  ud  it>  Wl/-bant 
bnnd^ 
An<l  l«l  tu  iSKtcb  ottr  hmdi 
Or.-r  ■  liriirhtiT  and  frnb-ldadlcd  flame : 

Lti,  tliia  u  Dc<i  tb«  tuw, 
Tb«>  Jo>'<nu  tinf^r  of  our  laorning  ttnie, 

Fluihwl  bigli  with  laat;  rbyiov ! 
Hjinik   kiiKlly,   for   h«   bean  a  bsiMit 
beui, 
But  whisper  biro  Apail,  — 
T«l)  htm  the  woods  Ibeir  nntunui  robes 
hvn  shed 

Amt  nil  thrir  hinl»  Iisve  flM, 
And  •ii'iiitint;  miihIs  iintNuM  Uie  naked 
neau 
Th«y  wuiimJ  with  (ntient  breasts ; 
TvU  him  tlw  Mkjr  ia  tlarfc,  the  ■oimner 
o'rr. 
And  bid  bitn  sing  no  uotn  ! 

All,  wsllsdsy  I  IT  words  »o  cmoUkiod 

A  lintmiiig  enr  miglil  liiid  I 
But  w'lia  Oiut  bfutn  the  luiiaic  in  his  saiil 

Of  rbytlttiiic  vravim  tluit  mil 
CrMtci)  M'itli  ^IcnniH  of  tire,  sod  ols  they 

IlllW 

Blir  sU  tbr^  (Irept  bolow 
Til]  IliF  grrat  |ieitrls  no  cwlni  might  evar 

Lrnp  filSsuotni;  no  ths  b«oh,  — 
Who  thftt  \\an  kiiLi-.m  thr  passion  and 
thn  jmili. 

Tlic  ni*li  ilirongb  brsrt  lunl  brsia, 
Tlin  ji>>-  ait  lib-  a  pang  biH  hand  ia  prcned 


iUiii 


I     BaidoaUsdnM 
inkmtkN,«ks»« 
and  Cum 
HMtattteffa  liwF. 
XoK  rf  iSk  lyre*  esa  mij  fcn—B  ti 
Ikerr 
Al»ta^«Mtttbsr 

U  anjr  b  ^^  in  nMO?  »  ibiBilr 

tOttiMv 

Ths  Bif^ty  bsrds  bars  sang ; 
To  tkse  Uw  iBwraional  thrones  hdoBf 

And  par}derafas*o(«Hig; 
Y«t  tb0  iJigbl  miastrel  loras  tlM  dsndff 
tons 
His  U{«  nay  nil  his  own. 
And  finds  tbs  BuasoR  of  tlw  vtns  ■on 
swort 
Timed  by  liis  poise's  beat. 
Than  bH  tlw  bynmings  of  the  InutOed 
throng. 
Say  not  i  do  him  wrong; 
For  Nature  spoila  hw  wnrblct*.  —  Hn-o 
sbo  fmls 
In  lotUB'grovlng  meads 
Attd  ponrA  thfvn  subtle  dmughts  fipua 
baonted  streams 
That  fill  th«-ir  euwU  with  dreams. 

Full  «rl]  I  kuaw  the  gndoiu  mothet'k 
wili!& 
And  dfar  dpltmre  irailrs  ! 
No  callow  flwipling  of  hirr  ningiiig  trood 

But  tastes  tliat  witching  food, 
And  bniriug  overhead  chs  eagls's  wing, 

And  haw  tlie  thmsbes  sing, 
Venb)  bin  extguoos  chirp,  and  (rum  hli 
nc«t 
Fbi)u  fortli  —  we  know  the  Test 
I   own   the   weakness   of   tb«    toneAi) 
kind.— 
Are  not  sll  harpers  blind  T 
I  sang  too  early,  mtut  1  sing  too  Uts  T 

Thfl  leiigtiu-iiiut;  shadows  wait 
The  finit  |wle  stars  of  twili^t,  —  ;ra( 
hi'w  aw'vet 


J 
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The  fiattoring  whispfr's  chnt.  — 

Dawned  at  high  summer's  dooq.     Ah« 

^1 

"Tboa  hart  the  fira  no  evening  chill 

comradee  dear, 

^^1 

can  tune, 

Are  not  oH  gathervd  hen  1 

^^1 

Whofle  cutis  cHitlwt  iU  flame  !  " 

Our  hearts  have  answrrod.  —  T«»  \  they 
hear  onr  coU : 

H 

F«re«  eJI,  je  earola  of  the  Uniting  BDfB, 

All  gathered  herel  all  t  all  I 

^^1 

Of  earliest  enitakiiic  bom  '. 

^^H 

The  iowtr  IliBgi  the  aeed  and  looks  Lot 

^^1 

back 

1871. 

^^1 

Jkiaiig  his  furrowed  track ; 

^^H 

The  tvAprr  hnvti  tlie  sulka  for  other 

THE  BMIUNG  UtTCNEfl. 

^H 

bsoiU 

Fbkcuely.     I  see  IL     You  all  want  to 

^^1 

To  ftlnl  with  circling  bands ; 

»ay 

^^1 

The  wind.  catth'BcarcliwiiKirv'Bnlitruajtt* 

That  «  bear  ia  too  Md  and  a  laugh  is  too 

^H 

bom. 

py; 

^^1 

Blows  deaa  tho  beaten  com 

Von  could  stand  a  faint  smile,  yon  could 

^^H, 

And  quiU  the  threahet'a  floor,  and  g<ws 

tiiiuioge  a  sigh, 

^^H 

his  vraj 

But  you  value  your  ribs,  and  you  don't 

^^H 

To  sport  with  ooeau's  ipray  ; 

want  to  cry. 

^^1 

The  hMdltinK-stiimbUag  rivulet  soram- 

^^M 

bling  ilowii 

And  why  at  our  feast  uf  the  ulaspiug  uf 

^^M 

To  wash  the  sea-girt  town. 

UoTidfl 

^^M 

8^1  babbling  <^  the  green  aoil  billowy 

NenI  nn  tuin  on  the  atreomof  our  lacb* 

^H 

waste 

r^mal  glands  1 

^^1 

Wboae  mU  bo  longs  to  taste. 

ThDU|>h  wii  sea  the  wbite  breaJcMl  of  Igs 

^^1 

Ere  his  wann  wave  its  chilling  dasp  may 

r>n  our  bow. 

^^1 

feel 

Lot  nj  take  a  good  pall  in  the  jolly-boat 

^^1 

Has  twirled  the  miller's  wheel. 

nowl 

^H 

Hm  nog  has  done  ittt  taak  that  makea 

It 's  bard  if  a  felbw  cannot  tati  comrat 

^1 

OS  bold 

When  ft  banquet  Like  this  does  n't  coat 

^^1 

WitJi  sMuvtA  tlie  untold,  — 

him  a  cent. 

^^H 

And  niDB  has  run  its  errand ;  tbroagh 

VTben  hia  goblet  and  plate  be  may  empty 

the  dews 

at  will. 

1  tracked  the  flving  Mum-  ; 

And  our  kiiiil  Haas  ConunitteA  will  settle 

The  daughter  of  the  inomiitg  touched  my 

tbf  till. 

lip 

With  rcmiate  Gn^r-tips ; 

And  here  *8  your  old  friend  the  ideutteal 

Whether  I  would  or  would  uotr  1  moat 

bard 

sing 

VTlm  haa  rhymed  and  recited  you  verM 

With  the  new  cbotra  of  spring'. 

by  the  yard 

Vow,  as  1  watch  the  fading  autumn  day 

Since  the  days  of  the  empjro  of  Andrew 

And  trill  my  sofu-iieJ  lay, 

the  Tint 

1  think  of  all  that  listened,  and  of  one 

Till  you  're  full  to  the  brim  and  feet  ready 

For  whom  a  brighter  sun 

to  bunt. 

4 

^                    ^^^ 

1 

230 


POKMS  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '2». 


Wa  awful  10  tbink  of.  —  how  yearaftrr 

year 
With  his  (liwe  in  hu  pocket  he  w*iu  for 

you  hrn?  ; 
Kd  mstU-r  who  's  "**— '"g,  there  tlways 

iR  one 
To  Itigoat  his  aiantiiGri|>t,  sure  u  a  guu. 

"Vnij  won't  he  rtop  writing  T"    Ho- 

nanity  vtves  ; 
The  answer  is  lin<-fty,  "  He  can't  If  he 

trim; 
Hehaaplayeil  with  hiii  fMlish  old  faUhvr 

M  long, 
Tlixt  the  gon-xf-iuill   in  spit«!  of  liini 

CScklcB  iu  SQIlg." 

Yoti  hare  watchM  Urn   with  patience 

from  tDominK  to  dusk 
Since  the  ta«wlw«B  bright  o'OTtb(tgiT«n 

of  Ihv  liit«k, 
Aud  iiovr  —  it  ■«  too  bad  —  it  'a  a  -[i  tifal 

job- 
He  huAi<1iul1i>d  the  ripe  oar  till  he 'kcoida 

to  ibc  Bob. 

I  Me  on«  (au  beaniiug  — it  liateiu  so 

well 
There  must  be  some  inusie  yet  kft  in 

my  b1h-U  — 
Tlu'  wiiitt  of  my  hoiil  is  not  tlucic  on  the 

leca  ; 
One  string  ia  unbroken,  one  friend  I  can 

plea&e  ! 

Dear  comrade,  the  sunshino  of  seasons 

gone  by 
Loolu  out  from  your  tender  and  tear' 

iiint)tt«iiL>d  eye, 
A    pbaixM    of    lore   on  an    ict-girdled 

ooatt,  — 
Kind  Bonl !  —  Don't  you  boar  met  — 

He  'a  deaf  as  a  post  E 

Can  it  he  one  of  Xatore's  benerolent 
tricks 


That  you  grow  hard  of  hearing  as  I  gn* 

prolix  T 
And  thut  look  of  delight  vliicfa  would 

i^gela  beguile 
b  Uu  dsaTnuui's  prolonged  uiiiotdUgAt 

amUeT      * 

Ah  !  thfi  ear  may  grow  dull,  and  tbtaya 

may  wax  dim, 
Bat  they  tftill  know  a  clasHUte  —  tb*y 

can't  nu<^t«kt<  him ; 
There  is  houiptliiiijj;  to  tell  us,  **  That  'a 

one  of  oar  baud," 
Though  we  groped  in  the  daric  for  a  toacfc 

of  hia  hand. 

WkII,  Time  with  his  tBoHeraisprowltof 

about 
And  his  shaky  <dd  fiogen  will  soon  m*S 

UBout ; 
There  'a  a  hint  for  us  oil  in  each  pesdn- 

luiu  tick. 
For  w«  'ra  low  in  the  tallow  and  long  in 

the  wick. 

You  rcunnber  Roaaint — yon 're  tm 

at  the  play  1 
How  his  ovvrturc-endings  keep  crashing 

away 
Till  you  think,  "  It  'a  all  over  —  jteao't 

but  ulnp  now  — 
That  '&  the  -icreeGh  and  tbt  huig  of  Om 

final  bow*vow." 

And  >*ou  find  you  're  mlstakem  ;  thai*'* 

lota  xaon  to  come, 
Uoro  hanging,  more  aeraeohing  of  ftddle 

and  drum. 
Till  when  the  Ust  ending  is  finiabed  sad 

doiiv, 
You  fM>1  like  a  hone  vhen  Uw  irinniBg> 

post  *H  wan. 

So  I.  who  bare  sung  to  yon,  nieny  ot 
«d. 


OUR  SWEET  SINGER. 
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Since  the  daj-ii  when  tlwy  called  nie  ■ 

promuing  lad, 
^Elioagb  I  'Tt  Dude  yoa  mure  riiymes 

thui  a  tator  couM  bcaii, 
Hav«  n  few  more  Mill  left,  Iik«  theraxor- 

strap  inut. 

Now  pray  dua't  be  rrigliten«d  —  1  'm 

n*dy  to  stop 
HygkUopinguimputU'dmttvrniid  i<0|)— 
lu  (kcCf  if  you  aay  •o,  retire  from  to-day 
To  thf^guret  I  left,  oa  a  poet'e  half-pay. 

And  yet  —  1  can't  help  it  —  perhaps  — 

»'ho  can  t«U  1 
You  uii^bt  miss  th«  poor  mnger  you 

trcatfd  ao  well, 
And  conlAHi  yoa  could  stand  him  five 

miniiteii  or  ik>, 
"It  was  ao  tike  old  tinKa  w«  lemembtir, 

you  krjww." 

T  is  not  that  the   mode  can  siguify 

much, 
But  thim  there  ara  chords  that  awake 

vrith  a  ttiuch,  ~ 
And  our  hearts  can  find  echom  of  sorrow 

and  joy 
To  the  ulnrh  of  the  minstrel  who  hails 

from  Savoy. 

So  lhi»>  hand-organ  taoe  that  I  cheerfully 
griiiil 

May  bring  the  old  places  and  faces  to 
nJod, 

And  f«en  in  the  light  of  the  }um(  «ve  rv- 
caU 

The  floireni  that  bare  faded  bloom  fair- 
est of  all  1 

1872. 

OUR  SWEET  SINGER 

■ 

J.   JL 

Oke  wrtnofy  trwtiblM  on  our  lip«  ■. 
It  throbfe  in  every  hrvast ; 


lu  tesr-diinmpd  ej-vs,  in  mirth's  evlipsc, 
The  shadow  stands  eunfmwd. 

0  silent  voice,  that  cheered  u  long 
Oar  uianbood's  marching  doy, 

Without  tby  breatb  of  heavenly  nog, 
How  weary  mtmn  thu  way! 

Vain  every  piclond  phraws  to  tell 
Oar  sorrowing  bevt's  denre  ; 

The  flhstttrred  harp,  the  broken  shell. 
The  iilvnt  unstraog  Jyn  ; 

For  youth  was  round  ua  while  be  sang ; 

It  glower!  ill  ocry  toup  ; 
With  hriilal  chiuiM  thi!  n-hors  rang. 

And  made  thi;  post  onr  own. 

O  hUairnl  dri-am  !  Our  nursery  joys 
We  know  mutt  tiavc  an  end. 

But  love  am)  frieiuUltip's  broken  toys 
May  God's  good  angpU  tueod  ! 

The  chflcring  smile,  tlie  voiw  of  mirth 

And  laughter's  gay  snritrtw 
That  please  the  chUdn-n  bonj  uf  earth. 

Why  deem  that  Heaven  denies  F 

Mrthtuks  in  that  refulgent  sphere 
Tliitt  knows  not  Kiin  or  moon. 

An  ettrlh-boni  xniut  iiiijjliL  liiiig  (u  bear 
One  verso  of  "  Daiiuy  Doon  "  ; 

Or  walking  through  tlie  stn<eiA  of  gold 
lu  Heiiven's  lindouilfd  lipht, 

His  1ip«>  recall  the  song  of  old 
And  hum  "The  sky  is  bright" 

•  *  • 

And  can  we  smile  when  thoa  art  dead  T 

Ab,  brothera,  even  so  ! 
The  rose  of  summer  vill  he  T«d, 

In  spite  of  winter's  snow. 

Thou  wonldftt  not  leave  vb  all  in  gloom 

Because  Thy  song  is  still. 
Xor  blight  tho  banquGt'garlsnd's  bloom 
W'ith  gritTs  untimely  chill. 
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The  si^iig  fiatrj'  wiuiia  couipUia,  — 
Tlin  Hiiigiug  bird  tuu  flown,  — 

Hurk  '.  hcnnl  i  not  tlint  ringing  strwu, 
Th»t  clear  cck-stial  lone  ? 

Hww  jinor  thrar  (lalli'l  phnistw  »win, 
llovr  wntk  this  lirikliug  liiii'. 

As  wftrbW  tlimugli  my  vraking  dream 
That  angel  voiei-  of  tbini> ' 

Tlijr  nquieni  niAi/i  a  nweetor  lay  ; 

It  fiiUfrs  on  my  toiij^i- ; 
Por  all  «■«  vaiuly  strive  to  wy. 

Tilou  shouldst  thyself  hare  sang  1 


1873. 


H.C.M.   H.9.   J.K.W. 

TuE  dirge  i«  pUyed,  the  throbbing. 
cltutCh-poal  rung ; 
Thr  Rail-voicci)  reqaiem  sung 
Ou  I'ooh  wlitte  urn  where  memory 

tl  Weill 
The  wreath  of  rustling  immortdtes 
Our  loving  haiKls  have  hung, 
AndlMlniii-tt  ImvL'shnvr  scrowuandtcn- 
dt-rvat  blo^aotna  Hung. 

The  bti-Jii  that  filled  tbsair  witli  Boogs 
havQ  Bown, 
Thi^  wintry  blaata  bave  blown. 
Aiiil  t1it-.sa  Tor  whDin  the  voili-  nf 

Hjirliig 
BaJt'  the  Bweet  ehuira  their  carola 
sing 
Sleep  iu  thoM  chambers  lon« 
WlwroMnjwB  iiiittoildeii  lie,  unhcar^l  the 
night-WLinls  luijoo. 

yfc  cbup  thiim  all  in  in«mory,  aa  tlie 
rine 
WUtwe  muning  htem*  intwjne. 
The  innt'ble  ahuft,  and  steal  araund. 


The    lowly    stone,    the    ommelm 
moauil : 
With  (orrovnng  hearts  rttsign 
Our  broUtera  true  and  triedf  and  doti 
our  broken  line. 

How  faat  the  huupa  of  life  grow  din 
sod  die 
Beneath  our  Muuet  sky  .' 
Still  fading,  as  along  uur  track 
We  cast  our  aaddvned  glances  back) 
And  while  w«  raiiily  sigfa 
The  shadowy  day   recedLa,    the  stanv 
night  draws  nigli. 

As  when  Trom  pior  to  |iier  across  the 
tide 
With  eren  keel  we  glide, 
Tlie  lighta  wu  left  along  the  abon 
Grow  leas  and  less,  while  man,  ytt 
niotv 
New  Tiataa  open  wide 
OffiuriUuminM  streets  and  rwrmmh 
goldi-n-eynd. 

Each  closing  circle  of  oar  aunlit  splMR 
Seematohiing  Heaven  more  near: 
Can  we  not  drenm  that  thorn  we  Ion 
Arc  listening  in  the  world  above 
And  smiling  as  they  heiir 
The  voices  known  m>  well  of  friends  that 
attill  are  dear  f 

Doessll  tbatmsde  us  haman  fade  away 
With  this  dissolving  clay  1 
Nay,  nitbtT  deem  th<>  blesaed  iab> 
Ai-e  l.riglit  and  ^ly  witli  joyan 
smiles. 
That  angels  have  their  play. 
And  saintK  thAt  tire  of  aong  may  ohin 
thi-ir  holiday. 

Allolae  nf  earth  may  iH-riiih  ;  lovt!  aloM 
Not  Ho)tren  ahull  find  imti: 
Are  tliey  n»t  here,  our  spirit , 
With  lovQ  still  throbbing  in 
hnaatal 
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OnOB  more  lei  (lowers  be  stniwn. 
Welcoav,  ye  shadoH-y  (onus,  we  count 
you  still  oar  own  1 

1873. 

WHAT  I  HAVE  COM£  FOR. 

I  HAVE  i-omc  Willi  my  v«nH» —  I  tlituk 

1  may  rlmiin 
It  ta  not  the  fint  time  1  have  tried  on 

the  buuc 
Tbey  wem  pouWri^   in   rhytne,   tht-y 

were  wrinkltMl  iu  wit  ; 
Bat  your  li<.-iLru  were  ao  large  that  tbey 

made  them  a  ht. 

I  have  fomci  —  not  to  tcoae  you  witb 

more  of  my  rhyme, 
But  to  tvel  as  1  did  id  the  llessed  old 

tiine; 
I  want  to  hear  liim  with  thi:  BroKUng- 

uog  laiigh  — 
Wv  count  him  at  leait  as  three  men  JUid 

a  half. 

I  have  oomo  to  ueet  judges  bo  wiac  and 

aognind 
That  I  aluike  in  my  i>hoes  wltile  they  're 

ahaking  my  band  ; 
Aim!  the  prince  among  iniTctuuit«  who 

put  back  tlie  cru\i-n 
When  thty  tried  to  enthnme  him  the 

Eitig  of  tbe  Town. 

I   hare  como  to  see  George  —  Yet,  I 

think  there  are  foar. 
If  they  all  were  lik«  these  I  could  wi»h 

there  were  more. 
I  have  rome  to  .tee  one  whoin  we  used 

to  coll  **  Jim," 
I  want  to  Ke  —  O,  dou't  1  want  to  see 

MmT 

I  haw  DOine  to  grow  ymmg — on  my 
word  I  decUre 


1  bftTB  thouj^l  1  detoeted  a  change  in 

iiiy  hair ! 
Oa«  hour  with  "The  Boya"  vQl  rctton 

it  to  lirawt)  — 
And  a  wrinkle  or  tw  I  expect  W  nib 

dowiL 

Yog,  tlwt  "s  wliat  I  *ve  come  for,  as  all 

uf  us  L-omc  ; 
When  I  mwl  tlie  dear  Beys  1  could  wish 

1  were  dumb. 
You  a.ak^  Dii%   yov  know,  but  it  's 

itpoiliii^  the  fun  ; 
I  have  tuld  what  I  came  for ;  my  ditty 

is  done. 


1874. 

OUR  BANKER. 

Old  Time,  in  whose  bank  we  deposit 

out'  iiotot, 
III  a  luUKT  who  alwayi  wonts  gnineaa  for 

gruttth ; 
Hi-  kt^epfl  all  hia  custutnent  still  in  arrean 
By  li-^n^litig  them  Diinutcs  and  cbatging 

them  years. 

Tbe  twelvemonth  rolls  round  and  we 

never  forget 
Ou  the  counter  before  as  to  pay  him  our 

debt 
We  m-kon  the  marks  he  b««  clialked  on 

the  iloor. 
Pay  up  and  shake  hands  and  begin  a 

new  score. 

How  long  ho  will  leitd  na,  how  nmch  we 

may  owe, 
No  atigtil  will  tell  us,  no  mortal  maj 

know. 
At  fivrocoTv,  at  fonncore,  at  threeicon 

and  ten, 
He  may  dose  the  aoeonnt  with  a  stroke 

of  hts  pen. 


^^^^^^^^H 
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^H 

This  only  Ko  know,  — nmid  wnows  and 

But  the  higliing  and  moaning  and  graaa- 

^^H 

joy* 

ing  are  o'er, 

OM  Time  ban  been  eoity  and  kind  with 

We  are  pining  and  moping  and  sleeplm 

"  The  Boj-a." 

no  more. 

Thouftt  Im  Diust  hare  and  will   have 

And  tha  hearts  tjiat  were  thumping  Uks 

and.  (loc'H  Imw  liis  pay, 

ahipv  on  tlie  rockA 

Wc     liavB     Tauiitl     liiin     good-ttatored 

Beat  aa  >iuiet  and  steady  aa  niwtiq^ 

(•nougli  in  Us  way. 

house  clocks. 

He  never  forgets  ua,  as  others   will 

The  tnunp  of  ambition,  load  wimdiog 

do,- 

and  shrill, 

I  am  sure  he  knows  roe,  and  I  think  Ii« 

May  Mow  its  long  blast,  bat  tbe  eehoa 

kncpws  you. 

on;  still. 

For  I  M*e  an  your  fureliejulx  a  tnu-k  that 

The  spring-tides  ar«  past,  bat  no  UDms 

111*  k-iiiilK 

way  reach 

A«  a  sigu  he  remembers  to  visit  his 

The  tfpoiU  Lhey  bate  landed  Ikr  up  as 

rriends. 

the  bcaob. 

In  tlie  ahape  of  a  ch^mate  <a  wig  on 

We  see  that  Time  robs  ua,  w«  kaov 

his  crown,  — 

rhat  he  cheats. 

Hisduy-'book  and  ledger  laid  cawfiilly 

But  wv  still  find  a  charm  in  bis  ptesa- 

down) 

atit  dcwits, 

Hl>  has  wi-loniDwt  tts  yMrly,  a  glaits  in 

While  be  Icavea  the  remembranM  of  lU 

hiH  li.aiiil. 

Ihut  was  best. 

And  |>li>d/;t:sl  tbe  good  health  of  our 

\Ai\e,   fVieudsliip,   and  hope,  and  tht 

bfQtbcrly  hAnd. 

promise  of  rest. 

He  'a  a  thief,  we  intnt  own,  but  how 

Sweet  shadowN  of  twilight !  bow  raJm 

mnny  tlurt  be 

their  I'cpoBi:, 

Tliitl  ruli  tia  I13M  gently  and  Cuirly  than 

While  the  drwdrop*  fall  ooft  in  tbi 

hL-: 

brvast  of  the  rom ! 

He  bus  stripped  the  green  leaves  that 

How  blest  to  the  toiler  bis  hour  of  »• 

were  uvor  Us  all, 

lensc 

Iliit  They  li^t  in  the  suTuhine  aj;  fast  as 

When  ihe  vexper  is  heard  with  its  whis- 

thuy fall. 

per  «f  [leaae ! 

Vuuni;  beauties  may  ravish  the  world 

Tlicn  here  *s  to  the  wrinkled  old  tttser. 

with  a  j^lnruM' 

our  friend  ; 

Ak  lliL-y  Ungui&h  in  song,  oa  they  float 

May  he  send  us  his  bills  to  the  eeDUiyi 

ill  thft  d&noe,  — 

{.-11  d, 

They  are  gmndmotbfin  Bow  we  remem- 

ber na  Kirla, 

alloys, 

And  the  comely  white  cap  takes  the 

Till  he  sf)uare8  his  acoonot  with  tb*  lut 

^^^^^^M 

plow  of  the  curia. 

of  "Tlic  Boys." 

^^^^1 
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1876. 

FOR  CLASS  MErrtNQ. 

It  u  ■  ]iity  uiil  ■  aluune  —  bIm  !  mlu ! 
I  t  know  it  is, 

To  tirmi  tlir  tralilen  gn^MS  agiin,  but 

K>  it  Uat  been,  so  it  is; 
The  I'WTitle  TtnURc  long  i*  pMt,  with 

riiK'DfHi  cluBtffn  bunting  » 
Tlif>-  tilleJ  tdr  irinr-v«t«  to  (!«•  hrim  — 

't  is  stmngc  you  will  V  thinting  m>  ! 

Too  well  o«r  fiiithful  nMTDory  telU  wli«t 

niiRlil  \»  rliymMl  or  aung  nbout. 
For  itll  bav«  sighixl  nod  some  bure  wept 

i«iu»  IfUii  ycKi'a  snows  were  Hung 

nboat; 
The  t)rarnn  flainr  Ibut  Kiim]  tbtr  tky,  the 

iiii>ili.'«t  ray  tliKl  gliulilenvd  us 
A  1ittli>  liivatli  liAit  ijaimohefi  their  light, 

AnddecpeningiludnibBVcaiKldcntKl 

u. 

No  more  our  brother's  life  w  ours  for 

flicering  or  for  grieving  ns, 
Oli«  ouly  sodntsA  they  boiucathMli  the 

HoiTo«'  of  their  leaving  lu  -, 
Farvwell !  Faivwell '  —  I  tarn  the  leaf 

1  rMd  my  cbimtng  measure  iu : 
Who  known  but  somctlutig  atill  in  thctv 

■  friend  may  find  a  pleuure  in  f 

For  who  van  tell  by  what  he  likra  vrhnt 

other  people's  fnuciwt  air  ^ 
How  all  ntrii  think  th.-  V^t  of  wives 

thfir  own  partifulur  Nami*^^  kii>!  ? 
If  what  I  King  yuu  l>riijg*  A  uniUe,  you 

will  not  iitop  to  (.-AtK'chise, 
Sor  read  Bvotia'a  lumbi-riiig  Uoo  wliI^ 

nicely  acuming  Attic  cyra, 

Periiftpei  the  slabuter  box  tbut  Mary 

hmke  u  lovingly, 
Whil^  Jadaa  tovkwl  «j  atcnily  un,  tiv 

Uwtcr  BO  apiiruviDgly, 


Wm  not  »o  fairly  wrongbt  u  IboM  ttut 
Filnt>*':«  wife  and  daughteni  had, 

Or  nwny  a  dniiic  of  Judah'b  line  that 
diuuk  of  Junlaii'a  wAterH  ludL 

Perlupi  tlio  balm  that  coat  bo  dear,  oa 

mme  remarked  officially. 
The  predotu  nord  that  filliid  the  room 

with  fra^pmoei^  so  dclii-iuiuily, 
So  ofl  ivcallnl  in  storied  pgo  tiiid  Kttng 

ill  Vd«(!  nieliidimia, 
The  douciiig  girl  had  lliougbt  loo  dimp 

—  that  daughter  of  Herodias. 

Wliere  now  an  all  Uic  miglity  deeds 

tlial  Ilrrtid  buaiiti-d  luiidi^^t  of? 
Wlit*rf   riotv    tltr    tliLiln'iig   jt^^«rl^y    the 

t«tjajcli's  wife  was  prondwt  of! 
Vet  still  to  hear  haw  Mary  lovvd,  til 

tritos  of  men  ore  li^tciiiag. 
And  still  tht!  NiiilUl  woman's  tears  like 

stars  iu  heavm  on-  gUslptiiug. 

*T  is  not  tb»  gift  oor  handa  liare  brought, 

the  love  it  in  w«  bring  with  it. 
The  niinstrd'n  lips  nwiy  ahapu  the  trmg, 

Ms  heart  in  tnni!  nitut  sing  witli  it ; 
Ami  so  w*L-   lovd   lh>!  Miii[ile  lays,  aiid 

nuih  vt<  might  Iihtv  rum's  of  thi-rii 
Otir  piwt  brolhi-ra  sing  for  at — tlivra 

itnuH  W  half  a  acore  of  them. 

Il  may  be  that  of  fame  and  name  our 
voiivs  once  wen  emuIoiiK,  — 

With  iteeper  thoughts,  with  lendi-rur 
throbs  their  Mifleniiig  tonea  .are 
tremulous ; 

The  ilead  Hpcni  lintfining  oa  of  old,  ore 
friendidiip  WAS  bervtY  of  them  : 

Tlie  living  WRftr  a  kinder  smile,  the  rem- 
nant that  is  left  of  thi-ni. 

ThoQgli  on  tho  onc«  mifnrrowni  brows 
the  harrow-teeth  of  Time  may  ahow» 

Thongh  nil  thr  strain  of  crippling  yam 
tlu-  liiiltiiig  feet  of  rhymr  miiy  hIiow, 
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W«  look  «ud  h«v  with  melting  b«art^ 
Tor  A'bat  vm  kU  reiui'tnlK-r  is 

The  uiuru  ofiipriug,  nor  Ln-d  Liuw  cliill 
th«  sky  of  gtuy  Novunbor  ut. 

Ttuuiks   to  the  graclotu  powers  above 

f^in  all  iiuuikuiJ  ihut  ititiglpd  us, 
And  JropixKl  tUfl  pearl  of  fricmUliip  in 

the  tup  they  kindly  iiiingled  n&, 
And  bouuii  u»  in  a  wreath  ttf  flowers 

with  liooiM  of  steul  knit  undt^r  it ;  — 
^or  tiuir,  iiur  Hjtoce,  nor  chiace,  nor 

uh&iige,    nor  death    himaclf   shall 

stuuiet  it: 


1876. 

"AO  AMICO*." 

Etdioet,  ubUucUtvuLvalut  fMutcMCftcttU-" 

Thk  in<i30  of  boyhood's  fervid  hour 

Gruw>vtaoi«tiuiikie«  get  chill  und  hazy; 
When  once  she  son^ht  r  possioQ-Qowor, 

Stic  only  hope»  to  hud  ■  diiife>y. 
Well,  whti  thf  cbuiigiug  world  l>'-w«i]«  t 

Who  oakd  Xu  have  it  stay  unaltered  I 
Shall  ((rowD-upkili«iLscbjue  thftir  talUI 

Shall  colu  be  never  fdiod  or  haltered  f 

Aw  wo  "  thp  boys  "  tU»t  UM'd  to  tnnke 

Tlie  tabW  riu{{  with  iioioy  fulilL^T 
Whose  de<!|Hluit^ed  laughter  oft  would 
ahkkke 

Tho  coiling  with  its  tbtinder'Volleyii  I 
Am  WB  tlw  yuuthit  wtlli  lips  unshorn, 

At  beaoty's  feet  uiiwriiikl*xl  nuitun, 
WboH     meiuoriBS     reaoh     tradition's 
mom  — 

Tho  dayif  of  prehistoric  tuton  f 

"The  Imya"  wu  kin'w  —  but  who  are 

thvM! 

Whose  heads  might  serve  for  Flu- 
tAnrh's  saga, 


Or  Fox's  Qiartyn,  if  you  pltfMe, 

Or  hermits  of  the  dismftl  mgu  t 
'•  The  boy*  "  we  knew  —  oui  tbete  bi 
those  r 
Their  cho(^  with  tnoming's  blult 
wcH)  [loinledj — 
Where  are  the  Uanya,  Jinu,  and  Jots 
With    whom    wn    oacc    wvn    wtS 
aoiuaiut'.^d  T 

If  w«  sro  they,  we  're  not  the  sane ; 
If  they   are   wc,   why   then   Uiey'n 
tuaaliinfi: ; 
Do  tell  us,  ni'iglibor  What  'a-jroitrBaii^ 
Who  »n!  you  t—  Wh»t  V  the  we  d 
asking  I 
You  once  wt-rc  George,  or  BUI,  or  Ben  j 
There's  yon,   yourwif  —  there 't  yo«, 

thai  other  — 
I  know  yuu  now  —  I  koew  3^00  then — 
You  used  lo  beyoor  yoaoger  bnthecl 

Yau  holh  itn*  all  our  own  to-day— 

But  ah  I  I  hear  n  wamtug  wbkp«; 
Yon  roseate  hour  llut  fUta  away 

Bepeabi  the  Roman'a  tad  paulisper. 
Come  back  !  eoiiie  back  1  we  Ve  need  of 
you 

To  |)ay  yon  for  your  word  of  wamin^  > 
We  '11  Itathi-  your  wing*  in  brighter  drv 

Than  ever  wet  tlie  lids  of  inuming ! 

Bfbold  this  cup;  ita  mysUo  wine 

N'l  alien's  tip  lias  ever  tasted; 
The     IiIihhI     of    friendship's     cUugiug 
vjna, 

Snil  flowing,  flowing,  yet  OBwasted; 
Old  Timi;  forgot  his  ninoing  amd 

Ami  laid  hix bour-gIsM  dr>wn  to fiO  H, 
And  Di-Jth  himself  with  gentle  liaod 

Has  louiibed  th«  chalice,  tiol  10  spill 
iL 

Each  bubble  ranndlog  at  tb*  brim 
Is  nLii]lKiH-<.'[l  with  its  magic  story; 
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The  ahiabig  d«yi  with  age  grown  dim 
Are  dnaed  Mgain  iu  robci  of  glorjr ; 
III  all  its  Ihsbana  ipring  nturiu 
With  Mnig    o(   btnU  and   blueiauu 
tKti4«r; 
Once  Riortt  Ui«  toroli  of  {uuiou  bunu. 
And  ymith  la  here  in  kU  its  ipleo- 
dor! 

Ho|>e  swingn  her  aurlior  like  a  toy, 

Lot*  biigtji  and  klHiwn  tUv  nUver  Arrow 
We  knew  to  well  u  nuiti  mid  In))-,  — 

Tbc  ahafl  Uitt  mixtgn  thntugli  boue 
mid  toarrow; 
A^ti  our  kindling  puUcs  Imit. 

With  tauglrd  i-nrlx  our  lingcnt  dklly, 
Aiul  bygoue  beauUnt  Mnilc  u  Kurvt 

As  fraah-bloini  lilies  of  the  vallcjr. 

O  UeasM  boor !  we  may  Torgat 

Ita  vrcnths,  Ita  riiynies,  ita  aongv,  tt« 
Iati|;lit?r. 
Bui  not  the  loving  ryea  *«  met, 
Whoae  light  shall  gild  the  dim  hi-rr- 
bRkt. 
How  BWty  heart  to  each  growx  warm ! 
Is  one  in  Kunshtnc'fl  my  T    We  share 
it. 
Is  one  in  sottow'n  Miihlin^  t^lorui  t 
Alonk,  avoid,  klmll  hfliihtiti  beaJ-It. 

"Theboji"wewere,  "  the  boys  "  we  II 
be 
Aa  long  as  three,  as  two,  ant  creap* 

iug; 
Then    hon'a  to  him  —  ah!   which   is 
he!  — 
Who  lirw  till  all  the  i*st  are  sle«|>- 
iiiS : 
A  life  wit)i  tno>|uiI  i-<jnif<irl  bint. 
The  young   rnnnV  health,    the  r{«h 
tnan'i  plenty. 
AU  earth  can  give  that  earlli  has  beat, 
Atid  Itraren  at  founcon:  yean  and 
twenty. 


1877. 
HOW  HOT  TO  •CTTLt  IT. 

I  UKB,  at  times,  to  bear  the  steeple^' 
chimes 
With    Nobrr    thoughts    imprcosiTely 
tliat  niingio ; 
Bat    Bowetintca,    lui>,    I    raUier  like  — 
don't  you  I  — 
To  heAF  tlio  music  of  the  alcigh  belli* 
jingle. 

I   like  full  well  the  deep  RMundiog 
irwell 
Of  mighty  euphonies  with  chorda 
iawovea ; 
But  Mimetimu,  loo,  a  song  of  Bums  — 
ilnn't  yoti  f 
Aflrr  a  aoleuin  stonu-bUsl  of  Deetho- 
▼on. 

Good  to  the  heels  the  wcU.wom  ali[iper 
fecU 
Wlien  the  tired  pliytrr  itballlci  otT  the 
biwkiti  : 
A  page-  uf  Ilood  may  do  a  felloff  good 
After  a  acolding  from  Cariyle  or  Boa- 
kin. 

Some  works  1  Bnd, — aay  Watts  upoa 
the  Mind,  — 
Ho  matter  Uwogb  at  first  they  wenwd 
anuung, 
Not  quite  the  aatue,  but  just  a  little  tama 
After  some  lire  or  six  tinie«*  repvma* 
Ing. 

So.    too.    At   times    when    melancholy 
rhymes 
Or  Holenin  8]MipcbM  aobeir  down  adin- 

OFT, 

I  'to   aeen   it,  's  truVt   qoite  vfleii,  ■~- 

have  n't  you  T  — 

Tlie  bc-it.fi-d  gucsla  perceptibly  grow 
thinner. 


^^^^^^^■^ 
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Betler  aoiu*  jc*t  (in. proper  twuw  ex- 

ir  Fnndooi  dies  lierauae  a  ballot  Im^ 

prvised) 

Sha  cunti  her  grave  ;  't  i«  (inie  to  call 

Or  story  (»l  ricUy  monl)  even  if  niiut;. 

the  sfixtcm  1 

Or  M>iig  wv  taog  vhcD  thcw  old  UinmU 

wi-re  younji,  — 

But  it » light  can  make  th«  loattur  right, 

Somrthing  to  kwp  our  souls  from 

Here  ore  we,  cLunnnate*,  thirty  na 

g»ttiDg  riuly. 

of  mettle; 
We  're  strong  and  tough,  wa  'vc  Itfcd 

Tw  poonrrt  icrep  Trom  mi-mory'i  ngged 

nigh  long  enough  — 

lap 

Wliat  if  the  Nation  gave  it  ns  U 

COOK'S  hki}  un  Helrlootn  froia  a  dear 

aetUer 

dwul  mother  — 

Hush  !  there  'a  a  tear  that  has  no  biul.- 

Thfl  tale  would  read  Hke  that  illaririov 

n«S8  here. 

deed 

A  hnlf-formrtl  sigh  (hat  ere  Us  birth 

VThca  CuniQK  took  the  ln[i  tbe  gsp 

we  smother. 

that  filled  in. 
Thus:  "Kircscore  years,  good  frfendi^ 

We  cry,  vre  luugh  ;  "Ii.  1"^  is  h»lf  Mid 

as  it  ap|wutK, 

huir. 

At  last  this  [leople  split  on  Hayes  and 

Ifuw  lin'j^lit  »n<I  jo)"ou»  ai  .i  song  of 

Tilden. 

llerriiik's, 

^^M 

Then  cliill  nod  bare  a»  funerol-miuiled 

"Onelittlf  cried,  'Sent    the  rho(»  is 

nuir ; 

S.  J.  T.l* 

Aa  GckU  u  a  female  in  hyiterici. 

Atnl  une  half  ewotn  as  stoutly  it  m 
t'  other ; 
Both  drew  tlie  knife  to  save  the  X** 
tioii's  life 

If  I  eoiilii  make  you  cry  1  woulJ  ii't  try  ; 

If  yon  hnrc  liiddcn  aioilrs  I  M  Hto  to 

fiud  thvni, 

By  wimlciiale  viviaoctiDn  of  each  otfaff. 

Aim!  tJmt  althau^h,  as  well  I  oaght  to 

know. 

"Thftn  rose  in  man  that  moniiHtfntal 

The  lips  of  Innghter  bare  a  skull  be- 

' Hold  !  hold  !  *  they  cried,  '  giTe  w, 

hind  tUi'TU. 

Yet  when  I  Uiiok  we  mny  he  on  tbe 

give  n»  thr  dnggers  ! ' 

brink 

'Cont«ul  !    vontrjit !'    excloimml  vilk 

Of  baring  Freedom's  banner  to  ilia- 

one  ruiiM-nl 

pow  of, 
All  mitiBon-hnei^  becansa  the  Nation 

The  gaiinl;  «x-rebe)a  and  the  eaipil* 

bnggefL 

^^^^^H 

would 

iDsist  on  cutting  il^  tiwn  precioni 

"Fifteen    Mtch    side,    the    emnbalaati   i 

nMe  off, 

ilivi^e, 
So  nir«]y  baltnced  an  their  pradilee> 

I  fwl  indpMl  mi  if  wo  rutlifr  necA 

tioiis ; 

A  RemtuQ  »uoh  an  [ireacliciv  tie  a  text 

Atiil  Grtt  nf  ull  n  lear-drop  each  Irti  hVk 

on. 

A  tiibutc  Id  their  ol^akto  offrctiana. 

^ 

^^^^^^^B^                           ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

^^^H 

^^^H 

^ 
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"  Man  rjicin^  omn,  tbe  sanifuiDe  strite 

And  what  device  it  bore  it  little  nM- 

^1 

b«^ii, 

t«*i»  ; 

^^H 

Jack,  Jim  and  Joe  flgainxt  ToiD,  Dick 

Red,    whit«>,    and    blue,   but    rent    ill 

^^1 

tod  lUm't 

through  and  throogb, 

^H 

Eaeh  MTenl  pair  iU  own  kcoouot  to 

'Union  forever'  torn  to  ahreds  oud 

^H 

wiuare. 

tatUTL 

^^1 

Tin  boUi  were  down  or  one  stcod  nli- 

^^H 

tiry. 

"  They  fought  ao  well  not  ouo  waa  left 
lot«Il 

■ 

"  And  tlie  gnttt  fight  rtged  furimw  all 

Which  got  the  laigcst  ahue  of  cnta 

^H 

tiie  ui((ht 

nud  »Uakes ; 

^^H 

Till  every  iiih>g«rwosiniidea  &«ottoa: 

Whmi  heme!!  niwt,  both  side*  are  botmd 

^H 

RwidtT,  w-ouldat  know  what  bbtory  hu 

I«  Iwil ; 

^H 

to  «hQW 

They  l^lwwofusl  like  can  b  raUroad 

^H 

As  net  rejinlt  of  the  above  timnvaction  T 

suosbett. 

^1 

•'Vliole  coal'UilB,    four;    itniy  frag- 

"  So  the  gnat  split  that  Imflled  human 

H 

mmta,  MVeiul  ncorft ; 

u'it 

^^H 

A  heap  of  apiKtaclei  ;  a  dt^  tuan'ti 

And  might  Imve  eoat  the  livn  of 

^H 

tnimpct ; 

tirenty  niilliona, 

^^1 

8ix  lawyere'  bricb ;  seven  pocket-band- 

M  all  may  aee  that  know  the  mle  of 

^^1 

kcrchiefa ; 

three, 

^^H 

Twflve  canes  wherewith  the  oisaetn 

Was  avldcd  just  as  weU   by  these 

^H 

uacd  to  atonip  it ; 

■ 

civilionB. 
"As  vnll.    Ju&t  m.    Kot  vorae,  not 

1 

"Odd  mltWr-shoes ;  old  glorw  of  dif- 

b.;lt«r.    No, 

^H 

ferent  llQM; 

»jct  morning  found  the  Nation  still 

^H 

1         Tnx-MIU,  ~-  anfnid,  — •  and    oevf-rul 

divided  ; 

^H 

empty  parsw ; 

•Since  ilII  uere  slidn,  the  infenmco  ia 

^H 

And,  saved  from  hnmi  by  umifl  protect- 

plain 

^H 

ing  chunn. 

They  left  the  poiiil  tlney  fought  for 

^H 

A  priot^-d  pa^  with  Smith's  imcuortal 

undecided.'* 

^^H 

retsca; 

^H 

"Triflea    that    claim    no  very  apecial 

If  ni)t  ipiilP  tni«,  aa  I  have  told  it  you,  — 

^1 

namf^  — 

Thi&  tall*  of  mutual  exlerininatioo. 

^^1 

Sonif  DSi-fal,  otbeta  cliieny  Dmnmuiit' 

To  minds  perplex^  nith   thmala  of 

^H 

b); 

what  comas  next. 

^^1 

Pins,  buttons,  rin^,  and  otli«r  tririal 

Pvrlisps  may  fumiah  food  for  contera- 

^H 

thing*. 

piiition. 

^^1 

With  vftriou*  wrecks,  cupilUry  and 

m  i^^^^H 

dmtal. 

To  cnt  m^n's  throats  to  help  them  ooont 
their  votes 

V 

"  Alac^  one  fio^,  —  *t  tnu  nothing  but  a 

la    aitiuine  —  nay,  wone  —  aaddian 

^H 

1                 ««. 

folly; 

J 

^^^ 

^^^^ 
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OPENING  THE  WINDOW. 

TauK  I  Uli  Uie  laitb,  no  long 
Shut  cgainrt  Uie  flight  ufsoiig  ; 
AU  tog  lain  for  vuii  «Xi:uhi!,  — 
Lo,  my  ciiiiUve  rliytueit  sro  louge  ! 

Rhyinea  that,  Sitting  tbrauj;h  my  brain. 
Best  iguust  my  wioUow-paiis, 
SoiD«  with  gayly  colored  wiiifts 
Qoaue,  aiaa  1  with  Ttnotncd  stings. 

Shall  th«y  huk  in  sanoT  rays ' 
flhftll  tbi-y  frf^  oil  eiignrwl  pniisc) 
Shjdl  Tb«y  Mick  with  Unfiled  feet 
On  the  critic'i  poiMned  ibt-et  I 

An  the  ontdtlii  winds  loo  rotighf 
li  the  worid  not  wid«  etioiiglil 
Co,  my  vini^^d  vrnw,  nnd  try,  — 
Belike  Uncle  Toby's  fly  I 


PROGRAMME. 

Rkadm  —  gvntlb  —  if  bo  be 
Sach  still  live,  and  IWe  For  mv, 
Wilt  it  plnur  you  to  \x  told 
What  tny  t«n«core  pogM  bold  ( 

H«re  KK  vrnu  that  in  itfite 
or  mjTwir  1  nrndi  mu»t  writ«, 
Like  Ihi*  wini"  that  oous  firat 


When  tJitr  iiDU)u*«inl  gnipea  harfi  bunt. 


Hot  uv  augry  liut-«,  "  too  hard  '. " 
Skys  the  solditT.  t>itttU'->curn!d. 
Could  i  stiiilt.-  hift  **-itti  nU'HV 
I  would  lilol  thtf  hitt«r  lay, 

Writtt'ii  with  a  knitted  hrow. 
Read  with  jiUcid  wander  now. 
Throbtwd  such  iNnuion  In  uy  heart  f 
—  l>id  his  -nraaad«  ooc«  reftlly  siovtf 

Hi'Tf  an  varied  Btniin»  tbnt  sing 
All  tbe  nbang«s  lifv  can  brin^. 
Songs  whwi  joyous  frifiids  l»ave  met. 
Song*  the  nionnier's  teare  hun  vftH, 

S^f  ihi*  hari«|ii<!t'fi  dead  houquet, 
Fiiir  aud  fnij^rant  iu  its  day  : 
Do  they  read  the  sclfMim*^  linc^  — 
III'  that  Tasts  and  hv  thitt  diunt 

Year  by  year,  like  mileaione«  pUuwd, 
Jihii'k  the  jvL-ord  Kricndfihip  tnceil. 
Pri-->iiiK-<l  ill  tlie  walU  of  time 
Liff  ha«  nolrhed  itself  in  rhyme  ; 

Ah  iu  seaions  slid  along. 
Kvvry  year  n  twti-h  of  wng> 
FRim  Oif  J  inie  of  loi)g  ago. 
WliHti  tbt'  rose  was  tall  in  blow. 

IHU  the  scarlet  »p'  Iiw  cffliii* 
And  the  »dd  rhn-vnitbcmiim. 
Bead,  Inil-  tint  In  (imiKe  or  blame; 
An  nut  ill!  our  hcarto  ibe  ohk  I 


IN    THE    QUIET    DAYS. 


AN  OLO-VEAR  SONG. 

Ak  throngh  th«  TorMt,  dia«rniy«d 

By  chill  November.  Ute  I  atrmyed, 

A  Umely  Bii&BtRl  of  the  woo<) 

Wns  tiingicg  to  the  Bolitude: 

I  liivn)  thy  miiftic,  ihun  i  «uil, 

When  o'tT  thy  perch  the  ksTM  were 

ipreAd; 
Swept  «u  thy  aong,  but  iwcetec  now 
Tby  carol  cm  the  leaflesfl  bougb. 
Sing,  little  liird  !  tliy  note  •linll  cheer 
Tlic  sadnvm  of  tlic  dying  year. 

Wh«o  violets  pranked  the  torrwlch  bitia 
Andnoniinf;  filled  theiroup^uicb  dew, 
Thy  slenrler  roic«  with  rippling  tiill 
Tin-  liiidduig  April  bowew  would  Gil, 
Nor  )Mia<iL-d  its  joyous  tones  au-ay 
Wlien  April  roiimli-it  int'i  May: 
Thy  life  ulinll  Iiail  itn  M-cnnd  dnwii,  — 
fling,  little  bird  t  thi'  fipring  is  gouA 

And  I  remember  —  well-B-day  I  — 
Thy  full-blowii  Bumniar  ronadday, 
Ab  when  behind  a  broidcred  Mtven 
Some  holy  maid'ii  ntigt  nnaeen : 
With  ftiwwcriug    nwie*    tlio  woodluud 

rung. 
And  i-Ttry  tree-top  found  a  tnn^e. 
How  deep  the  tdiade  I  the  Ki'<)Tea  bow 

fail  ! 
Sing,  I.ttle  bin! !  the  woods  arc  bare. 


rik«  au'iutKr'a  throbbing;  chant  is  dene 

And  P.ilta  the  niKiral  nntiphim  ; 

Dw  'iird«  havf^  Infl  tlii-  ibici-riii^  pinea 


To  flit  aitioug  the  IrellUed  vines. 
Or  fiui  the  air  with  swiiU'd  plumes 
Audd  tlie  lovt!-Mi'k  oiangr-blooius. 
And  tliou  art  hcn>  alone,  —  alaiie,  — 
Sing,  little  liii\l !  tlie  rest  have  flown. 

The  fcnuw  Iiiw  cjiii]w<1  you  ili«Taiit  hill. 
At  morn  tht-  nuininj;  brook  wu  still, 
Fmm  driven  herdu  ihe  cloutla  that  riite 
Ai'r  like  the  Miiuke  ofiuimfice  ; 
Rrvlong  the  frozen  nod  kIikU  uiock 
The  ploughshare,  changed  to  atubbom 

rock, 
The  bntwliog  aUvAius  ahall    won    bo 

dunib,  — 
SinR,  tittle  bird !  the  (Voiits  have  come. 

Fast,    fast    the    lengtticiiiDg    ahadowi 

crei'p. 
The  songleas  fowU  an-  half  B*Ieei\ 
The  air  growti  chill,  the  uuing  &uu 
May  leave  tttee  are  thy  aong  is  done. 
The  pulse  that  nomii  thy  breaitt  grow 

POld. 

Thy  aecri't  die  with  llie<-.  untold : 
ThiH  lingering  sitii»>|  ttill  U  bright.  — 
Sing,  little  bird !  't  will  rxion  be  night 

1874. 
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Oiriifili  '\fmXy  liiit  n-omuily  nir ; 
Sinuoth,  M^uure  forehead  with  npn>]k-d 

Lipi  that  lorer  bu  never  kiaaed ; 

Tnjwr  SQKcn  und  slen^ler  trriat ; 
tluiRiDg  sleeves  of  htilf  bronide  ; 
So  ihcj*  iwitited  Uu-  little  ituud. 

On  lier  hanil  k  parrot  green 
Sitx  unmoviiig  uud  broods  nereae. 
Hold  up  the  cftDvu  full  in  view, — 
Look  !  there  '»  a  rem  the  Ui^ht  aLioes 

ttirvnt^h, 
Dark  witli  ii  crtitiinr'a  fringe  of  dust,  — 
Tliat  wn-i  a  littl-CnaL's  mjiior- thrust  ! 
Such  )!t  tlic  tiile  the  liidy  old, 
Dorothy's  ilatigliter'n  daughter,  toM. 

Wli"  *X^  paiDt47  was  nore  may  tell,  — 
On*  whose  best  was  not  bar  wrll  ; 
Hani  and  dry,  it  must  bf  coalVjaed, 
ITat  MA  a  row  thnt  hiis  long  Ioth  prpised ; 
Yet  in  Iipt  t'heelt  tfi«  hut-a  are  hright. 
Dainty  chIoi-k  itf  nil  aiul  wliltu. 
And  in  htrr  altinder  ahA(>e  air  »t^n 
Hint  and  proroiK  of  atiit«ly  mien. 

Look  not  on  her  with  tyes  of  scorn,  — 
IhMTDthy  Q.  was  a  lady  imni  T 
Ay  I  Ahqs  the  galloping  Normatu  came, 
Englaud'a oqubIs  bavo  known  her  name; 
And  HtiU  to  the  three-hilkd  rcWL  town 
Dear  is  that  an'ci^nt  name's  renown. 
For  many  a  c\vh  wrt-ath  they  won, 
The  youthful  sire  and  the  gray-h&lred 


0  l>antael  Dorothy  !  Dorothy  Q.  I 
Strange  is  the  gift  ttint  I  own  to  you  ; 
Sach  a  gift  »a  ju'vcr  a  king 
Save  to  daughter  or  don  might  hrinf^  — 
All  my  tcnnn  of  heart  and  hand, 
All  my  title  to  hoaae  and  laud ; 
MuChi-r  and  sixttr  niid  iiliild  and  wift! 
And  Joy  and  !iiim>w  and  dvath  aiid  life  t 


What  if  a  hnndrod  yrara  mfft 
Ttinae  floae-ohiit  \\\j%  had  answered  No, 
When  forth  the  trvmulom  <}UG3tian  canw 
That  fost  the  niaidi.-n  her  Nornmn  nam^ 
And  under  th<-'  folds  that  look  m  KtiU 
The  bodice  va-ellBd  mtli  the  boaou'a 

thriUT 
Should  ]  be  1,  or  would  tt  be 
One  tenth  another,  to  nine  tenths  ne  I 

Soft  ia  the  breath  of  a  maiden's  Ym  : 
Xot  the  light  gc>&!iniuer  atira  with  lest ; 
But  never  a  cabU  that  holda  y  Cut 
Through  all  the  battles  of  wan  and 

blast. 
Anil  never  an  echo  of  apeevh  or  acrng 
Tliai  livi-6  iu  tlic  babbling  air  ao  long  I 
There  were  tones  in  the  voice  that  whim- 
pered then 
You  may  hear  to-day  in  a  hundred  tuaa 

0  lady  and  loi*er,  how  (aint  and  lar 
Your  images  hover,  —  and  here  we  are, 
Solid  and  stirring  in  fkah  and  bone.  — 
Kjward't    and    Uorothy'a  —  all    tlwr 

t  wn.  — 
A  gowJiJ'  rewtd  for  Time  to  show 
Of  a  syllali'e  spoken  so  long  ago !  — 
Shall  i  bh*i  yoo,  Dorothy,  or  foigiw 
Kor  the  tende.'  wbiaper  that  bode  me 

Uve[ 

It  ahall  be  a  bleaaiiifeV  ^7  ^»»^e  "^ ' 

1  will  heal  the  stab  of  ^*  Red-Coaft 

hlftdft, 
And  fr^^shen  the  gold  dX  the  Utniahri 

frrune,  \ 

And  gild  with  a  rhyme  yoltt  ho«seh«W 

nMDe; 
So  you  ahall  smiJe  on  tw  brav6'«>d  bright 
Aft  firat  you  grwied  the  momii.W'*  ^^^ 
And  live  untronbled  by  woea  a* 'J  ''^^''"■ 
Thnmgh  a  aeoond  youth  of  a  1^B0'1»* 

year*.  \ 

itm.  ' 


p 

^^^H 

^^^^^H 

^^^^^B 
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fltrlhli  Ixul,  fiBl  •raounljr  »lr; 

witM  ir*  hnM**!  **«**  a^.                  ^^^H 

tiuiue-l'i,  •qnur  NiyUntI  with  iipiral^  ' 

v^^H 

Uir, 

,^^H 

Lkfm  tlut  toYi'j  liM  n*^i7  IdaMil  j 

"f^^l 

T*|i«  iiii;p:naiv]  ilfr..j.  '  wiial ; 

.  .    .  .               ^^1 

HauaUd;  4l«*T'                       >ul«; 

Tli8  bodlc*  mUal  «iUi  th«  Im^'c      1 

^Iiu7  p«tnU>i                  ' '<M. 

ih.  t      •       ■ 

Udc  bmU  stiBtbtf,  tn  niin  liath*  bm  f^^H 

Sil-                                                                            l-.lr- 

J 

H.: 

Ld. 

^^H 

IVi                      '  in'',  f"!iiii?  of  ilmt,  - 

.-^H 

TInu  t><i^                             i-thnwll 

UUmI,                                           ^^^I 

Koidi  tiU-    -.    .1-    --.  .  A 

Aurf  r.^T'*-  tn  "-Tin  nf  »p<?*i^  nr  "n^g    ^^^^| 

^H 

Uaratfaf'*  <bu^t«Y'«  (buttttttT,  taliL 

4^1 

W  ><                      r  w  tuittf  nn^  t«U»  — 

t«rnd  thcB                                   ^^^H 

^V   '  .-  ■    -. 

V"-!  st*jrh(arto-diTlB«hnkilnd«Mi^^^| 

^^Hk 

.p,^             i..  >&  r.it<(  >.ii.i  i.(        ^^H 

^Hl     1    ut 

^^1 

^^H 

^^H 

Ai. .  .  .     ■ 

^^H 

^H 

HUrt  «Mi  [iniiw  of  cbttRly  utuu. 

^^H 

Look  OfA  uB  hir  wHli  ffyn  DfiMim,  — 

^^M 

|^r„.v._  ,.   _  ,  .  i_  i„  v_  ^  . 

^^H 

Ay                                          iRftM  («ID(L 

fkir  IA»  tmil».   vU^w  iti«  4wi»  i^^H 

^H 

Unt                                        ^^H 

U  *Iitin  U  »  Mmuu.'  «▼  B")*  MtM  V^J 

r  »£D  h«kl  ti»  .ub  M  tto  Ha-UMfl^H 

^HHj    TtK  yvullUiii  ain  >i)>l  tint  Kmjf-halnd 

tntjK.                                                   ^^^B 

^^^^H   i»  DMiiri  I>oniU>7  <  Dorotltj  g.  1 

^^^^^^H    Hirai*  U  tlir  gtti  tlmt  1  uw*  to  9iia  t 

oaiur                                                  ^^^^H 

^^B    «p4.  .  ^f^  ..  » . 

8«  you  ahnll  Miil*  nn  Q»  tif»i«^*^  I'ltA^^^I 

^^^B    B*<                                          lu-ht  briniF.  — 

A*&nt  >-ou  fttvrtTH  tlivTii"                        ^^^1 

H^v  - 

And  liro  BUtnrabM  b]r  wc                   ^^^H 

H 

Ttirodffli  «  acCODtl  JWbUi  of  k  Bf"^^^^^! 

^^^                                                                                          1    JtlJ    Wtll' 

^^M 

r_-r: 

^^M 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H^^^H 

IN  THE  gUlET  DAYH. 
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THE  OflQAN  BLOWER. 

Dsvoorsirr  of  m;-  JJaniUy  fti«utU, 
Th«  iMlJeDt  Or^iu-bloNt-r  Iwnds; 
T  act-  fais  figure  aiiik  and  riM-, 
(Pcffgive  rae,    IImtui,  my  wanileriDg 

ey*!) 
A  nwrnent  lost,  tLe  m'xl  Lalf  ^leen, 
His  bc«d  nbove  the  »canty  acrcon, 
8tfll  nivuuriog  out  bis  dmp  anlKoins 
Tbroitgh  i|iwvunDg  hymiw  auj  [mutiDg 

Xo  |inrst  that  jirays  in  gililnl  stote. 
To  nre  n  rit^h  iiuin'«  iiiorlgnf^d  soiil ; 
No  liiter,  fre&h  frdin  holy  vows, 
So  bamUy  stoops,  so  meekly  bowii ; 
His  Inrgi:  obcLsaiicc  ptitii  lo  sIiiuih) 
The  prowlcsl  gTnun<>cting  •lame, 
Wliose  EnntiT  boiim-t  low  ili>si:ciiils 
Witb  all  the  grace  derotiun  letuli, 

U  brother  villi  tlir  Mijiphr  K[iiiic, 
How  iiiucli  Hr  iiwf  tbuw  )<im^  at  ibiiic  I 
Withoat  thine  arm  U>  1i-nil  the  Woze, 
How  nin  the  Btij^r  oa  iho  kryK* 
Tbongh  sU  unmatched  the  iilnyer'nskill, 
TboHc  thoDiuLiul  throiits  were  dumb  and 

ttfll: 
Anoth^r'a  art  may  shn^x!  the  torn*. 
The  breaih  that  filU  it  is  ihiric  own. 

Sis  days  t]t«  silent  MviriDOii  waita 
Behind  hU  tnnplr'fi  foUled  gntos; 
But  when  the  wventh  day's  sunshine 

falli 
Throngh  ninboweil  window    on    the 

waII>, 
He  bKathfiii,  be  lunga,  he  shouts,  he  Rlla 
The  <juiveTing  sir  with  m}itiirou.>i  thrills ; 
The  ronf  resounilK,  the  pilUn  shake. 
And  all  tlui  sluraberiog  «choMt  wak«  I 

The  Preacher  tmrn  th«  Bible-t«xt 
With  weao'  words  my  soul  has  rcxed 
(Some  itiuger,  fumbling  fir  lutrny 
Tu  find  the  levnon  for  the  day) ; 


H«  telia  oa  truths  too  plainly  tnis. 
And  reads  the  srrvie«  all  askew,  -^ 
WTiy,  why  tbo  —  miMhief— can't  ha 

look 
BefoKhand  in  the  semw-book  I 

But  thou,  with  dec«nt  mien  and  faoe, 
Art  niwaya  ready  in  thy  place  ; 
Thy  Btn-tiuoiis  blast,  whntt-Vr  the  tune. 
As  Kteady  lu  tho  stron]$  tnonnoon  ; 
Thy  only  dread  n  Iwitlicry  cnalc, 
Or  small  FGsiJual  RXtra  M|ii«ak, 
To  «end  along  the  ahadony  aiahi 
A  sunlit  WBTe  of  dimpled  smOea. 

Not  all  the  preaching,  0  my  Mend, 
Cornea  frora  Ih*"  church's  pulpit  cod  ! 
Not  all  tlint  Wild  the  knee  and  how 
Yield  Rpmi'-e  half  *w  true  us  tbou  ! 
One  nimplo  task  perfimm^l  might. 
With  ftli-nder  nkiU,  but  all  thy  ini{;liC, 
\Vhc>re  hoovst  labor  does  ib*  beet, 
And  ]«'iives  th«  player  all  the  rv»%. 

Thia  Diany-diapaaoned  mnze, 

Thmngb  which  the    breath  of   being 

stinys. 
Whose  inuhic  inakpH  onr  earth  divine, 
Hm  work  fiif  mortal  hunibi  like  mine. 
My  duty  Hm  before  me.     1a 
The  leyar  tlierc  !    Take  hold  and  blow  1 
And  He  whose  bund  is  on  the  keys 
Will  play  the  tuna  aa  He  ahnll  plewe. 

AT  THE  PANTOMIME. 

Thr  house  waa  ummraed  from  roof  Ut 

floor, 
Heoda  piled  on  h«adii  at  every  iloor ; 
Half  dead  Mith  August's  M^thing  heat 
I  crowded  on  and  Tuund  my  Kcat, 
Sly  i»tttii'ucc  nlightty  cut  of  joint. 
My  temper  slmrt  of  boiling-jwinti 
Not  'inicv  at  IffiCe  mnnkiml  tu  «iicA, 
Nor  yet  at  Lt^vf  them  ownuiKtA. 
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■ill  ti<il.«— ay,— Mtfaririifc 

If  nm  •  CkMCiM  fegf»  «r  pm 

WW  «a  tW  w^i  vfatia  4» 
VbMB  nibi  ■»  ksMlai  by  •  Jiiw  r 

S«tt«a  ■?  Mk  •  Imtt^  laai 

1W  Wk  liW  cnntd  tfa*  h^tni  fas 

Ami  nwMiil  — >  iMO«<  Iii^fti ! 

TWb  «ok«  tbe  evil  brood  of  ngt 
UbI  ahnbtr.  tD^ndcii^  is  tkdrc^i ; 
I  itefcfciJ  fn  tarn  witk  siknc  Mftka 
IW  btsfc-ooMd  kiu  of  anion  dothi^ 
TW  MMk;  tisurvr,  hiin  tlbu  cn«U 
And  dMoti  bcDMtb  Um  9oU«k  lalK 
Hows  uhI  Leri,  kU  Um  bords, 
Sptwn  of  the  nee  Uttk  slew  ita  Lofd. 

Vf  Qune  their  manlf  roos  devda  of  old, 
IVv  grislr  atorr  Clutic*r  tald. 
Aod  tmns  u  D«lf  1>1«  bcnde 
or  ehUdim  cftD^t  k&d  cntciSed  ; 
I  bmrd  lh*  darftt^wcAtiDg  thi«res 
BsBMth  xh*  ChHto'b  ■loai-hing  fmn». 
And.  thnut  bvjvnd  tlir  trnteJ  i^rwn, 
Tbc  Irpen  ciy,  **  Uiuilaui !   Uukuk  t " 

The  Aom  mm  ob,  but,  Ql  it  cur, 

Hy  nlka  ejra  it  coold  not  pkue, 

lu    tun    lay    oiHucieuce    whispend, 

"SImim! 
WIm  bat  thnr  Mftker  ia  to  UaiiM  r~ 
I  thuught  of  JuiUs  and  hb  bribe, 
AihI  bImImI  mj  Mut  ^putut  their  tribe  : 
Hj*  nei^bon  stirrrd  :  I  l«okrt]  mgun 
¥n\\  wi  ilic  youtig<:r  ot  llic  twain. 


A  b«di  7«us  rWrk  wboar  oUte  tn» 
TW    nntli^    bfaod    «lKm    Willr 

tkn^: 

LMki  ^tfc  as  sU^ht,  thai  dii 
Aid  ihttda  Ob  wck  «•  ctthrr  Bide! 
Softtgeatb,  lorivg  f3*ci  tktt  ^ 
Ck«r  ■>  a  rtariit  mouitaia  atitn*  j 
So  bokvd  that  other  ehEIJ  of  Sbna. 
The  UaUM**  B07  of  Bethldmn ! 

—  And  tlnv  etnUdft  aconi  the 

That  Sows naaiii^ed  from  tbeFlo«l- 
Tfaj-  KBOcbcao  aiiottrd  with  the  itanu 
Of  5«nu&  thieVM  and  fnnir  Timtm  t 
TheSevWorU'sfooiuUiii^  in  tb^  l<rid> 
Scowl  on  the  Uchnw  at  tbj-  aida^ 
Aad  Id  .'  the  rtrj  aaabUace  tlMR 
Tba  Lotd  of  Gloc;  dd^ed  to  ««i ' 

1  Mc  that  tadiasl  m»g$  .iw. 
The  tlowtng  hair,  Ifar  fisyiag  tjm, 
tiM  bantlr  eriimooed  check  thrt  dwn 
The  blttih  of  Sharan'f  opeaiag  tnr,  — 
Thy  hands  woold  cWp  bi>  hallnwed  brt 
Whose  brrtktea  soil  thy  Chrijttiao  oMt, 
Tbj-  lipa  wgold  pnat  Ui  gnneat'ii  Imi 
Tliat  oul  ui  wTiUhfal  ■com  tor  them  I 

A  aoddea  nost,  a  watery  acrecn, 
Dtupped  like  a  Tail  befort  the  1 
The  afaadow  floated  from  my  aoal. 
And  to  By  lips  a  wbttiicr  itole,  — , 
"  Tby  pn^betsranfEht  the  .Spirit'*  I 
From  thee  the  Soa  ol  Mmr>-  (siiii% 
With  thrc  tliK  Father  deigned  todi 
Veace  be  ujKJi)  thee,  Israel  I " 

U-      RevtttlcB  UM. 


AFTER  THE  FIRC 

WHltK  far  along  llie  eoitlrni  iky 
I  saw  the  lUgi  of  Havoc  fly. 
As  if  hb  taroa  would  anaalt 
Tlie  savtttifpt  of  the  atuiy 
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And  hurl  Him  buck  tin*  liurntng  rain 
Thftt  weand  tim  ciUm  of  tbe  pliuti, 
1  reftd  ut  on  ft  crimson  fmge 
ThB  Torda  oT  larael'i  iceiitreU  aige ;  — 

for  richu  tnaki  Ukm  uwijia;  muf  Mcy 
ito  Of  m  tagUJlji  amiy. 

O  vision  oT  that  slcvplcju  ni^ht, 
What  Uiie  sbiill  paint  th<-  iuiK'kiu({  lij^it 
That  bunied  ami  stainul  the  orieut  skiwt 
Whon-  |nm;ful  itiorDiiig  lov«(  to  rise. 
As  if  thr  auD  hiul  loAt  his  way 
And  lUwneJ  1u  make  «  second  da>,  — 
Abor«  how  red  with  ttsry  glow, 
Hovr  (iRrli  to  lho»c  it  woke  below  I 

On  roof  and  wall,  oii  Aovw  and  spire, 
Fliuhi^d  tlK  TuIm- j«weU  of  thr  fite  ; 
tiirt  with  Ikcr  belt  of  glittering  paD«ii, 
And  crow  ii«t  with  BtsiTy-gleamiDgvnnea, 
Our  narth<n-ii  ijuern  iii  ((lurjr  sliODO 
With  new-bom  »plirinlore  not  bw  own. 
And  btood,  Iraiufiguri^J  in  our  rye«, 
A  vlctjm  decked  for  atcrifiiv  t 

Thit  cloail  ftlill  huYi'm  overlieaj], 
And  snll  th*^  niiJiti^lit  &ky  is  ml ; 
Aj!  the  loMt  wiuiderer  vtnys  tilone 
To  vrck  thv  jihiou  he  called  his  own. 
His  dpvious  footprint*  mdiy  UXi 
Hour  cbangiMt  tliR  |i»thvrHvs  koottn  so 

WBlli 

The  scene,  how  nw  !    The  Ih.Ii>,  how  old 
£n  yet  tbe  aahes  han*  f^nivrn  <:o1d ! 

Aipiii  I  mul  the  wonls  thnt  cxrae 
Writ  ill  the  mliric  of  thfi  flame  ; 
UoweVr  we  Irurt  te  mortal  thingSr 
Each  hath  iti  {mir  of  folilnl  wiogs ; 
Though  IflDg  Uieir  tfrrurs  n-st  itiiHpread 
Their  fatal  pliinieti  tiiv  m-ver  slivd  ; 
At  last,  at  last,  they  ittretoh  Id  flight, 
And  hlot  the  day  and  blaat  the  night ! 


Hope,  only  Ilojie,  of  all  that  clinga 
Arouit  J  US,  never  spreads  her  •inp ; 
Love,  though  he  braak  hisoirthlycbiin, 
Still  whisjierB  be  will  come  again : 
But  Faith  that  mmps  to  si-ok  thv  sky 
Shall  tfanh  our  half-fled^  Knla  to  fl^, 
Aud  find.  Wyond  the  amake  and  flame, 
Tlie  cloudless  amre  whence  they  came  1 
ma 

A  BALLAD  OF  THE  BOSTON  TEA- 
PART  V. 

Ni>  I  nrvtn  HUi'h  a  ilraugbt  was  poured 

binty  Mvha  acrved  with  nectar 
The  bright  OlyuipiattJi  and  their  Lord, 

Her  i>vt»r-kind  i>rute^:tur,  — 
Since  Fathrr  Noali  iv)tu^ticnl  tJu*  gru|>e 

And  tool:  to  such  beliavtng 
Ab  wutild  hftve  shamed  oargruidaireapa 

Hi'furt!  the  dn)"s  of  ahaviLg,  — 
No  :  ue'er  wax  miiif^Ird  such  a  draugllt 

In  fuUte,  hiJI,  or  arlwr, 
Aa  frerineji  IiivwhI  and  tyrants  i|uaff«l 

Tluit  night  in  Boetnn  Harbor ! 
It  kfjit  King  GeoTjr  «"  long  awake 

Hia  hmin  at  lost  got  addled. 
It  ntadc  thfl  nen-es  of  Hriuin  shake. 

With  sevrnscore  millions  saddled  : 
Before  that  luttcr  eup  waa  drained, 

Amid  the  roar  of  rajinnn. 
Thr  Wi'stcru  war-chmd's  cHiiiikmi  Htaioed 

TheThanii^,  the  Clyde,  tlie  Shannon; 
Fikll  many  a  six-foot  gn^nadier 

The-  jlatteiicd  grasH  had  tueasured, 
And  many  ii  motlMT  many  a  yenr 

Her  t«arfid  iiH>niorii--s  lR«Karr<l  ; 
Fan!  S])TBa<l  thi-  teinp««t'B  darkming  pall, 

The  niighty  n-alms  were  tmnbleil. 
The  storm  broke  looso,  but  firxt  of  iJI 

The  Boston  teapot  bobblod  I 

An  creiiing  party,  —  only  that. 

No  fomuil  invitation. 
No  gold-laceol  coat,  no  slifTctaval, 

Xft  feajtt  in  oouteniplatian. 
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No  ulk-robed  djuncs,  no  fiddling  btndi 

No  flowen,  do  tongs,  iw  tJaDcing,  — 
A  triV-e  of  R«i  men,  axe  in  hand,  — 

BohoM  ttu-  gafuln  advancing  ' 
Haw  (nsl  tJi*'  stni(;gl*rs  jfiin  tlie  tlirutig, 

Prom  eUll  and  vrorkuhop  f(atheMKt ! 
Tbo  lively  liocber  ^kipa  Along 

And  leaves  a  chin  holMathend  : 
Tb«  smith  hu  flung  lii^  hamni<T  Jowti,  — 

Tlie  honw-J-lirte  still  is  glotvitig  ; 
The  tmaiit  tApatrr  at  tb«  Crown 

Has  left  a  bcrrnsixk  Hawing  ; 
Tlie  cooper's  boys  have  dropped  tbeadic, 

And  lix>t  behind  Clirir  master; 
Up  niii  tlie  larry  »liii>-yiiiil  liidBt  — 

Th(!  iTOwd  U  liiirryiijy  fustvr,  — 
Out  from  tlio  Millpond'ii  piiiltdtisgusli 

Th«  etreanui  of  vrhite-faced  millrn, 
knd  down  their  slippery  alleys  niiih 

The  lusty  young  Fon-HiUers; 
The  ix)[>ewalk  tends  Hi  'prentice  crenf,  — 

The  tories  Bcixe  thv  omea  : 
"  Ay,  boys,  you  '11  aoiiu  luive  work  to  do 

For  Enf;1an<l'8  irbel  fupmoii, 
'Kin;:;  HsmrH'irk,'  Ailmiiii,  and  thvErgnng, 

Tlial  fire  iJiB  mull  with  treaaan,  — 
Whiin  thene  wa  shoot    and    thoM  we 
bung 

Tlie  town  will  come  to  reason." 

On  —  on  to  when  the  lea-ahips  rid* ! 

And  now  their  ranks  are  formin^c  — 
A  riitdi.  nnd  up  the  Dartmouth'A  aide 

Till!  Muhuwk  hand  is  8wcirmiti>; ! 
See  the  fieri-'e  imlivitH  '    What  n  (;lini|ise 

or  i*itit  and  fur  and  feather, 
As  all  at  onfG  the  full-grown  imps 

Light  on  the  deck  together  ! 
A  warf  the  ptf^tul's  secret  kcejis, 

A  hianket  bides  the  breeches,  — 
And  out  the  cunM  car){n  leaps. 

And  oTerboard  it  pitches  ! 

0  womin,  at  the  eveniiif;  hoird 
So  gracious,  awe«t,  and  parring. 


So  happy  while  tlie  tm  is  poorod. 

So  hiest  whiV  epouns  are  stitrtiig, 
What  martyr  am  coiu[i«re  with  ih^, 

Tlie  mother,  wife,  or  daughter, 
Thut  night,  instead  of  bent  Uohea, 

Condimined  to  milk  and  water  I 

All.  little  drenms  the  ijuii^t  dame 

Who  plies  with  rock  and  «itindla 
The  (laticiit  flax,  how  great  a  flama 

Yon  little  spnri:  sluH  kindle  t 
Tho  lurid  morning  shall  reTe«l 

A  lire  no  king  can  «tuother 
Where  British  flint  and  Boston  9ttA 

Hare  clashed  against  each  oUur  I 
Old  vhartcre  shrirel  in  its  timck. 

Hilt  Wonliip's  bench  bu  cnunbled. 
It  elinibs  and  clasps  thv  unUm-jadc, 

It£  hlnroned  |wmp  is  humbled. 
The  lings  go 'down  on  laud  anil  sea 

Like  corn  before  the  reaprnt : 
So  burned  the  fln  titnt  brewed  iho  tea 

That  BoKton  Mnred  her  ki-vi>ers ! 

The  wares  that  wrought  a  eeaUafa 
wreck 

Have  rolled  o'er  whig  Aud  tory  ; 
T1ie  Mohuu-ks  on  the  Lhirtmouth's  deck 

Rtill  live  in  song  and  story  ; 
The  waters  in  the  rebd  bay 

Have  kopt  the  tea-leaf  savor  ; 
Onr  old  North- E^nders  in  their  spiay 

Still  taste  a  Hy»o»  flaror  ; 
And  Freedom's  teacup  still  o*erflows 

With  ever  frrah  libaliona. 
To  I'heat  of  slumber  all  her  foes 

And  cheftT  the  wakening  DatioDs! 

187*. 


HEARING  THE  SNOW  LINE. 

Slow  toiling  upward  from  ttie  nisty 
vale, 
I  leave  tlu;  bright  enamelled  xutM 
belo«* ; 


■ 

^^^H 

^^^^ 

1 

2fi0                                 80N06  OF  MA»Y  SEASONS.                    ^^^| 

1 

IN    WAR    TIME.             ^^M 

1 

TO  CANAAN. 

Thfy  'U  pOfl  up  Pivcdori.'*  bmrtSS^ 

H 

A   WEITAN   WAR-SONO. 

They  *U  tcoop  out  rrbdo'  gnrta; 
Wlic  tbcn  will  be  their  owner 

^H 

WuBRB  luie  you  (piinR,  soWien, 

Aud  march  iJit-m  olTfor  lUvtsI  ^m 

^H 

With  banner,  giin.  noil  ^wonl  f 

To  Caiuuw,  to  CioMn            ^^M 

^H 

Wf  'n-  tiiart-liing  South  to  Canasii 

The  Ivonl  tuis  led  uk  ToTth,      ^H 

^H 

Til  Ixtltli-  for  tV  Lcinl ! 

To  strike  ufKNk  the  captive's  l^^l 

^^B 

Wlitit.  Ciipuiti  U<ui(]«  jcnir  Bmijce 

The  hsmmtreof  thaSocth!  ^^ 

^B 

Alfinp:  th(>  rebel  UM.itA  ? 

1 

^H 

Thu  Mifllity  Oiiu  of  lsra«l. 

What  aong  ift  this  you  're  sioflngt 

^H 

HiH  tinnK-  in  Lur>i  of  llosta ! 

TIte  tamv  tlut  Isnii-l  sung               j 

^H 

To  l-'atinitii,  to  CnUBOIl 

'Wht'ii  Moms  led  the  mii^ity  cluiij^H 

^H 

Tlii!  Lord  lias  le>l  na  forth, 

Anil  Miriiun's  timbrel  rangl     ^H 

^H 

T'j  bltiw  before  the  hwtben  walls 

To  Onsan  !    To  ronium !              ^^ 

H 

The  tniiiii»-t.>*  of  the  North  ! 

Tlir  prirats  and  nukidotis  crisd ; J 

T<i  r^iiiniiii !    To  Canaan !              ^H 

^H 

Wliat  d«g  is  this  yon  ntrry 

The  [tfople'ft  voii-f  ivpUcd.          ^^M 

^H 

Along  tha  tea  ami  ahiira  f 

Ti<  CfluaaD,  tu  Canaan              ^^M 

^H 

Tb«  wDie  our  granvbiinu)  Uftcil  up,  — 

TJii'  lAtri  has  1«1  us  forth,     J^^ 

^H 

The  Mine  our  futhcn  bore ! 

To  thaiidtf  iJirongh  it&  addeC^H 

^H 

In  niiny  a  battli^'s  tcmitest 

The  anthienis  of  tbv  Kotth  I    ^H 

^^1 

It  shnl  the  itriitiiiitii  min,  — 

^^1 

^H 

Wbftl  Gorl  liuK  wovi-ii  iu  >im  Inoni 

Wlieii  rsniwu's  bort»  are  oaittwrt^^l 

^H 

la--t  no  iiiAEi  reml  in  twain  ! 

An'l  all  hiT  walls  Mk  flitt. 

^H 

To  Cnntuin,  to  Canajiti 

Wltal  fullunji  npxt  in  onlt^r'           ^H^ 

^H 

Till-  Lonl  liii9  led  an  fortb. 

—  Tbo  bml  will  mw  to  llint  *     ^H 

^V 

To  [tluiil  iijiim  the  rrbi>l  towers 

We'll  brrnk  the  lynnt*ssi»i>tret-^^| 

H 

Tlitt  liantieni  of  tlw  Xorth  '. 

We  '11  hnil-t  the  people's  tbrotm^^J 
Wlicn  half  the  world  U  Frcedgm'^^H 

^H 

Wliat  tronp  is  tbia  that  follows, 

Then  nil  the  wortd'e  our  own!    ^^M 

^H 

All  •rni'*.}  H-iih  pick«  and  spades  ?' 

To  r'liiiaiui,  tn  Oiuoan             ^^M 

^H 

Tlii>ae  nrp  thn  swnrtby  VHjndsincn,  — 

The  Lord  hoa  led  na  fortli.      ^^M 

^H 

Tho  irnn-fltin  Wigaites! 

To  nrtvp  the  ntbel  lhivsliin2<^^| 

^H 

■  TIiP  mrilkiml  «biVM  trere  «t  U>la  tiiDBOr- 

A  wlurlwind  frtna  the  Norliilj^H 

■ 

fHtilM-A  M  [itinwv*. 

Aogtut  11.                                                 ^^M 

h 

^^^^^^^ 

pv 
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,       'THUS    SArTH    THE    LORD.   1   OFFER 

NEVER  OR  NOW. 

1                     THEE  THREE  THINOS  ' 

1     Ix  poMuflous  ilr-iiH,  wht-R!  CTiiton  hUln 

AK  ArPKAt.. 

1         Like  Uts  Uut  fiar  thu  day. 

LurcH,  yaang  hen«  I  your  oountry  !■ 

While  all  Uie  liml  our  chnrtprs  i-lnim 

alUngl 

is  svfsling  1>1i«m1  hikI  l>n«Ui>ug  llArDe, 

Tine  atrikM  the  honr  for  the  bmre 

UpwI  to  Difir  country's  wuu  luiil  iJtMiiie, 

and  the  true  ! 

The  tT>'icatit»  whi*)»r  Stat  ! 

Now.  while  the  foremokt  on  BghttUjg  xnd 

1     In  {mc«ful  homrs,  whirrr  |«triot  dm 
On  I^ve'jt  o»n  »}tan  glow. 

falliog. 
Fill  up  the  ranks  that  hnvi'  op«>iie«l  for 

Ttii-  mntbf-r  lii<Im  hur  trviiitiliiig  fetf, 

you . 

Tliv  triff,  Iht'  MleT,  cliedu  •  t«wr. 

Ton  whom  the  fathen  made  free  and  d»> 

L      To  faj«Athc  the  parting  word  of  cheer, 

fdliln). 

1         SoMltfr  of  Fnrdom,  Go  '■ 

Stain  lint  the   itcroll  that   emblazons 

1      In  hulls  when  Lnxnry  lies  at  tur, 

tludr  fame  ! 

■ 

■          And  Manimiin  kcrps  bw  otale. 

You   whuM  fair  heritage  apotleaa    de- 

Wh«n'    nnttvn-Ts    fawn    antt    nnniala 

aomded, 

crouch. 

Leave  not  yoar  children  A  birthrigtit 

Thr  ilnaitMtr,  ataHltnl  froru  hui  eunch. 

of  ulianie! 

WrintCA  a  Taw  counlcni  from  his  pouch. 

Ami  niuniMirsfHihtly  Win! 

L 

Stay   not  for  (juejitions  whili-  Fwrdom 
ktnndii  Knelling  ! 

1     lu  «-i-ary  ramiHs  on  IntnpU-J  pliiiiu 

Wait  nut  till  Hnuor  lies  wrappnl  in 

I          Thot  ring  with  rifi*  siiil  ilrtiiii. 

his  pill  1 

^^H 

1      The  luttliUf;  host,  whr»c  Imrucu  gleoina 

IMof  the  lipa'  meeting  be,  iwift  the 

^^1 

Alunf{  the  ciiinMu-tlowlng  ktraonis, 

tundti'  clafptng,  — 

^^1 

CaIIm,  iike  m  warning  role*  in  dr«anH, 

"  Off  for  Uie  wara  !  "  if  enough  for 

^^H 

W«  want  you.  Brother  !     Comk  ! 

tbcoi  all  1 

'  ■ 

Cboon  Jft  whow  bidJing  yn  will  do,  — 

Bnak  from  the  arm*  that  would  (bndly 

■ 

To  go,  to  wiait,  to  flay  1 

cotTW  yini  ! 

Soaa  of  the  KraxlMii-lovitig  town. 

Horlc  !  't  IB  the  kugle-bUat,  sabna  ore 

^^1 

Heirs  of  lh«  KithT*'  old  n-nown. 

drawn  ! 

^^H 

The  «rrilr  yak*-,  th**  i-ivic  frown. 

Mothert.  shall  pray  for  yoa,  fathen  shall 

^^1 

Await  yma  cIhmvr  Tn-nAV  ' 

bless  you, 
JCttiilnis  sliall  wwp  for  >"ou  when  you 

■ 

Tlif  <tlal;«  i»  laid  !    0  galUnl  youth 

lire  gone  t 

With  yrt  niiMtirtrv«l  hmw, 

^^H 

If  lltruFf u  bhiiuld  lom^aiiil  Hfll  sliould 

Never  or  now  I  eric*  the  bWl  of  a  no. 

^^1 

win. 

tioti. 

^^1 

On  whom  ahall  lie  thr  mortal  aio. 

Poured  nn  the  turf  where  th*  rwl  lose 

^^1 

That  erica  aloud,  //  vti<jht  fut%w  bten  ? 

Rhoiild  bloom  ; 

^^1 

(Jod  «allB  you  -  •  uii«w.-r  NOW. 

Now  is  the  <lay  and  the  lionr  of  aalvo- 

^^1 

IMI 

Uon.  — 

1 

^^^^ 
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Nevi-r  or  now  !  pekU  the  tnunpet  of 
doom! 

ZicTvrornow  *  rous  tllie  bo*n)e>thnMted 

'I'liiviugU  the  block  coQcpj  blotting 

th<}  >tkks  ; 
yeror  or  now  l  Dupe  the  sbell-blnKted 

pennon 
0'eTtli<>  ili-rpooze  whun  the  Cutuberland 

lie-s  '. 

Fh>ni  the  Toul  dens  when  our  hrothen 
am  i]>'ing, 
AlieD2  ami  fues  Ui  the  Itad  of  their 
birtb,  — 
f  roto  tlie  nnk  swamps  vliere  our  msr- 
tj'rs  nro  lying 
Flmilin);   iu   vaiu   for  a   luLndfiil  nf 
eurtli,  — 

From  tlw  hot  plains  where  they  perish 

OatlllUDlxMViJ, 

Porrow«l  and  ridged  by  the  battle- 
field's  vl'Tij;h, 
Ooine«  the  loivl  sumnionB  ;  too  long  you 
hftVP  nlaniberod. 
Hear  the  last  Aiigel-lnimp,  —  Never 

or  Sow  ' 
laai. 

ONE  COUNTRY. 

Oke  countr}' !    Twiaoti's  writliiiig  asp 
Stniilt  riHiily  »t  tn-i  pinlVs  claRp, 
Add   IlHtn-il  wrenched  with  might  and 

mniti 
To  Tvnd  its  welded  links  iii  twain, 
While  Mammon  hugged  liU  gwldon  caJf 
(_'iiiit<-iit  to  tidcf  one  lirokm  half, 
Wliiln  lliatikles«  idmrls  »tinMl  idly  by 
And  heATil  unmovrd  a  nation's  cry  1 

One    cAuniry  !     "  Kay,"  ^  the  t>Tant 

crew 
iihrieked  frotu  their  dun*,—  "it  shall 

be  two ! 


lU  bodea  to  tu  Uua  nuwialrouii  hirth. 
That  scowls  on  all  the  Ihmncs  of  nflK  ' 
Too  braad  yon  starry*  clualrr  «htti«^ 
Too    proudly    tower    the     Xetr-WarM 

pin«s 
Tear  down  the  '  banner  of  the  frw.' 
And  clemve  their  land  from  ata  to  ua :  *  i 

One    country    atfll,    thoogh     foe    awl ' 
•'  friend  "  I 

Our  (.Nimleoa  empire  lOrove  tu  nod  ;      ] 
Safe  !  Aftfe  !  thongh  all  the  fiends  of  M  | 
Join  the  nxl  mnrdtinrs'  battl^yelJ ! 
What  thouf^h  iIk  lifted  sabm  giran. 
11ircaiinon»frpWTi  byaliorrand  ^Irraai,  - 
TliF  mhres  claAh,  the  cannons  tbnlji 
Iu  wild  acconi.  One  country  hUU  I 

One  country  '  in  her  atresa  and  •tr«i) 
We  IvJiiA  the  brvakiog  of  a  chain  ' 
Look    where    the    con^^uering   Kilt>io  ^ 

awiiiga 
Her  iron  Hail.  — its  aliivervd  mf»  ' 
Forged  by  the  reln-ls"  ci'iiit»oTi  haml, 
That  bolt  of  wntUi  »>>uill  muuiv  itif 

Ifrtid 
Till  Pence  iirodaima  on  hm  and  aho^ 
One  Couutty  now  and  areouotv ! 


QOD  SAVE  THE  FLAG  I 

Wasueh  in  tbi.*  blood  of  Uut  luare 
(III'  l>Ir>niiung, 

Snntclieil  frora  tht  altan  of  insnM! 

fofS 
Burning  with  itar-flrea.  but  newer  cott 
Burning. 
Flash  itA  broad  ribhnns  of  Uly  ■U 


Vainly  the  7>ropliRts  of  Baal  wonhl  nail 

it,  I 

Vftinlv  hii  wonhippem  pray  for 

fnll: 
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r    Wl£SS9%*e  died  Tor  it,  millions  de- 

The mas  of  Bolial  curae  in  vain 

^1 

fend  it. 

The  day  that  nnda  the  captive's  ohain. 

^^1 

Ktoblrm  of  jaslica  and  ni«rcy  to  «U  : 

Thon  Cod  of  vengeance  t    Inael'a  Lord  I 

H 

Jiutice  Uiat  tvddciis  tbc  sky  with  Iter 

terrors, 
Uenn'  tltat  cuiiiot  with  her  white- 

hiuidiHl  tTaiu, 
SootliiuK  all  ]aAslaiui,  redeemiog  all  er- 

Break in  ti)cir  grasp  tlie  nhu-Vl  and 

awonl, 
And    iitake    Iby   rightt'ona  judgmenti 

ktiQW-n 
Till  all  thy  foes  are  overthrown  ' 

1 

rors, 
Bhcathing  tbc  sabre  tad  bmlcing  thr 
cluii). 

Then,  Fathrr,  lay  thy  hi*nling  hand 
In  itirTvy  (III  iiiir  >.Irii^k«i  luud  ; 

H 

I^jid  all  ila  nviiidfren  lo  the  fold. 

^^1 

Borne  on  the  deluge  of  old  usnrpa- 

And  be  thtlr  Shepherd  na  of  old. 

H 

ticm*, 
Driftoil    oar  Ailt  o'er   tlie    dmolalc 

Bo  shall  one  Nation's  song  awend 
To  theo,  tmr  Kiilcr,  Father.  Fri»tnd, 

H 

MOW, 

IWring  the  nunbiiw  c^  hope  to  the  dji- 

While    UeavcnV  wid^    arrb    reaoundr 
again 

H 

lionR, 
Tom  TtoiL  the  xtonn-cloud  tod  Hong 

With  Peace  on  t^arth,  good-will  to  men  I 

H 

^^-          lo  tbc  hrfi'ji' '. 

tan. 

^1 

^cIoH   bless  tbf   Flitg  and  its  loyal  dc- 

HVMN 

H 

ffiidcns 

rOB  THB  FAIR  AT  CHUUOO. 

^^H 

Whilr  ilA  >>min<]  folda  o'er  thi-  battle- 

0  GoP  !  in  danger's  darkeiit  hoar, 

^1 

Till  tho  dim  star-wreath  rekindla  iti 
sptendon, 
Wo&hcd  from  ita  attuDs  In  thv  blood 

In  battle's  dpa*nicBt  field, 
Thy  nam?  htiii  hiK-n  our  Nation's  tower. 

H 

Thy  troth  her  help  and  shield. 

^1 

of  ttie  bravo ! 

Our  lips  ahould  fill  the  air  with  praiBe. 

^1 

1810. 

If  or  |«iy  tlic  rlrht  vn-  ok^^ 
So  liigh  ntuivi;  ihi'  HoiigH  we  nuae 

fl 

HVMN 

TIic  flooiii  of  merijy  flow- 

H 

ArrER    THE     EMASCIPATIQS      PllfiCUi- 

Yet    thou    wilt    hear    the    prayer   ws 

^H 

IIATION. 

Rpeak. 

^H 

GIVT.R  of  all  that  crowns  our  days, 

Th*-  aoiig  of  imiite  »'r  »iiig,  — 
Thy  i.^liiMn-11,  who  lliirit*  altar  ki^kV. 

H 

With  grateful  bearts  wr  sing  thy  ifinUBO ; 
Throagb  dr«p  and  dCMrt  Ipd  by  thee. 

Tlif^ir  grslvfn]  gifte  lo  bring. 

fl 

Oar  piDtntKil  land  at  laid  we  see. 

ThEne  altar  ia  Uiic  aylfercr'a  bed. 
The  honiR  of  woo  and  iwiii. 

H 

Killer  of  Nations,  .indK?  our  causp  ! 

Til'-  wldier's  lurfy  pilluM-,  red 

^^1 

If  we  have  kept  thy  Wly  lawts 

Willi  liattle'h  cniiiNOU  rain. 

^H 

1 

H 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

No  Hinoke  of  bnmiTig  Rtsins  llie  lir, 
Tliy  pwnceful  wrvflnts,  Lavdt  prepare 

IpO  I  for  our  wounded  litothera'  need,, 
Wfi  bfiu*  thv  nine  aoii  oii  ; 


For  Us  ihey  TuDty  for  iw  they  bioed. 
For  them  our  gncloue.  toO  t 

0  Father,  Mess  the  gifts  we  L^nqg  1 
Caitac  thou  lliy  faw  lo  sUine, 

Till  every  natiOD  owtia  her  Kin^, 

And  All  tliQ  earth  ia  tliina. 
Uos. 


^ 
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1 

AMERICA  TO  RUSSIA. 

But  liftfaUy  SA  tb«  aca-btrd  swingR 

n 

ACUC8T  ».  ISM. 

Sbc  flosu  tbi:  depUu  slMve, 
A  breath  of  Hatne  to  Irtid  her  wingi^ 

i 

UU«  KT  HOK  0.  V.   rOX  AT  *  MXyCR  QIVEN 

Her  frngbt  n  people's  love  1 

i 

TO  TBC  HIMIOir  noM  TBI    mtlTCD   flTATV. 

'3 

MT.  rwrwaawcuo. 

When  dorkjiem  bl<l  Uie  KUrry  akiwi 

Tuouou  watery  tlnMTta  bold  apart 

In  war'a  long  winttT  night. 

Th«  wtn-ItU  of  East  loil  Went, 

One  n,y  at  ill  «ibnrrrd  our  straining  ejrc% 

Sini  lioU  tlie  ivlftiuiw  ]mnuii  heart 

TIte  br-uir  Northi-m  light  I 

In  e«d)  proad  Kftlion'a  breaat 

Aikd  now  the  friemlly  rays  return 

Oar  floating  turret  Unapln  thi^  niaiu 

Praia  UghtK  that  ((low  ahr. 

And  dar»  tite  limvlnig  lilut 

Those  oJii&tered  lantpei  (if  thraveii  that 

To  clasp  mnrr  clow?  the  golilen  ch»in 

bum 

Tliat  luiig  haa  Soanil  tliem  fut. 

Around  the  Weotern  8Ur. 

J 

Id  vain  tlie  gnVs  of  occut  swevp, 

A  natioti's  love  m  tern  and  smiles 

^M 

Id  vaiti  Xht  Ullows  row 

We  bear  wtoss  the  ara, 

^^1 

That  chafe  Hit  wild  arnl  atomif  atMp 

0  Nora  of  the  handed  ules, 

^^H 

or  storied  ElsinoK. 

Ws  muor  uur  hearts  iti  thee  1 

^H 

8b«  comM  I    She  comes  !    her  boDnm 

^1 

dip 

WELCOME   TO   THE   GRAND   DUKC 

^^1 

III  Neva's  flashing  tidr*. 

ALEXIS. 

^^1 

Willi  grcetiiigx  uii  her  laniioira  lip^ 

^^^H 

Tb«i  stonu-god'a  iruu  hride  ! 

MUSIC   HALL,    UKCEMBRIt  V,  18T1 
avMO  TO  Tna  aeawkv  ax-nanAv  htm  ar  nn 

H 

Peace  gsrlands  with  the  olivishottgli 

ciiiLaitBi  or  T1IB  roM-ic  acnooLa. 

^H 

Ucr  thundcr-bcorinft  tower. 

Shadowed  so  long  by  the  stonn-i-luinl 

^^1 

And  plant*  bdbrv  her  cleaving;  |nx>w 

of  danger. 

^^1 

The-  «ea-foain*«  niilk-whitc  ficwer. 

Tlion  whom  the  pnyen  of  an  empire 

defend. 

H 

Ho  prairies  htupod  their  f^mered  store 

Weleoiiie,  thrice  weltnoie  !  but  not  oa  ■ 

^^1 

To  fill  li^r  Munlesa  bold. 

nnnKer, 

^^1 

Not  rich  Nevnda'a  g)(Mmiti){  ore 

Come  to  the  nation  that  calls  thee  its 

^^1 

Its  hidden  caves  infolii. 

friend ! 

^ 

^^^^ 

k. 

j 
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Blesk  an  oar  shorM  with  Ui«  bUits  of  The  dwvllera  Ity  Kera  its  meanlag  ob 

Duceubcr, 

tell. 

Fttlfrcil  uml  cliill  is  the  rivulet's  Bow ; 

For  the  nuUe,  its  interpreter,  afaa^^l 

Thrubbiiitf  mid  wutut  &re  th«  heaitt  that 

full  well                               ^^M 

rfiiiRnibcr 

^ 

Wlia  waa  our  friend  wheu  the  world 

That  word  !    Uow  it  glodilened  tlte  P^ 

wu  our  foe. 

grim  of  yore, 
As  Le  Blood  in  the  snow  on  the  di:soUul 

Look  OR  tbe  Iijni  that  an  smUing  U  grret 
tboK, 

sliore ! 
When  tbeBbout  of  tbeS)ig«moRStarOei| 

See  tbft  fretib  Howers  that  a  people  bu 

Im  eur 

Htrewn  : 

lu  the  piiraM  of  the  Saxou,  't  was  niuia 

UoQDt  them  thy  siitera  and  brothers 

to  hear! 

lltttt  meet  ttiLi! ; 
(Jueat  of  111*'   Nstiou,  li«r  bwrt  i» 
Uiiiie  owu ! 

Afa,  little  conid  Samoset  offer  our  aire,  —f 
The  oa'uin,   tbe  coru-uake,  the  aeat  by 

the  fire ; 
Uc  had  tiolhiog  togire,  —  the  poor  lurd 

Fires  of  the  yorth,  in  eteruAl  conimas- 

of  the  land,  — 

ion, 

But  hi:  gave  him  a  Wujcomx,— hil 

lilead  yotir  broftd  flashes  with  eren- 

bean  in  liii  hand ! 

irig's  hright  slax  ! 

God  bleu  the  Fjiiinre  that  lorn  the 

Tbe  tribe  of  the  aachciii  bss  mltij 

Great  Union ; 

away. 

StivuKth  to  her  iwople  !    Long  life  to 

Bat  the  word  that  he  aptdce  ia  natem 

tbeC«ar! 

benhl  to-day. 
And  till!  jHige  that  is  t«d  with  the  nrord 

uf  sliamL' 

AT  THE  BANQUET  TO  THE  GRAND 

The  irAi-droiM  bave  whitened    roQwi 

DUKE  ALEXIS. 

SamoH't'a  name. 

DECEMBER  V,  1871 

The  word  that  he  spoke  to  the  Pilgmi 

Oni  word  U>  the  gnest  nv  hive  gathered 

of  old 

to  gireet ! 

May  61JUI11I  like  a  tale  that  has  oOc* 

The  euhotiB  are  longing  that  word  to 

been  told ; 

npeat,  — 

But  the  welcome  we  speak  )»  as  fivUi  is 

It  spring!  to  the  lipa  that  arv  waiting  to 

Oir  di-w.  — 

fun. 

M the  kiui ofa lorer,  that alwaya  iUCLj 

For  it»  nyltalilca  spell  tbeinficlvM  first  io 

the  heart. 

Ay,  GueHt  of  the  Natlan  !  eai-h  n^^ 
thiiii-  own 

Ita  accents  may  viay,  tta  aotmd  may  be 

Tlmogh  all  the  broad  contloent'a  ctar 

atrange. 

liannered  looe ; 

Bnt  tt  baarii  a  kliitl  nitsMtge  that  noth- 

From tbv  aborc  where  the  eiutMB  w 

ing  can  chuige ; 

mom  is  upralled. 

^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^H 

■ 
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■ 

IV>  Ute  bUtowt  that  Qow  through  the   AT  THE  BANQUET  TO  THE  CHINESE 

^1 

^t«if»y  of  gold.                                                             EMBASSY. 

^H 

AUaCtfr  31,  18M. 

^^^H 

The  iDow-crefited  luoaDUiiiit  ire  calUng 

^^H 

■lotut; 

BttOTOEiw,  whom  wa  may  not  reach 

^^1 

Nevida  to  Ural  siwaka  out  of  the  cloud. 

Through  the  reil  of  alien  speech, 

^^1 

And  ShutAtihoat*  rarth,  from  bis  throne 

Wfllcomc' !  wvleom*  !  fyes  can  tell 

^H 

in  the  sky. 

What  the  tipti  iu  vain  would  sjwU,  -^ 

^H 

To  the  stomi-spUotered  iaounita,  the 

Words  that  bearta  can  uad(^r^ftaud, 

^^1 

prakii  of  Altai ! 

Drothera  from  the  Flowt-ry  Land  1 

^1 

You  iDiut  Invc  him,  they  aay,  till  the 

We,  the  evening's  lateat  bom. 

^1 

summer  is  gnen  t 

Hail  the  children  of  the  mom  t 

^^H 

Both  shores  are  his  home,  thou^  the 

Wr,  llir  iii^w  nvatiun's  birth, 

^^1 

*»TC8  roll  betwwn ; 

tirwt  tltR  liirlH  of  ancient  earth, 

^^1 

And  then  w  '11  nturn  him,  with  thnnk.i 

From  tlieir  storied  waLbi  and  towan 

^H 

for  the  wDv, 

Wandcting  to  thcae  teota  of  ours  i 

^^^H 

Aa  fmh  and  as  amiUng  uiJ  tall  aa  he 

^H 

cama. 

Land  of  woudivv,  fair  Cathay, 

Who  long  haftt  obunned  the  staring  day. 

H 

Bat  oars  U  the  region  of  Arctic  delight ; 

Hid  in  mista  of  poet's  diwiiiis 

^H 

'       We  can  dhow  him  Auroras  and  pole- 

By  thy  blue  and  yi-llow  streams,  — 

^H 

1              stars  by  Dij;ht ; 

U-t  us  thy  shadawed  farm  behold,  — 

^^1 

There  'a  a  Muscovy  sting  in  the  ice-t«m- 

Teach  us  as  thou  didat  of  old. 

^^H 

pcrrd  air. 

^^1 

And   nur  firtiiidea  are  warm  and  onr 

Knowledge  dwells  with  length  of  days; 

^^1 

maidens  am  fuir. 

Wisdom  walks  in  anient  ways  ; 
Thine  the  compass  that  couM  guide 

H 

The  Aawen  an  full^bloiri)  iii  tha  gar- 

A  nstiou  o'er  the  stontiy  tidr, 

^^1 

landft]  hall,  — 

Scourged  by  pasatons,  ilcitibta,  and  feat^ 

^H 

Thoy  will  btooTn  round  his  footatopa 

Safe  through  thrice  a  thouasnd  years  1 

^H 

whercrer  thry  full ; 

^^1 

For  till.-  ii[i)rTi(lfint  of  youth  and  the  snn- 

Looking  from  thy  lurnHs  gray 

^H 

shintt  they  bring 

Thou  haul  wen  the  worM'a  decay,  — 

^H 

Mak«  thi!  m^n  bi-lieve  't  U  the  nun- 

Egypt  drowning  in  li*r  sands.  — 

^H 

niona  of  Spring. 

Athena  rent  by  robbers'  bands,  — 
Kome,  the  wild  barbsriaii'it  JTey, 

H 

One  word  of  our  language  ho  iieed»miiut 

Like  a  storm-cloud  swept  away  : 

^H 

know  well, 

^H 

/      ^t  another  remains  that  is  hnrdiT  tu 

(.ooking  from  thy  tunrls  gmy 

^H 

-ptU; 

Still  wr  ser  tbi-c,     W1iit>'  are  thoyf 

^H 

We  nhalt  s[irak  it  ft»  ill,  if  he  wishi-a  to 

And  In  !  a  new-born  nation  waits, 

^H 

learn 

Sitting  at  th«  golden  gates 

^H 

[      How  we  utter  FarttfHll,  be  will  have  to 

That  glitter  by  thi'  sunwt  xea,  — 

^H 

,            return '. 

Waitx  with  i>ut»|>read  aniiii  for  thae  I 

1 
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Open  wide,  yv  gaU«  of  g<Jd, 
To  tkp  Drain's  biuitieftoUl  ! 
BuilJrn  of  tbe  mtgbty  wall. 
Bid  your  monnlaiii  Iwrrien  hll ! 
So  toB)'  tlic  girdle  of  the  tun 
Biud  tbe  East  and  West  in  one, 

Till  Mount  SbAita'f  breeses  fin 
Tbe  Koowy  imk»  of  T«  SU-ur-ShM!.  — 
Till  Erir-  bU-iidK  lU  wsteni  blue 
ViMi  the  waves  of  TungTiiig-Uu,  — 
Till  ittp  MiaKori  Icuda  lis  tiuw 
To  swell  the  rufhisg  Uoang-Uo  I 


AT  THE  BANQUET  TO  THE  JAPANESE 
EMBASSY. 

AUODsrr  X  aii 

\S'b  velcoroe  you,  Lords  of  the  Land  of 

the  Sun ! 
The   voice   of  tlie  many  doiiiidii  feclily 

throujib  one ; 
Ah  !  would  't  were  a  voice  of  mora  mu- 

stctl  lonc^ 
But  tlip  (](>g-star  U  herv,  and  the  aong- 

birds  hsTe  flown. 

And  what  aball  1  sing  that  can  cheat  yon 
of  imiles. 

Ye  bonJds  of  peace  from  the  Orimt 
isles  I 

If  nnly  the  Jubilee—  Why  did  you 
wait  > 

You  are  welcome,  but  oh  I  you  're  a  lit- 
tle too  Uite  ! 

Wo  hnve  giwlwl  our  brothera  of  Ireland 

■tid  France, 
Round   the   fiddle  of  Stniuss   we  havv 

joined  in  the  danw. 
We  hnvc  Ingt-Ted  Herr  Saro,  that  fine- 

litokinR  fD&n, 
And  fEloriSed  Uodfrey,  whose  name  it  is 

Dm. 


What  a  ^ty  I  we  've  misaed  tt  and  yov  'n 

nnoed  it  too, 
We  bad  « tlay  ready  and  waiting  for  yon ', 
We  *d  have  shown  you  —  proridml,  fl( 

coanw,  yoa  had  coue  — 
You  'd  have  beard  —  no,  yon  would  o\ 

because  tt  wis  damh. 

And  then  the  great  orgui !   The  rhunn'f 

Hbutit  ! 
Like  Ihf  inisture  t#etot«lera  rail,  "Cold 

witliout "  — 
A  niingliiig  of  elements,  strong,  bat  not 

sweet  ; 
And  the  drum,  just  Rferred  Co,  that 

"couldn't  be  beat." 

The  ahrines  of  our  plgrims  ai«  not  Ukl 

your  own, 
WbeK  white  FnsiyBinii  UfU  proudly  iti 

cone, 
(The  snow-mantled  mountain  we  we  M 

the  (an 
That  cooU  our  hot  vheeks  with  a  ln«i 

fruni  JajHin.) 

But  ourt  the  wide  temple  where  wocddy 

is  free 
lU  the  wind  of  the  prairie,  the  waTe  of 

thi-  sea  ; 
You  iiiay  build  yoar  own  alur  whercra 

yon  will, 
For  the  roof  of  that  temple  ia  orer  j« 

still. 

One  dome  orerarchea  the  stnr-banneicd 

shore : 
You  may  enter  the  Pope's  or  tbtt  Pttil' 

tan'n  door, 
Or  pam  with  the  Buddhist  his  g*tewty 

of  bn>nw. 
For  a  priest  it  but  Han,  be  h«  hiibSp  oc 

Imnzv. 

And  the  lesson  we  tmelt  with  the  fw«f4 
and  the  pen 


^^^^^^^^M 

■ 
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■ 

I>  toallof  Ood'sohUdnm,  "W<;«lsaiire 

Tb«  Eagle  was  always  the  friend  of  tbi 

^1 

Itirli  ! 

Son; 

^^1 

If  you  wroug  lu  we  smart,  if  yoo  pdclc 

You  are  welcome  !  —  The  aoiig  of  thv 

^^1 

lu  vti  bleed, 

cage-bird  t^  done. 

^^H 

'      U  yoa  lore  us,  no  <|UAmI  witb  eolor  or 

^^1 

1              creed  I " 

BRYANT'S  SEVENTIETH  BIRTHDAY. 

■ 

Yon  '11  find  as  a  wcU-nwADilig,  free- 

XorKMUKS  S,  ISM. 

^1 

fipokcn  cinwd. 

^^1 

Ooo(]>natun^  eiiou{;li,  but  a  UtUe  too 

0  ivm-BANDBD  Katun  I  wfl  eoofesB 

^^1 

loud,  — 

Thia  life  that  mfo  ao  honor,  love,  aod 

^H 

To  be  sure  then  is  alvays  a  bit  of  a  row 

hIesH 

^H 

WLeii  we  choose  our  Tycoon,  uid  t9pe- 

llaa  filled  thine  olden  mewurc   Sot  the 

^ 

cially  nuw. 

l«!as 

^M 

You  '11  Uk«  it  rU  oUinly,  —  we  w&nt 

We  count  the  preciotis  BeaM>n&  that  re- 

^M 

you  to  MS 

itiaiu  ; 

^^M 

What  n  petCMble  flgbt  «ucb  a  coolest 

Strike  iiuL  Ihe  level  of  the  gulden  grain. 

^^M 

can  be, 

But  heaj)  it  liigh  with  years,  that  earth 

^^M 

And  of  one  thing  be  certain,  howovor  it 

may  gain 

^^M 

ends, 

^^H 

Ymi  will  find  that  our  Toten  hare  choMn 

\N1iat  heaven  can  lose,  —  for  heavui  ii 

^^1 

yonr  Triendft. 

rich  in  song  : 
Do  not  all  poets,  dying,  still  |>ivloiig 

H 

If  the  honie  tbat  itantlt  Buddted  u  first 

Their  brokcu  chants  amid  tbu  wmph 

^^1 

ill  llu-  nice. 

throng. 

^^1 

Yqq  will  gn!i*t  your  old  Friend  with  the 

^^H 

WMd  ill  liii  face, 

Where,  blind  no  more,  lonia'a  baid  la 

^^1 

And  if  the  white  hat  and  tba  White 

R^i'n, 

^^H 

Iloa.41:  agree. 

And  Kugland's  heavenly  minstrrl  »!ta 

^H, 

You  '11  &ud  H.  C.  ratUy  as  loving  as  h<?. 

bi'tWCMI 

The    Mantuan    and    the  wan-chcvkcd 

H 

But  0.  what  a  pit}*  — onoe  more  I  must 

Florentine ' 

^1 

»ay  — 

^^1 

That  we  ciiuld  not   have  Joinnl  In  a 

—  Thin  was  the  finrt  sweet  singer  in  the 

^^1 

*' Japaneae  day"  t 

cage 

^^1 

Snch  greeting  we  give  you  to-night  as 

Of  our  ckHte-woven  life.     A  new-bom 

^H 

ire  can ; 

age 

^^^M 

Ljong  life  to  our  brothers  and  frienda  nf 

Claims  in  his  vesper  song  its  heritage : 

^H 

Japou  ! 

^^1 

c 

Spare  OS,  0,  apare  us  long  our  heart's 

^^H 

The  I^rd  of  tlic  nioantatn  loolca  down 

ilfAirt.' ! 

^^1 

tVom  his  cTvst 

Molo^b.  who  calls  oar  children  throngh 

^^1 

.Va  tfau  baonra  of  morning  nnfurLa  in  the 

the  fire. 

^^1 

WrU; 

Leaves  us  tlic  gentle  master  of  the  lyre. 

1 

L 

J 
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We  coant  nni  on  the  dial  of  tbr  min 

He  faltered  never,  — nor  for  Uattr.  doc 

Tbr  lioura,  tlic  minutjcs,  tlwt  hU  nutda 

pt*i»e, 

huve  run ; 

Kor  hire,  nor  party,  shamed  hia  eufiet 

BAtber,  u  ou  tboM  Bowen  that  one  b; 

kysT 

OTW 

But  Asht*  boyhood  woa  of  manlicat hu^ 

Fnxm  cArliMt  dawn  thnr  ordered  bloota 

So  to  his  youth  Ilia  manly  ye«n  wen 

Jiiiltluy 

troe, 

Till  eviriitng'»  planvt  with  Iter  guiding 

All  dyed  iti  royal  purple  through  and 

niy 

through ! 

Leads  in  the  Uiud  old  mother  of  the 

tuy. 

He  for  whose  touch  the  lyra  of  Heaffi 
iaatrniig 

Wc  reckon  by  hU  sooga,  each  w>iig  a 

Seeda  not  th«  flattering  toll  of  owrtal 

flower, 

tongue: 

Tlie    long,   long    daylight,   numberiog 

Ijet  not  the  singer  grieve  to  die  onaugl 

hour  by  hour. 

E«di  liri-atliitig  ftweetiioM  like  a  bridal 

Marble*  (brgot  th«ir  meaaagv  to  man- 

bower. 

kind : 
In  hia  own  rene  tii«  poet  Btill  ««  find, 

HU  morning  glory  shall  we  «'tr  forf^f 

In  his  own  page  hia  nonorj  Una  »- 

His  ncxkittitle's  Tutl-blown  lily  coronet! 

shrined. 

H'\i  tvcuiiig  prininne  Ims  not  opened 

yd; 

As  in  their  amber  awMtft  the  smnthnred 
l*ea,  — 

Kiy,  even  if  areef>ing  Tiine  ohould  hide 

Ai  the   Eur  cedar,   fidlen    bcforv    thi 

th?  ikifih 

breeze. 

In    niuluight    from    hia  centtiry-kdco 

Ijea  wdf-mibalmed  amid»t  the  mouldn^ 

pyca. 

ing  trees. 

I>aTkt-ncd  likr  Hit  wlio  mog  of  Panuliae. 

—  Porte,  like  youngest  children,  uent 

"n'ouM  not  some  hi^lflen  wng-bud  opeo 

grow 

bripbt 

Outorrhcirmotber'afondiien.    NatBn     ' 

Am  tin-  ir.t{ilctide[it  cattus  of  the  night 

m 

That  flooiU  the  gloom  with  fragmnn 

Holi]«  ihrir  wifl  luindB,  and  will  not  Ui 

and  with  light  T 

UlClll  gp. 

—  How  can  m  pmi«e  the  wnc  whoM 

Till  at  thf  Iftftt  they  track  with  eren  irtt      i 

musir  (lows 

IlfrrhyttiniiR  footslfp^  and  thetr  [iolMf 

With  wlenm  eadmc^  and  nii^eAtio  close. 

b<>at 

Pun  u  the  dew  thai  51ten  through  the 

Twinned  with  her  palaea,  an*!  their  U^ 

roMf 

TTpnt 

How  iUiall  n-e  thank  him  that  in  eril 

The  AMTcts  ahe  haa  told  them,  a»  their 

d*y» 

own: 

^^.        .^^                                        1 

^^"           ^^^                   ^^^^^^^^^M^ 

.^^^^^^^^^^^^^H^ 

SONGS  OF   WELCOMK   AND   FAllEWELU 


261 


Til  us  U  thr  iamoiit  aoul  of  NnCure  kuova, 
And  Uir  iiipt  minstrel  aharea  bcr  nwrol 
thiDUe! 

0  lorcr  of  Iter  tuauutuins  4ntl  Iier  wooda, 
Her  bridal  chamlwr's  K-al'y  solitudt;^, 
Wbn«   Low    himself  with   IrrmalotiK 
Bt«p  inlniUes, 

llt>r  u\f)Va  fall  hitmileH  on  tliy  sacred 

filT: 

Fur  be  tlie  day  tkat  claiinM  thy  Muudiag 

Ivre 
To  juin  Uie  music  c^f  tlie  anRul  cboir  I 

ypt,  sinre  life's  amplest  measare  miitt 

be  mu^i. 

Since  throbbing  benrtu  niuttt  bft  forertr 

«UI1e<). 
And  all  must  fuiU  that  evening  nuniieta 

gild. 

Grant,  Father,  era  he  close  the  mortal 

ryea 
That  aeo  a  Xation'v  nKkiiij;  lamQci'. 
Ita  smoke  may  vaimh  from  tlicae  bWk- 

eiKil  Hkiex ! 

'J'ben,  when  bis  sumuwiu  vomca,  siocv 

romc  it  mu>t. 
Ami*  looking  hi-avt^uwotd  vritlt  uiif^tui- 

iiijC  trust, 
He  wrapt  hta  (IraptTf  round  him  for  the 

ixM, 

His  tost  fond  gUni?e  will  allow  him  o'n 

bis  beail 
The  Xiirtlierii  finm  beyond  the  lenlth 

apnod 
In  kmbent  glory,  bine  and  wlutc  and 

ltd,- 

The  Boatluni  ensa  without  iu  lleeding 
loait 


Tlie   milky   way   of    peace    all   frwihlj 

Sti-uwi'd, 
And  every  wbite-thiunvd  ttai  fixed  ID 

ib  liMt  abode  I 


AT  A  D1NNEH  TO  GENERAL  ORANT. 
JTLX   81.  lua. 

"Wiies  trcsaon  first  began  the  strife 

Tliat  crimsonad  sea  and  shore, 
The  Nutiou  poured  her  hoarded  life 

On  Frcedoiu'e  tbrishing-tloor; 
From  Aeld  and  pmirit',  cast  and  wvat. 

From  coast  and  bill  niid  plain, 
Tb>ishrKVi?H<)rri|>i-iiin^iiuinliiHid  ptmsed 

Thick  a»  the  beaided  gtaiu. 

Kicli  was  the  harvest ;  souls  as  tnia 

A&  emr  baltlu  tried  ; 
But  livrcor  slill  thv  tronllict  gt«w, 

Thi;  floor  of  ditAth  niore  wide*; 
Ah,  who  forgets  that  drwadful  day 

WhoH:  blot  of  grief  atid  sluunc 
Four  bitK-r  years  staircr  wash  away 

111  iictu  of  lilowl  aiji)  flame? 

Vain,  vain  the  Nation's  lofty  boaata,- 

Vain  all  her  Mcrificu  I 
"  Gifi-  Tiitt  a  man  to  le»d  my  hosts, 

O  God  in  heaven  !  "  shu  cries. 
Whilo  Bsttlc  whirU  his  cninhing  Anil. 

And  iMcJt  his  wiriiiowing  fan,  — 
Thick  flies  the  i:halTon  every  galo,  — 

She  cannot  fmd  her  msn  I 

Bravely  thoy  fought  who  failMl  to  win,  — 

Our  Indcrs  bwitle-scArred,  — 
Fighting  the  hosts  of  hfll  and  sin. 

But  dcrils  die  always  hstd  \ 
Blamr  not  the  hrokrn  touls  of  fiml 

That  hpljipd  our  sorest  nt'edw ; 
TliT«ugb  ]i»th»  that  nui  tyi  r<H>t  have  trod 

The  ^.'ouiiueror's  st'-p«  lie  leads. 
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But  uov  the  hea\-«nii  grow  liladc  witb 
<loul)t, 
Th«  nveiu  HU  the  sky, 
^'Friends"  jilnt  wilhin,  foea  storm 'vrith- 

Hark,  — iJiat  il»t|«iring  tTy. 
"  Where  in  lUv   bi^ort,   tW  luini],  the 
brujii 

To  dan.  In  tlo,  t'l  I'UiiT" 
The  bleeding  Nation  fibrU'tu  in  vain,— 

She  hits  uut  rtiiiiiil  hiT  inAn  ! 

A  little  echo  stin  tlie  vir,  — 

Soitic  talc,  vhate'er  it  be. 
Of  TwhvU  niutcii  in  their  lair 

Along  tlie  Tviiu«iuiee. 
Th«  little  echo  spreadit  and  grouTH, 

Aud  Boon  th«  trump  of  fame 
Hud  tuught  tbtf  Natioa'a  frieiids  tad 
foes 

The  "maa  on  liomback  "  'a  name. 

So  wi'll  hilt  warlike  wooing  it]]ed. 

No  fortrrsH  iiiijjht  n'tiat 
Hit)  bilU'liMduux  o(  lijipiiig  h-ad* 

The  IwyonoU  iu  hiit  fl^t,    - 
With  kisses  rn>»i  hU  nLUDon.-)'  mouth 

Ilf  iiLodi'  his  iMUision  knom 
Till  Vickshurp,  vt-stul  ot  the  Suulti, 

Unbouud  hex  virgiti  zam-. 

Aad  htill  where  cr  Iiia  biUiiivn  led 

He  oi>iii|iirrc^l  aa  hv  caiuc.-. 
The  tremhling  hoBts  of  timsnii  tied 

Befotv  hik  lin:ath  of  (Unie, 
And  FniucH  iitill  gntherini;  echcws  grew 

Till  high  o'er  Iliiiiiiionii's  t-jwere 
Thii  Ktarr>-  rolJ  of  Fiwdora  flew, 

And  all  the  land  wa»  om*. 

Weh'oiin-  froin  fields  where  valor  fought 
To  feasta  vrlicra  plMsiir?  waits  ; 

A  Vation  giT«s  you  aaiilca  uubuugbt 
At  all  her  ojK'tiiti^;  gatv» ! 


Foigive  U3  wbou  we  prew  ynvhaad,— ] 
Your  wBr-n-om  fBalum  s«ii, 

God  8«ut  you  to  a  hlccdiug  Utul  i\ 
Our  Nation  found  its  nun ! 


AT  A  OINNtR  TO  ADMIRAL  FARAAOUT, 

JrtY  t.  IStU 

Now,  Rniiliiig  friends  aiid  shiputalee  Ult 

Sinoe  half  our  Mttle  's  iron, 
A  hraodside  Tur  our  Adniinl  I 

—  Load  pvrry  (TTsUJ  giin  ! 
Stand  reuily  til)  1  give  tlu>  votd,  — 

—  Vou  won't  hav«  time  to  tire.  — 
And  wbva  tjiat  glurioua  iiaoiR  ui  bcaid. 

Then  hip !  hurrah  I  and  fiK  I 

Bow  forrinost  Kinks  tho  relwl  trafi,  — 

Our  eyes  not  mdly  turn 
And  KM!  llie  jiirates  huddling  aft 

To  drop  their  mft  altera  ; 
Soon  o'er  tlie  M-a-womi'a  dntinrtl ; 

Th«  lifted  Vktve  nhall  clan,  — 
So  pariah  from  the  Cnce  oi  dnv 

All  Freedom  "a  Uindwl  tor*  f 

Out  ah  I  what  ipleudoni  htv  tbctkyi 

What  gloiirs  gTMt  the  iiiuru  I 
The  stonu-tost  tmniier  vlreaitu  on  hi^ 

lt«  heavenly  hue*  ncw-lxtr»  ! 
Ita  red  Trv^ih  dyctl  in  heroes'  hlood, 

It«  iieavuTul  white  mors  pun, 
To  float  ousUined  o'er  field  and  flood 

While  earth  and  seaa  endure  I 

All  (ihapea  bofon:  the  ilriving  blast 
Mtuit  gltdi^  rniiii  mortal  view ; 

Dbtck  roll  tlitr  billowa  of  tb«  part 
Behind  the  present's  blue, 

FHst,  fast,  arc  Icasrning  in  the  light 
The  name*  of  high  rvnown,  — 

Van  Tmmp'a  prood  baaom  bdm  tP» 

BJghU 
And  Nelson  's  half  hull  down  I 
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■ 

Bcarcc  oik  Ull  frigite  wkIIu  tbe  ses 

TO  H.  W.  LONQFELLOW. 

^B 

Or  skirts  tlw;  tofcr  shorn 

^^H 

or  oil  that  hum  to  rktory 
1            Our  stout  old  ConimtMiorcs  ; 

UrOH>  UU  DBFAftTtTKR  FOR  KITBOPI^ 

MAY  TJ.  IMS. 

■ 

Hull.  Bunbrid^  Porter.  —  wbsR  m 

Otm  Poet,  who  liAs  tauglit  the  Westcra 

^H 

Huyt 

brecu) 

^H 

The  WBVYs  tbdr  inswer  roll. 

To  waft  hi»  wng*  before  him  o'er  tbe 

^H 

"  8till  bnj{ht  iu  metnory's  Miitsnt  ny>  — 

■eofi. 

^H 

God  ml  each  galloot  aoul : " 

Will  find  tlieni  wlieresoe'er  Ilia  wan* 
deriiigK  reach 

I 

A  hrij^htrr  imme  muit  dim  their  tight 

Borne  on  the  tprcoding  tide  of  En^linh 

^1 

Wiih  more  than  noontide  my. 

speech 

^^M 

TIk-  Si-»-King  of  the  "  Rircr  Fight," 

Twiit  witti  tliL'  rliytltraic  wnrea  that  kiss 

^H 

Tho  Cotiqiicror  of  ihn  Ihiy,  — 

the  fnrthest  beaeli. 

^H 

Kn«r  then  the  brnfldnide  !  clieer  on  cheer 

^H 

To  gn«t  litrn  s^n  on  idinrc  ' 

Where  ihall  the  Ringing  bird  ■  stranger 

^H 

nealth,  pncf,  «nd  many  a  bloodless  year 

br 

^^M 

To  fight  hU  hettleft  o'er ! 

Tliat  find*  a  nest  for  hioi  in  crery  tree  1 
Ilovr  shall  he  tntTcl  who  can  never  J^ 
Where   his  own  voice  the  eohoe»  do 

■ 

1 

not  know,               k 
Wheir  his  own  garden  (lotren  no  longer 

^^1 

A  TOAST  TO  WILKIE  COLUHS, 

^1 

rp-PitrvhY  111.  ii;*. 

li-jirii  ti>  (fi-uw  ( 

H 

TtiR  painter's  «nd  ttia  ^Kiel's  fanii? 

Ah,  gi-ntleat  sool .'  faowgnKioas,  how 

H 

Shnl  tliiiir  twinned  Instfc  roniul   Itis 

brriif^ 

^^1 

1              n&iuo. 

Breather  iliroogh  oar  troubled  life  tliat 

^H 

I      To  gild  our  stoi7-l«ll«r'a  bit, 

TDicc  oT  thine, 

^H 

When  each  in  turn  mnst  play  hla  part. 

FiUod  with  a  awoftueia  horn  of  h«p- 
pter  siihens. 

■ 

WliatMwne»rroin  Wilkte'ft  pencil  Hpnin^ 

That  wiiiii  and  wanna,  that  fcindlea, 

sotH)L-D«,  chnen, 

^1 

The  niostrel  saw  but  left  unsung  ! 

^^H 

WJiat  shapes  thu  !>■;«  or  Collin*  tlrcw, 
Ko  paintur  clad  iit  living  hue  ,' 

That  calnu  the  wildest  woe  and  staya 
the  bitterest  tear* '. 

For^ve  the  simple  words  tlint  soood 

1 

Rut  on  our  artist's  shodoiry  wreen 

lik"'  iinii«' ; 
Tlie  rni-il   hefore  me  dims  my  gilded 

^^1 

1      A  straiigvr  mirai'^ln  is  seen 

^H 

Tlian  priest  nnvRiU  or  pil^m  Meka.  — 

phnise  ; 
Our  apeenh  at  I>e»t  is  half  alive  and 

^^1 

The  poem  breathes,  the  pirtune  apaalcs ! 

^M 

cold. 

^^m 

1      And  so  his  double  luuiie  oomiM  irat. 

And  aavu  tliat  ii^ndenr  monieutjt  make 

^^M 

1      They  chriatidied  better  than  they  knew, 

xui  bold 

^H 

1      And  Art  proclAima  him  twice  her  son,  — 

Our  whitening  lips  wmild  p.lose.  their 

^H 

['       FkintT  :uid  pAcl,  liotb  in  une! 

Iniest  truth  untold. 

I 

1 

J 

■ 

^^^^^^^^n 

H 
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^H 

We  who  Mtold  uur  autuuin  nun  betow 

Tboo  in  the  Ainty  ruck,  the  rt\f  r*A  fbiT, 

^^H 

The  Scorpion's  sign,  agaiaat  the  Arch- 

(.-r'sbow, 

lu  thu  thick-motcd  MUibttAiB'a  tUM 

^^H 

light 

^^H 

Know-  wfll  u-lutt  parting  m«nti»  or 

Hast  trained  Ibjrdownwanl-lKiinted  tnte 

^^^M 

frirnd  fruni  frienJ ; 

U\  kIiow 

^^H 

Aftvi    t)i»  .siii»w.->  111)  fn.'slicniiig  ileii-ii 

Wurldswilhin  worlds uu veil e>l  totnnr- 

^^B 

dchctnd, 

tal  sight. 

^^H 

And  wlut  tUe  Frost  liu  marred,  tho  auu* 

Even  18  the  }Atieiit   wstdHn  of  the 

^1 

sbtiie  will  Dot  mciid. 

niglit,  — 
I'lie  cyclope  gleaners  o(  the  froitfiU 

^^H 

So  we  all  couQt  the  months,  the  weeks. 

fkics,  — 

^^H 

Ui«  du}> 

Show  tho  wide  mint}'  way  wliere  hearea 

That  kce)>  thi?e  tnm  u»  in  uuwoDted 

ia  while 

ways, 

All  paved  with  suns  that  data  onr 

Orutl^iig  I'l alien  Iiemths ourwidotved 

wondning  ejes. 

time ; 

And  ouf  luut  sliaped  a  breath  in  ftrtlesB 

T»r  o'er  tlie  ttormy  deep  an  aiiipit*  Uai. 

rliyiw 

Bfvond    the  storied   Ulanda  of  tlie 

Th«l  Kigli*.  "  Wc  tmck  tlip*-  still  through 

hivst. 

with  ivmotrAt  clime." 

Tliut  wait*  lu  WD  tlic  liiigrriiig  day-«t>t 

What    wishes,    longtagt,    bleiriligi, 

11BC  ; 
The    farcst-dnctartd    Eden    of    tli« 

pniycrs  sliall  lie 

\VP6t  • 

Tho  tnoru  thnti  golden  freight   thnt 
floftU  with  tliec  I 

Whose  <|Ufftn,  fair  FrMdom,  twines  her 

Ami   kiinw,  whtttri'er  wolvuine  thou 

shall  fiiid,  — 
Tliou  who  lioAt  won  the  hisoits  of  half 

ninnkind,  — 

iron  crest 
With  Icavei  fraiQ  cvnj  wreath  that 
mortals  wear. 
Bill  li>vft*  tlie  aohcr  gnrland  cvrr  beat 

That  Scicnc*  lotida  the  angr'a  silvned 
liair;  — 
Bdcnoe,  who  makes  life's  h^rit^e  nera 

The  prouiU-st,  fondcut  lore  tliou  learesl 
Ntill  Irhinil  7 

fair. 

TO   CHRISTIAN    QOTTFRIEO   EHREN- 

Fnrgiiig  for  fverj-  lock  ita  mattering 

BERG. 

kn-, 

rOR     Ht8     "JtrsILStfU"      AT     BERLIN, 

Tilling  with  lif«  and  hopa  the  atagosat 

MOVKMHCK  S,  ISOS. 

air, 
Pouring  the  light  of  Henv«n  o*«r  land 

Taoti  who  hast  tanght  th«  tMchiwa  of 

andiMl 

m  an  kind 

From  h(.T  nttwcptrr'l  rmlin  w»  eoroc  lo 

How   from   the   kaat   of  (Hngi   the 

thw. 

mighlicHt  in^vr. 

IWrint;  our  ultmder  tribute  la  o<tr 

What  nwi-vcl  jeuluiM  Nuliirr  iiiiwle  Ihec 

hanOs : 

blfod, 

Drein  it  ni>t  worthless,  hnmble  tliotigh 

'  Lest  man   tlionld  Inrn   what  oiigels 

il  Iw, 

long  to  know  ? 

Set  by  thf  lai:gcr  gifts  of  oMcf  lands: 

soa 


MOOa  or  UAXY  &K*au»L 
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m  ttlK  l«MCC«  m  mmoHV  or 

MMMMI  LMOOUI. 
Bmuut  Urttar^   Ji  tpiiil  OrvB." 

CrUi  U17  nuvtitj  Amvt.  UmIK 
AU  flcrii  tkM  dnC  4BlH«r; 
Wt»t  rnut  n  diKtuh  ««  VHi||ni 
F(>r  lib  Mnl  iWvlli  *lll»  am  Uikw, 

Our  bwitt  i»  truiiMl  la  tW  iJwi 

V'k;  :  ■ 

YHr*  .(cUKttl. 

Otir  tml-lcrfnl  w«  MirnaJfT. 

D*«r  l*rt.  ■»*"•  :"•-:— rjr,.  bfllksU 

TliU  tn.>  11  in, 

WhUI-  inlbUt. 

A 
01*ti: 

AdM  wnriilj'  oar  UBltun  1 

B0  tiMiB  \\y  arphanrnl  Icni-I't  (Hind. 

fiMv*!!*  ll»y  |»npk  wtw. 
la  Om  «nr  Lrakot  Mkiiy  t>l«n>l, 

^Ml  nova  ngtin  nwy  irrar  I 
Bmt  m.  t>  firtitrr,  wliIW  w*  nlw 

VTHkt  mniUii^  ti|  rpnfac, 

AMI  b^»  l\y  r  < 


roil 

THC 

iuni< 
iti  \r. 

COW*- 

i 

»9C 

'^ 

f OU  1 

1 

Ami 
IV*  "t"-:i,  uitl lb* ItfATMi I 

li.'tm  ' 

Th>  nifM  et  «jag%hA  «rj 
Mom ' 
TV  lonjc  iMiit  fMH  «Hli 
rati, 
Or  tb«  •wHtprnmiM  of  I 
Iwrn* 

ivn  lu. '"  rttfif-r, 

Thy  •        •  tin-  .   .., 
Mwnr-  ■  ■-■  - 
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I 


Tell  us,  O  iuoth«r,  —  niy,  thou  omat 

not  apeak. 
But    thy    fond   eyes    thtll  uuwer, 

brituiucd  with  joy,  ^' 
Prm  thy  mute  lips  against  the  sun- 

!■  this  a  phaiiluiu,  —  tliy  retuntiiig 
hoy  I 

Tell  us,  0  moidaa  —    Ab,  what  cuut 
thou  tell 
That  Nature'i  raconl  is  not  Bret  to 
teBch.— 
The  oiwn  rolome  dl  cui  lead  to  well, 
'With  its  twin  rose-hued  pagvs  Tull  of 
BpwchI 

And  ye  who  mourn  your  dead, — how 
•tenily  u-ue 
Thecnuhiog  hoar  thatwrcnL-hed  their 
livoa  «wiiy, 
Bh&dowed  vith  Mm>w*8  midnight  reil 
Tor  jon, 
For  them  th«  davning  of  immortal 
day! 

Dt«atti-Uke  these  yean  of  canBiot,  not  a 
drvaio  ! 
T)i-ALh,  rain,  akhea  tell  the  awfnl  tale, 
Kead  by  ibo  flaming  war-track's  lurid 
glram  : 
No  drvani,  but  troth  that  tarns  the 
nationB  pale  f 

For   on   Iho  pillur    raised    by   martyr 
hands 
BontB  the  rekindled  heaeon  of  the 
right. 
Sowing  iu  Mods  of  fln  o'er  all  the 
land*,— ^ 
ThroDea  look  a  centQry  older  in  ita 
light! 

Rome  had  her  triumphs  ;  rtmnd  the  con- 
'lueror's  car 


The  euugDs  wared,  the  brtxen  olar- 

iona  blew, 
And  o'er  the  reeking  spoils  of  bftndit 

war 
With  ontsprrad  wingv  the  cruel  e&glea 

flew; 

Arms,  treasures,  captives,  kings  in  clank- 
ing nhaioa 
Vrgedou  by  tnunpUng  cohorts  hraoMd 
and  iKarTCd. 
And  wild-cycd  woudera  snared  on  Lyb- 
iari  plairiN. 
Lion  and  ostrich  and  camiilopard. 

Vain  all  titat  pnetors  datcht-d,    that 
consuls  brought 
Wktfn     Korae'ii     returning     legions 
crowned  their  lord ; 
Leia  than  ihti  leiist  brave  deed  thcM 
hands  have  wrought, 
Wv  clasp,  unclinchiagfromtbL'bloody 
sword. 

Theirs  was  the  mighty  work  that  seen 
foretold  ; 
They  know  not  half  their  glorious  toil 
has  won, 
For  this  is  H'eaven's  same  battle,  — 
joined  of  old 
Whxrn  Ath>i'ns  fought  for  as  at  Mon- 
thoii  ! 

—  Beh«li!  a  riaion  none  hath  nnder- 
Btoo<l  I 
The  breaking  of  the  Apocalyptic  seal : 
Twice  rtnga  the  summons.  —  Hail  and 
tin*  and  blooi) ! 
Then  tlie  third  angel  blows  his  tnim- 
pet-peal. 

Lond  wail  the  dwellers  on  the  myrtled 
coasts, 
The  green  sarannM  twell  the  mad- 
d«ued  cry, 


268 


SONGS   OF   IklAXr  SEASONS, 


And  with  «  yrXl  (torn,  all  tlia  clciuou  ImsU 
Falls  tile  gnat  star  called  Womivrvod 
Iroiii  the  aky  1 

Bitler  it  mingles  nitb  the  poisoQ^  flow 
or  tii6  warm   rivvra  winding  to  thu 

Tbouaanda  inunt  drink  the  wavea    of 
dvaUt  and  wv«. 
But  tb«  stur  Wonun-ood  status  the 
Iit^amu  Du  amn  I 

Peace  bdiiU-s  ut  lost ;  the  Nation  calU 
b«r  sunM 
Toahealhe  tho  nvtotd  ;  lier  battlu-flug 
she  fnrlH, 
Speakit  in  glad  thunden  Crotn  unshoitRil 
guns, 
No  tvrror  shrouded  iu  the  smoke- 
wrrath's  corls. 

0  ;»  that  rouglit  for  Freedom,  living, 
dcftfl, 
On«  sacml  hcut  of  God's  anointed 

Forevi-ry  holy  drop  your  veins  have  »hed 
We  l^nrathe  a  welcome  to  our  bowers 
of  giTcn ! 

Welcome,  yo  living !  from  the  foenuiD's 
gripe 
Your  country'*  banner  it  was  youn 
to  wrest,  — 
All,  iniitiy  a  rutvlirad  showit  the  banner- 
fltri|)e, 
And  Stan,  once  crimsco),  hallaw  many 
a  breast. 

And  ye,  pale  heroM,  who  from  glory's 
bed 
Uark  when  yonr  old  battalions  form 
in  linif, 
Move    ill    tlicjr   inaivhing   ninlts   witli 
naiaelfMi  Ireail, 
And  shape  unhiiard  the  cvpiiing  noun- 
tersign. 


Come  with  your  oomndn,  the  retomiug 
brave  ; 
Shoulder  to  ahoulder  tbcy  awstt  yon 
lt«T«  ; 
These  lent  the  life  tluiir  nivtyr  •'brothers 
g«Te.- 
Living  and  dead  alike  forerer  dear  ! 


EDWARD  EVERETT. 

**oi;e  fimt  cinzEX.*"* 

Wister'h  cald  drift  liea  glistening  o'er 
hia  breast ; 
?or  hitn  no  spring  shall  bid  the  Inaf 
unfold : 
WluU  Love  could  ^leak,  by  sudden  grief 
opprrsard. 
What  swiftly  summoned  Memory  t«ll. 
Is  told. 

Even  OS  the  bells,  ia  one  conaentiug 
chime, 
Filkd  with  their  sweet  \ibntioiu  all 
the  air. 
So  joined  uU  voice«,  in  that  mouniful 
time, 
His  geniua,  wisdom,  virtues  to  de< 
clarv. 

W^t  pUce  is  left  for  words  of  measured 
pmise, 
'nil  calrD-«yed  History,  with  her  iron 
pen, 
Oroovci  in  the  unchanging  rock   iKe 
final  phrase 
Tluit  nhajics  liitt  image  in  the  souls  of 
meii ) 

Yet  while  the  echoes  atiU  lepoat  hia 
name. 
While  countless  tongtira  his  full-orbed 
life  mheane, 

)  Raad  at  tl>«  mNrtlnii  tt  tha  MaMnclxMetti 
HUloriea)  Sorklr.  Jaaoarr  SO,  tlU 


F 

^ 
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■ 

Lorv,  by  hb  boatilig  pulaes  tauglit,  will 

Too  large  his  oanpaaB  for  tbe  nii^er  skill 

^1 

dutn 

That  weighs  the  world  of  scieuce  grain 

^^1 

The  brwUi  of  iong,  the  tuneful  throb 

hy  gruin  ; 

^^1 

of  TOW,  — 

All  realms  of  ktiowlcdge  owned  the  me- 
tering will 

■ 

Vene  thmt,  in  ever-cfauigiiig  «bb  ud 

That    dniiiird  the  Franehiae    of  iti 

^^1 

flow. 

whole  tlomaiu. 

^^1 

MorcB,  libfl  Ibe  laboring  heart,  with 

^H 

nuh  Rail  if«t. 

Earth,  air,  aen,  aky,  tbe  rlonintal  fin. 

^H 

[i      Or  fcwitig*  in  solemn  csdeuue,  siui  and 

Art,  history,  song,  —  what  meanings 

^H 

bIot, 

lie  in  cuch 

^H 

Like  tha  titcd  hnviog  of  a  grief-wom 

Found  in  hia  cunning  bond  a  stringleM 

^H 

bnut 

tj-re, 
And   iwiiitHl  their    niingling    music 

■ 

— Thi*  was  a  miad  *o  roanilcd,  to  com- 

tbi-ongh tiiK  speodi. 

^^1 

plete  : 

^H 

'           "So  (wutiul  gift  of  Nature  in  excess ; 

Theacu  Ilowod  those  nuthenu  of  our  fes- 

^^1 

That,  lik«  a  itiiigln  stream  when-  many 

tal  days. 

^^1 

iiiflet. 

Whoan  ravishitig  diviKioii  held  apart 

^^1 

Each  aaguatM  talent  cotuited  noma- 

Tbe  lips  of  listening  tbronga  in  sweet 

^^1 

tbiog  ktt. 

amaze. 
Moved  in  all  breasts   ths   sslhsme 

H 

1      A  little  hillock,  if  it  lonely  nUnd, 

human  heart. 

^H 

Hol<l»  o'rt  the  fii>ld»  Kn  undisputDd 

^H 

reign  ; 

Sithdued  hu  accents,  aa  of  one  who  tries 

^H 

While  ihb  broad  eumtuit  cf  the  Uhle- 

To   pmM  some  cap?,   soiite  liatinting 

^H 

land 

aaduewi  down; 

^^1 

Seenis  with  its  belt  of  clouds  &  IpyqI 

His  Bmile  half  ahadow ;  and  to  stranger 

^H 

plun. 

ijyea 
The   kingly  fonhesd  wore  an  iron 

H 

Serrant  of  all  his  powen,  tfaat  faithfiil 

crown. 

^^1 

alare. 

^^1 

UnalMping    HaniQl7,    atroiigthening 

He  wan  not  armed  to  wrestle  with  the 

^^1 

with  fail  toils, 

stonn. 

^H 

To  every  ruder  task  his  shoulili-r  jpiv*, 

To  finlit  for  homely  truth  with  vulgar 

^H 

And  loaded  vmy  day  with  goldco 

power  ; 

^H 

■poila. 

Gmee  looked  from  every  feature,  shaped 
bi»  form,  — 

H 

Ordpr,  the  law  of  Heavf-n,  waa  throuMl 

Th«>  rosfi  of  Academe,  —  tbfl  perfect 

^H 

aupreme 

flower  1 

^^H 

O'er  action,  inminct,  unpulw.  fwling. 

^^1 

tliiMight : 

Such  was  the  stately  aeholar  whom  we 

^^1 

Tnifi  aa  the  ilial'x  ahadow  to  tlie.  heam. 

knew 

^^1 

Each  hour  waa  equal  to  tbe  ohaij^  it 

In   thoHB  ill  days  of  soul -enslaving 

^H 

brought. 

calm. 

M 

^ 

^^^^^^^^H 
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Before  the  blut  of  Soitbem  Ten^eatux 

Shall  warhng  aliens  shan    her  huly 

blew 

tajjtf 

Her  enoW'Wmithed  [)ioQ  aguast  tlte 

Tbv  Old  World  echoes  ask 

Southern  p«liu. 

Ah,  God  forgivv  us  1  did  ve  hold  too 

0  huid  of  Sbakeapcarc !  oun  vith  aD 
tliy  imst, 

cheap 

The  lifurl  wf-  might  hnvc  luuwu,  but 

Till  thcwj  hut  )-ean  that  make  the 

sea  Ml  wide, 

would  not  »F, 
And  look  to  find  the  nAtiuo's  &ieud 

Think  not  the  jar  of  battle's  trampet- 
blast 

asleep 
Through  the  dread  boor  of  her  G«tb- 

Has  dulled  our  aching  sense  to  joyou 

pride 

sem&ucl 

III  every  noble  word  thy  sons  beqaaohcd 

Thit  wroug  is  past ;  wa  gave  him  up  to 
Death 
With  all  a  hero's  lionvrs  ronnd  hifi 
naoii! ; 
Aa  martj'r*  coin  thrir  Mood,  he  coitwd 
hiH  breath, 
And  dimm»]  the  scholar's    in    the 
patriot's  fiime. 

Tlic  sir  onr  fathers  breathed  I 

Wur-na»t4.-d,  linggard.  panting  tnm  the 
Htiife, 
We  turn  to  other  days  and  Eiroff 
lands, 
Lii-e  o'er  in  drmna  the  Poet's  faided  life. 
Conic  with  fresh  lilica  In  our  fevered 
hamU 

So  shall  we  blaion  on  tbo  itbart  vre 

To  wreathe  his  bust,  and  scatti^r  ptofk 

raise,  — 

flowen,  — 

Telling  our  griff,  cur  ]>riJc,  to  un- 

Kot  his  the  need,  tmt  onn) 

honi  ypftnt.— 

"He  who  hail  lived  the  marl:  of  all 

We  cull  those  poets  who  an  fiiit  ts 

inecV  praisd 

mark 

Died  with  the  tribute  of  &  N'atEon's 

Throtigli  earth's  dull  mist  (he  coninj 

tears." 

of  the  dawn.  — 
Vrlio  set-  in  tviligbt'a  gloom  the  liiit 
pale  spark, 
While  olhrra  only  note  that  day  ii 
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gone; 

Araii-S).  1804 

For  him  the  Lord  of  light  tlir  ciirtaia 
rent 

•*Who  claiips   our  ShnltMpeaw   from 

That  veilf  the  linnanietit. 

tltnt  rvalrii  utiLtmwn, 

Beyond    tliP  fitorm-vcxeil    iiilnnda  of 

Tie  grpAtrat  for  its  gmtneas  u  halt 

the  deepr 

known, 

Where   G«no*'a    roriag    mariner   vaa 

Stretfbiiip  beyond  oar  narrow  quad- 

binvi-n  1 

runt-linn,  — 

Her  twnfold  Saint's-day  lei  our  Eng- 

As in  thnt  world  of  Ifatare  all  outgnnnt 

land  k<>pp  ; 

W]ierpr»lAvenB  lifts  his  awful  fone^ 
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And  cut   froui  Moripoaa's  muuntuo-  [  Spenser's  chutn  moI,  »ai  hix  uiiprrul 

miud 
Who  taught  ftod  sbaiood  mankuid. 


wall 
NevMU'i  c&Unctit  EblL 

Yet  Iteavra'a  remotnt  orb  ik  ]artl;  oun, 
Thnbbttig  its  radiance  like  »  beating 
heart; 
In  the  wide  coropaas  of  •ngclic  powen 
Thfl  lofttiout  of  lh«  bliudwurm  Lm  its 
I»tt; 
80  in  r.«d'«  kinglic«t  creatare  we  behold 
The  flower  our  bud-t  infold. 

Vr'itb  no  Taio  pnu>e  we  moclc  the  iloao^ 
carved  name 
Staiiiiifd  mien  ou   Jmt    tliat  mori-d 
with  pulae  and  bnvtb. 
Am  thinking  to  eoUrge  that  amplest 
Tame 
Wh<Me  iuidiminc<)    gtoriea  gild    the 
night  or  death  - 
We  jirtbe  not  star  or  suu  ;  tu  iimw  we 

Thee,  Tatber,  only  thee  ! 

Thy  gifts  ar«  beauty,  wisdom,  power, 
■nd  loTo: 
We  read,  we  rererence  on  this  hiimui 

MUl, — 

Earth's  clearest   mirror    of  the    light 
abort, — 
Plain  as  the  recoid  on  thy  prophet's 
scroll, 
When  o'er  bis  pag«  the  effluent  spten- 
don  pMurc'i. 
Thineown,  "Thus  aaith  the  Loid!" 

This  plaj-er  was  a  prophet  from  on  high, 
Tbioo  own  «lect«d.     Stotcaoukn,  poet. 

For  him  thy  sarereign  pleasure  paueil 
thero  by; 
Sidney's  fair  youth,  and    Kaleigh'a 
ripened  agr. 


'ITiereJorv  we  bid  our  hearts'  Te  Oeum 
rise. 
Nor  fear  to  make  thy  worship  less  di- 
vine. 
And  hesr  the  shouted  choral  shake  the 
bkics, 
Couutiog  all  gloiy,  power,  and  wia> 
dom  thine ; 
For  thy  great  gift  thy  greater  nsmt 
adore, 
And  pniM  thee  erenuors! 

In  this  dread  hour  of  yature's  ut&iMt 
need, 
Thanks  for  these  unstained  drop«  of 
fresbnung  dew  I 
O,  while  oar  mart^is  fall,  our  lurroea 
bleed. 
Kci'p  us  to  orery  sweet  rrmraibrance 
tme, 
Till  from  this  bluod-red  sunset  spring* 
new-bom 
Our  Nation's  second  mom! 


IN   MEMORY   OF   JOHN   AND   ROBERT 
WARE. 

KKAD    AT    TUB     ANM'AL    MBKT1KO    OF 
TBE     HAA8ACRn8ETTB     UKOICAL     OO* 

Lirrv,  MAY  S4.  ISM. 

No  mystic  chann,  oa  mortal  art. 

Can  bid  our  lo^-vd  companions  stay  ; 
The  bands  ihst  clasp  (hem  to  our  bcnrt 
Snap  iu  Ji^th's  fnMt  auJ  rail  n^mrt  ; 
Like  shadows  fsding  with  the  day, 
They  pMS  away. 

The  young  are  stricken  in  tlieir  pride. 

Tlitt  olil,  long  tott^riiis;,  fnirit  and  fall; 
Master  and  scholar,  side  by  sid^ 
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Tlitvui^li  (lie  dark  portals  silent  glid«, 
Thnt  o\Ktt  in  lifoB  moulderitig  wall 
And  cluav  on  all. 

Our  fnm<l's,  our  t«iu:ltHr'it  task  was  done. 

WliPii  Mvivy  called  hini  (mm  un  liigb ; 
A  littU  cIduJ  kud  dimmed  thv  Min, 
The  iHidtlciititg  houn»  hnd  ju&t  brgnu. 

And  tiarki'i  ilays  wciv  drnw-iug  ntgh : 
'T  ua»  tiiuv  to  die, 

A  wbit^^r  soul,  a  fairer  tiiiud, 

A  life  with  \AUKT  CQUJv;  utid  aim, 
A  gentler  wye,  a  vuivq  riok  kiud, 
yCe  oiajr  uol  luuk  uu  eaitli  to  find. 
Tlie  Iotk  that  linj^n  o'er  liin  iiuiiii? 
la  luwe  tliau  fauie. 

Tliefle  lilood-rL-d  Miianiers  lipeii  fust ; 

The  sona  at«  oliK-r  tliun  thr  miv«; 
Et*  yet  ibc  tfrw  lo  iMrtli  is  cost. 
Tilt-  ta[iliuK  faila  twforc  Lhi:  blast : 

hilf'is  (uIk's  kii'])  tlieir  covrrrd  iires,  — 
Its  flaniit  expires. 

Strnck  hy  Hie  noiaeleu,  view1««s  few, 
'W'liMHi  deadlter  breatli  tluQ  shot  or 
sholl 
Haa  laid  the  l)cst  and  hravest  low. 
Hia  boy,  all  bright  in  raoniiiig'ii  glow, 
lluit  higli-nooled  youtb  ba  larl^d  eo 
wvU. 
Uiitimply  fell. 

Yet  srill  hu  wore  liis  plscid  smile. 

And,  tmatful  in  tht-  chwring  cnreU 
Thiit  strives  ntl  sorrow  to  Wguile, 
Walked  calmly  on  bis  way  awbilo : 
All,  braul  that  luauH  on  lireaking  rood 
^tiut  t)r«r  bliwd ) 

riu  tliey  both  1i>rt  lis,  sire  and  sou, 
Wi:b  Djieiiirij;  Icjif,  with  laden  boogh : 

The  youth  whose  raw  was  jiutt  I-Tjuii. 

ITw  wcaiiwl  iiwii  wboN(*  eourxe  wait  run, 
its  rei^onl  i>Tittca  on  his  brow, 
Alt)  brothcn  now. 


Brothers  !  —  Tbt  miuic  of  tlu  aouiil 
Brcalbea  softly  tbrougfa  af  do^B^ 
Unin  ; 
Tlie  Dour  wu  tivad  is  holy  ground, 
Tboor-  gntitle  ftjiintM  liovt-riqg  round. 
While  our  fair  urcle  j<utia  a^un 
Iti  brokiui  oliun. 

ItH. 


HUMBOLOT-a  BIRTHDAY. 
CKSTEXNIAL  CELF.HR.VTluX. 

u^u  14,  laO). 

BO.VACAJITK,    Al'GUItr    i:^   ITW.  —  UtTH* 
BulJiT,  SBPTEMBKn  14,  im 

£ur.  yet  tlir  wnnuiig  cbimcs  of  tnidui^ 

bi)uud. 

.Set  lMi-k  ibf  fbuning  index  of  thayiai; 
Truck  the  swift -sliilt  lug  weaaom  ia  tbd 

lYMind 
Throogb  lirMoora  circles  of  the  nring 

log  sphere. 

Lo,  la  you  islet  of  tbu  mIdUud 

That  clearea  the  stonn-cloud  with  'I 

bnony  crest. 

The  Buibryu-liejr  of  Kiupirva  yet  to  W, 

A  nii)ntbK>ld  haba  u(h)ii  liis  niothef^ 

breaat. 

Thoacr  tittle  hands  that  ftoon  shall  gr« 

611  strong 

III  their  rade  gnup  gi«at  throu 

ruck  and  fall, 

Pras  htr  hcfX  bosom,  wliiie  a  tiann 

»ong 

Holds  (liR  world'a  nmatez  iu  its  sleodl 
tin-all. 

Look  I  a  naw  cieMMnt  bonila  fti  uirt 
bow  ; 

A  Tiew<ltt  star  has  fired  the  aam 
5kj: 
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Kark !  by  the  river  whore  tbe  Undeiis 
blow 
A  waitiu^  hoasebold  hnm  ah  mrtnt's 
cry. 

Thu,  too,  a  eotwjucror !     His  rhe  vast 
domain, 
Wider  lIibu  wiliest  s«>ptre-ibailowed 
Uii  J<f ; 
£artJ^  uiiU  tbe  vr«lt«ring  kingdom  of  tbt- 
tnaiii 
Laid  their  browl  cbutcn  in  tiis  royal 
tiHiid't. 

His  wms  no  tafxr  lit  in  doiatered  nge. 
Its  glinntvr  borrowed  froiu  Uie  grove 
or  potx-b  i 

He  read  tbe  m:ord  or  the  pLiiiet'ii  pu^ 
By  Etiuk'a  gluni  and  Cotopaxi'it  torcb. 

Se  biwrd  t)i«   roiceit  of  the  jHithleK 
woods; 
Ou  Che  Mtlt  ittA]i|ws  be  saw  tb«  star- 
light tliiri*! ; 
"Re  Kaled  the  toouDtain'a  windy  wU- 
tudn, 
.\iid  tiiKl  tbtt  galWiea  of  tbe  brnath'- 
Ivna  mini!. 

For  bim  no  fiiigi>riiig  of  the  lov«-atrung 
lyif, 
Xo  probltui  vBgai?,  by  torturing  whuol- 
mva  Texe4  ; 
He  frd  no  broken  altar's  dying  Bre, 
Nor  fckulkHl  and  scowled  behind  a 
Rabbi's  list. 

For  God's  ntw  truth  bo  vlaiuii^  th« 
kingly  robi* 
Tliat  pricfllly  Bliouldvn  counted  nil 
ihcir  own, 
CTonHIrd  till-  KoHpol  nf  th^  storied  globe 
And  lefl  >'oiing  Hi-iencv  to  bvrviiipty 
tbruiir. 


While  tbe  round  pknet   on   tu  axis 
eptns 
One  fruitful  y«ar  sball  boait  its  doublo 
biitli. 
And  show  tbe  ^ruilltrs  of  its  nuglity 
twins, 
Master  and  S«rvant  tif  tbe  sons  i^ 
earth. 

Which  wean  th«  garland  that  shall  a«ver 
fade, 
Swei:t  with  fair  memories  that  ean 
never  div  .' 
A^  not  tbe  marbles  wbvre  their  boaai 
are  laid. 
Rnt  bow  tbine  ear  to  bmr  thy  bmthers' 
cry  :  — 

"T^r  up  the  despot's  laurels  by  tba 
root. 
Like  mandrakes,  shrieking  as  they 
<|uit  the  soil ! 
Freil  tu  no  more  upon   tbe  blood*red 
fi-uit 
That  isuuks  iu  criniflcin  from  th«  heart 
of  ToU  I 

"We  duioi  tbe  food  th&ttlxod  our  mor- 
tal fan?,  — 
Bend  to  our  reach  tlie  long-forbiddeo 
trro* 
Tbo  angel  frowned  at  Eden's  eastern 
gate,  — 
Its  western  portal  is  forever  frM  I 

"  Bring  the  whita  bloaaonuiof  the  waning 
year. 
Heapwitli  foil  hands  the  jieacefn]  cou- 
(juiTor's  sbrino 
Whose  hloodlnn  triunii^w  eoat  no  nif> 
feror'a  tear! 
Uen  of  knowledge^  be-  oar  trihute 
thine!" 


POEM 


AT  TUR  nsnicA-noK  or  tb>  ballxok 

MDXOMENT,   TOLT  8.  IS**. 

Say  not  the  Poet  dies  ! 
Thougli  in  ihe  duit  he  lies, 
llecaDiiol  Torfeit  hU  metodioua  bmtli, 

di)ipli«re<l  by  envious  deatb  ! 
Lire  JrofN.  tin  voiceless  tnyruils  Troni 
iu  roll ; 
Tbcir  f«tfi  be  etnnot  shiire, 
Wlii>.  ill  ttift  nnehfmted  air 
8met  with  the  lisgering  stnins  that 
Echo  stole, 
Hu  left  bis  dearer  self,  the  muBic  of  his 
wnl! 

Wc  o'er  bbt  turf  may  raiw 
Our  aott'ft  of  fMble  prmiae, 
And  curve  with  pious  care  for  nfter 
eyos 
Tho  stone  with  '*  Here  h<  lies  "  : 
Ue  for  Uimftelf  has  buiit  a  nobler 
shrine, 
Whose  walls  of  stately  riiyrae 
Roll  bacV  the  tidv.-.  of  time, 
Wliilc  o"w  their  gates  the  gleaming 
tftblots  sliine 
That  wear   hli  namfi   inirrought   with 
many  a  golden  line! 

Call  not  our  Poet  dead. 
Though  on  bis  turf  we  tread  ! 
Grceu   i^    ihu  wraiCh  tWir  brows  « 
Ifujg  liftve  worn,  — 
The  niinstnOa  of  tlic  mom, 
Who,  while  the  Orient  burned  with  new- 
bom  Jlame, 
Cuuglit  that  vek«tial  fire 
And  atnii.'lc  n  Nation's  lyn  1 
TbMft  taught  the  western  winds  the 
poet'A  naiiM! ; 
XMrs  the  timt  npeninft  buds,  the  maiden 
Oowuv  of  fanu  ! 


Cotmt  not  onr  Poet  dead  t 
The  stars  shall  watch  his  bed. 

Tbo  rose  of  June  its  fragrant  life  imi 
His  blushing  mound  to  stivw. 

And  all  thp  tUDcful  throats  of 

8Wp1I 

With  trills  aa  rrystal-cl«ar 
As  when  he  wooed  tJi«  eat 
Of  the  young  muse  that  haaatiM 
wooded  dvll. 
With  soiigs  of  that  *'  rough  land'  I 
loved  so  long  and  well 


daptSB 


He  aleeps  ;  he  cannot  dia 
Aa  evening's  long-drawn 
Lifting  the  roM-laavca  on  his 
ntotrnd. 
Spreads  alt  their  tweets  arauid. 
So,  laden  with  Ids  song,  tha 
blow 
From  wberfl  tUe  rustling  aedgp 
Frets  our  mdo  ocean's  edgi 
To  tho  BtDOOtb  s»^  beyond  th*  | 
oTinow. 

Uii  soul  tbo  air  eruhrinea  and  lecra  I 
duit  below  \ 
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ocwBztt  e.  mo. 

Not  with  the  anguish  of  hearts  that  I 
breaking 
Come  we  OS  mouniera  to  weep  for  i 
dead  ; 
Onef  in  onr  br««>tB  baa  grown  waoiy 
aching, 
Green  is  the  torf  vbwa  our  tan  ; 
hare  shed. 


While  o'er  tlieir  marbles  the  ra' 

emeping. 
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Stealing  e»ch  luuoe  «ad  its  legend 

1^11  evening  spread*  her  spangled  pall. 

■way, 

And  wni»  in  elwdc  the  storied  holL 

6iT«  their    proad  »U>rf  to  Hemory'ii 

keefiiiig, 

firm    were    thdr   bearta    in    danger'a 

Shrined  in  the  tcmplo  we  h&Uow  to- 

hour. 

d*y. 

Sweet  was  their    manhood's    momii^ 

flower, 

Huahnd  sre  their   battle-fieldi,    ended 

Their  twpea  with  rainbow  hoes  wtn 

th«irnnrch«8, 

bright,  ^ 

De«f  sre  their  eAra  to  the  dnun-bcat 

How  swiftly  wiiignl  the  sudden  night  1 

of  men, — 

BisD  fnnn  the  nod,  ye  fair  culumni  and 

0  Mother  t  un  thy  morUn  page 

archcKl 

Thy  children  read,  from  age  to  age. 

T«U  their  bri^t  deeds  to  the  ages  un- 

Th« mightv  word  tlial  iipwaid  leada 

born  1 

Through  noble  thought  to  noHer  dwdiL 

EnibUni  nd  legend  may  fade  from  the 

TR^n-n,  heaven-bom  Tkutu,  their  f««r- 

porta!, 

k'as  guiJi-, 

Keystone  may  crumble  and  pillar  may 

Thy    saints    have    lived,    (by    heraeA 

'  fall : 

di«l ; 

They  wpre  the  huilden  whoac  work  w 

Our  lovi"  )ifttirT>ared  theiri-nrthlyshrina. 

imiiioi'tU, 

Their  glor}'  be  forever  thine  I 

Crowned  with  the  dome  that  is  over 

naall] 
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sura  nr  kalb  voicn  to  a  HAnoMAL  Aia  09 

Wbk«b,  girt  aiwmd  by  aange  foe«, 

■OLLAXDl 

Our  nurturin}?  Mother'i  Rhritn-  ro», 

Once  more,  ye  sacred  tawtra, 

Bi-hoM.  the  lofty  temple  Htnnds, 

Yotir  solemn  dirges  sound  : 

Beared  by  her  children's  grateful  hands  ! 

Strew,  loving  hamU,  th<!  A]inl  flun-erx. 

OncA  Tiinrf  to  decli  bi«  mound. 

Firm  nr«!  th<^  pillars  that  defy 

A  nation  nionms  itii  dead. 

The  vnlleyeil  thyndere  of  the  >lcy  ; 

Its  •orrowinR  vdic^s  one. 

Sweet  are  the    lammer  wrcatlia    that 

As  Israers  monarch  boweil  his  licnd 

twine 

And  cried,  "  My  son  !  ily  *on  1 " 

With    bud    nid    flowiT    on  r    martyra' 

shrine. 

Why  moum  for  him  ♦  —  For  him 

The  weliHimp  ang*!  came 

The  hac*  thdr  tattewrl  colors  hore 

Ere  yet  his  eyi-  with  ttfi«  was  dim 

FiJ]  tiiingliug  on  the  sunlit  floor 

Or  bent  his  stately  frame  ; 

His  wBrtiioB  jtill  WHS-  bnglit, 
11b  FiliioU  u-K§  tit'tcd  hi^h 
To  "(My  t!n'  wrong,  to  mvp  the  H^ht,  — 
Whitt  >iap]jk'r  Limi  to  diii  ? 

Tliou  onlcn^ist  nil  tilings  vd\ ; 
Thy  Mrvuit'6  work  was  doi>e  : 


He  lived  to  hear  Oppresaou's  kueU, 
The  shouts  for  Freedom  worn. 
Hark.  I  from  iLt  ojieoisi);  akia 
Tiis  antliem's  ech[ii»^  a»^e^l,  — 

"  0    moumiTig    Luid,    li(t    up    &i 

God  tvigueth.     All  ia  well  I " 


r\. 
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1 

RH-YMES    OF    AN    HOUR. 
1 

1 

ADDRESS 

FonaU  ablmu  and  iiv<'tB  all  on  (in;,  — 
The  aoenea  disolTed*  tbv  ftitrit-cUing  ciir< 

1 

rOE  TSK  OPEM\<l   oe  THE   IJrrll  AVR- 

til  in  fvU,  — 

SCK   THKATtE,    SEW    VOKK,    DECEU- 

^^^^^^1 

BEK  S,  )S71. 

Art  spn-nd  hrr  winp  and  aigbed  a  long 
fiirewcll  I 

■ 

Ha\o  iitit  our  bnuiwra  ou  Uw  sUteljr 

tower  ! 

Moum  o'er  th«  Player'a  meUncl»o1v 

^^1 

It  lUwDfl  St  last— the  loDg-ezpocted 

I'lighi.  - 

^^1 

hour  t 

FaUtaJf     in      tears    Othello     ileadly 

^^H 

The  steep  u  climbed,  tho  alar-Ut  tarn* 

wbib', — 

^^1 

lail  won, 
Thn  buiUUr'n  tuk,   Uui  rntUt's  Ubor 

IVwr  liomro  reckoning  what  bb  ilonhlrt 

^^1 

cost. 

^^H 

i]cm«  ; 

Aod  Juliet  whimiiering  for  Iwr  dmwrg 

^^ 

BvfoTv  tlie  finished  work  tb«  brraM 

lodt, — 

ataiMla, 

Their  wanlpobca  hnmwl,  tbrtr  i>a]aHe« 

And  uiks  the  rerdict  ot  yoar  lipM  ftod 

iill  undmwn, 

binib  I 

Their  rneA  riit  »bort.  IheJr  occapatifln 
gone  ' 

Shall  tmy  daylmak  ninkfi  lu  all  far- 

grt 

"  Lie  then?  in  dust."  the  red-wing«fd 

The    guMcn   inn   lliat  yeiter-flreoiRg 

ili'Dion  nrieil. 

w!t  r 

"  Wri»ck  nf  ih«  Wtdly  rily's  ho|>e  and 

Fair  waa    Iha  fabric  doomed  to  pOM 

pridfi  i  •■ 

■                  awA)* 

Siteut  they  sUnd,  and  atarc  with  namt 

■     £ic  the  liut  httuUr-hos  Ixirii  of  Ifew 

gw. 

1                Year's  Day ; 

While)  o'er  the  embera  leapa  th«  titftil 

f     With  Wasting  breath  thi;  fli»n»  ilMtroyer 

blaze  : 

oaiwe 

When,  l»  *  a  lutnil,  bvfuK  tbu  slartk'd 

Atiil  wrapiird  the  victim  in  hit  robea  of 

iivio, 

L                  daniR ; 

Writes  in  tho  aalies,    "  It    ahatl    riar 

1     Tfa«  |ii-'tuml  sky  with  mldi-r  nioming 

sfpiin.  — 

1                bInaWi), 

Riw  and  eonfront  il»  denienlal  foos  1 "— 

>      With  «rorrbiri){ittr«am&  the  naiAd'ft  foun- 

The  wonl  H'aM  sjaikcn,  and  the  wa|b 

tain  ptuhed. 

aro■^ 

With  kinrlliit^  niouQtiilits  glowed  the 

iVnd  «re  the  seaaona  round  their  britf 

L ^ 

^ 

^ 
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Tbe  Dcw-borc  temple  wntU  the  anborn 

In  mortal  semhlanM  now  and  then  a^ 

yaw. 

Stealing  the  &ireat  earthly  ahapt  dw 

OurH  WM  the  toil  of  nriAtiy  *  wtAry 

can  ^ 

J*y 

Sootag  or  KilaKm,  Iiind  or  Malibiu ; 

Yoor  nnilcs,  your  pUadlU,  only  cux 

With  these  the  apnogled  boari  of  the 

n?i»y; 

danoF,  — 

Ve  are   tbe  mODarcha  of  the  jxuotvd 

What  sltaft  no  dangerDoa  aa  her  mpllin; 

ICKRU, 

glance. 

Ton,   you  »loDe  Urn  real   Kings    and 

An  {KMAni  iu  air  aba  tpunii  the  earth 

Qucvoa! 

below. 

Lonlt  of  the  little  kingdom  vhuv  we 

And  points  uoft  ho*  hearcnly-minded 

meet, 

toel 

We   lay  our  gilded   seeptm   at   yonr 

fpct, 

What  mm  oar  Bfa,  with  all  iu  tt&ti 

Place  iu  your  gnw[>  onr  fortAl's  silvered 

andscama, 

ft 

key* 

Stripped  of  its  pUT|>le  robea,  our  waking 

^^^ 

With  one  >>rief  utterance —  tf^ehaaetrud 

dtrams  T 

^H 

lopleoK. 

The  poet's  aoug,  the  bfigbt  ronanoif'a 

^^H 

Ten  IU,  yc  Sorereij^s  of  the  new  do- 

i«e«<                     • 

^^H 

tnaiQ, 

The  tinaelln]  nliows  that  cheat  na  on 

^^m 

An  Yoti  content  —  or  hire  wi*  toiled  in 

th(<  stage 

^^M 

v&in  i 

Lead  all  oar  fancies  captive  at  their  will; 

^^K 

Throe  ynut  or  threeacore,  we  an  chil-       | 

^^1 

With     no   irrererftnt   glanoM    look 

dron  alill. 

^^H 

■nmnd 

The  Itttk  liatimcr  on  hia  father's  kn«e.      i 

^^1 

Tb«  mln  ymx  nile,  for  thia  is  haunted 

With  wunderiiig  Siodbad    ploughs  the 

^^1 

ground! 

fitormy  aea, 

^^1 

Here  stalka  tlie  3ore«rer,  here  the  Fairy 

With  Gotliam's  aagw  Ittan  the  faOIon 

^^1 

tripH. 

TOU 

^^H 

Hero    limpa    the  Wit<ih   with   molice- 

{Ulnitrioiu  trio  of  the  Tentnrona  bowl. 

^^B 

workinp  Hp«, 

Too  early  shi)>«-rerked,  for  they  died  l«« 

^^H 

The  QtAcea  here  their  suowy  nrmi  en- 

soon 

^^1 

twint'. 

To  aee  their  uffapring  launch  th«  gtnt 

^^1 

Here  dw«ll  tbe   fairest  ntters  of  ths 

ImIIood); 

^^1 

Nine,  — 

Tracks  the  dark  brigand  tn  hia  aona- 

^^M 

Shit  who,  with  jocund  voicA  and  twink- 

tain lair. 

^^1 

ling  pyr. 

Slays  the  gnm  giant,  nves  the  lady  (JBt. 

^^1 

IjiugliB  at  tbe  brood  of  folllei  aa  th&y 

Fighta  nil  his  country'a hatllM  o'era^ 

^^1 

ry; 

From     Bunker's    blazing     bright    U 

^^1 

Slut    of   the    dagger   and    the    deadly 

Lundy's  lane; 

^^1 

bowl. 

Floats  with  Ihf  mighty  Captaini  m 

^^1 

WhoM  idmnniDg  Itorrora  thrill  the  trrm- 

they  Miled 

^^H 

blind  f^'il ; 

Before  whose  flag  the  Aaming  ivd-rraa 

■ 

She  who,  n  truant  from  col«8tial  Hpherci, 

[wImI. 

^  — 

i^^^^^^^^l 

^ 
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And  dainu  tb«  oft-toM  story  of  the 

Zanipa  or  M a^c  Plate  or  WUliam  Tell, 

^H 

•can 

Has  donr   it«  worat  —  then  baric  1   tha 

^^H 

flraree  y«t  grown  wliite,  that  Mved  thv 

tiukUog  bell ! 

^^1 

atrijics  and  vtara ! 

The  rrm&h  i^  o'er  —  the  crinkling  cur- 
tain fnried. 

H 

Cfaildrrn  of  later  gnivrtb,  we  love  the 

And  to!  the  glones  of  that  brightar 

^^H 

I'LAV, 

world! 

^^^1 

We  luvo  its  henM<i  be  tliry  gravtt  or  gay, 

^^H 

From  DquMkiDg,  peppory,  tlcril-d«fyu)g 

Behold  the  oa»]>niig  of  the  Thc^ilaa 

^^1 

Ppnch 

mrt. 

^^H 

To  roariog    Richard  with  his    cbidcI- 

Thin  full-grown  temple  of  tha  augio 

^^H 

buncb ; 

art. 

^^H 

Adore    its    b«roiiH»,    tboae    imruortal 

Where  all  the  oonjnrora  of  illusion  mce^ 

^^1 

dampi, 

And  plesae  tu  all  the  urnn,  the  roon 

^^1 

Time's    utily    riva]^    whora    be    never 

they  chtMt, 

^^H 

taiiiM, 

These  un  the  wuarda  and  the  witehea 

^^1 

WboM  youth,  iifichangin^  lEm  while 

too 

^^1 

thrones  droy 

Who  win  their  honest  btmd.  by  cheat* 

^^1 

(A^  sparM  tha  Pyramlda  —  and  Di>j&- 

ing  j-ou 

^^1 

wt); 

With  cheeks  that  drown  in  artilicial 

^^H 

The  Baucy>aprDiied,  nuor-tongned  aoo- 

teara 

^^1 

bretK 

And  lying  skuU-«apa  white  with  aeTonly 

^^H 

Tlte  blond-hnircd  beauty  irith  the  eyes 

yram, 

^^1 

nf  M 

Sweet- teiBiJetwl    inAtrons   changed    to 

^^H 

The  gor^oub  Beings  whom  the  viewless 

smldiiig  Knlf». 

^^1 

wires 

Mauls  mild  af*  moonhesmH  crazed  with 

^^H 

Lift  to  the  sides  in  Eftrontiau-L'rimwtiL^l 

nmnlcraus  hittex, 

^^1 

Area, 

Kind,  ainiple  souls  that  Rtab  and  slash 

^^H 

And  all  tbfl  wealth    of  tiplf^ndnr  that 

and  slay 

^^1 

1                  awaits 

And  "tick  at  nothing,  if  it 's  in  the 

^^1 

The  IbroDg  tbat  cutvn  those  Elystan 

|.l«y ! 

^^1 

gates. 

Would  all   the  worid  told  half  m 

^1 

See  whisre  the  hurrying  i^rowd  impn- 

]innii1&s«  lii^l 

^^H 

tirnt  pours, 

Would  all  its  real  fools  wtro  half  as  wise 

^^H 

With  QoiiK  oT  trampling  feet  and  flap- 

Ail he  who  blinks  through  duU   Oim> 

^^1 

ping  doors, 

<trparj'"«  eyei! 

^^1 

Streams    to    tbo    numbered  Kat  i-noli 

Wonld  all  tlic  unhanged  bandits  of  the 

^^^1 

lUHlelwaTd  fitu 

age 

^^H 

■      And  SRiootlis  its  uaudftl  pliuuaga  aa  it 

Were  like  the  ]te«ceful  nifHons  of  tha 

^^1 

sits; 

fitagal 

^^1 

Walts  whilr  the  aIow  maKioiiiiM  unnter 

Would  all  the  canken  wasting  town  and 

^^H 

in. 

state, 

^^H 

Till  the  bald  leader  tajM  his  riulin  ; 

The  mob  of  nucals,  little  thtevea  and 

^^1 

Till  the  old  overture  we  know  so  well. 

great. 

m 

^^^^^^^ 

J 

280                                SONOS   OF  MANY  SEASONS.                                         | 

Dt-altrs  io  n-aU>rcd  milk  and  ntera) 

Feci  each  in  tnro  th«  slinging  luh  nl 

stocks. 

wil. 

Who  \mt\  u»  Un^h(,  to  psntan;  an  Uic 

And  ao  it  tingles  nn  some  tender  {Wt 

Torks,  — 

Each  Bud  a  halMUn  in  hia  tw^ihot'i 

Shrphenis  —  Jnck  Sheppftrda  —  of  th«ir 

smon  ; 

rity  lliHiIcs  — 

So  crerj  folly  prove  a  fresh  drlighc 

Tbo  lings  of  n.>£U«s  that  rob  the  luckless 

Aa  ia  ihv  pictunu  of  our  play  to-nl^bL 

towii, 

Tliosc  evil  n»g'>lii  cit^ping  up  iitiJ  ilown 

Fan-mdl!     Tlie     Player*    wait    thr 

Hie   Joeoli'ii    ladiler    of    th»    tteuoiy 

Pmnnpt«r"»  call ; 

stain,— 

Friends,    Iovits,    liiitcnent !     WrInNnr 

Mot  itagt,  but  rail  Tuiplns  mi  Mit- 

one  and  all! 

rairrs,  — 

1 

Could  doir,  like  iw,  tluitr  knavery  with 

J 

tlivir  I'loUien, 

RIP  VAN  WINKLE.  M.a     ^M 

Ai»l  Hud  tt  nay  an  rat;gettiiig  oaths ! 

AKAFTEr.-niNM'l;  l'k»X'lillMH)X  TmBW 
BT     TIIR     MA!rMArllL-METT>     MKMCal. 

Vi'i*lco(rii'.  thriw  weluoiiie  to  our  Tir- 

ffOClKTl',    AT   TUEia    UKHTIXa    UUD 

giu  Joiiic, 

HAv  -j&.  inra 

The  Miiwa    shriia*.  th«  Dnuna"i  new* 

fuuml  lioinr! 

CANTO  yiBCT 

Hoie  ahull  the  Statesman  re-st  his  wrary 

OLt>  lUp  Voii  Winkln  hod  a  gnui>iaon,  ; 

hrain. 

Ri|>, 

The  woni-owt  Artist  find  his  wits  u^iti ; 

Of  the  pslfnial  hWk  a  grnutuc  chip; 

H'-To  Trade  foi:gcl  his  livlfiiT   mid  hi* 

A  lazy,  i)l<^cp}',  cnrioat  kiml  of  rhap:     ■ 

catvs, 

He,  like  his  grmndsire,  took  »  nngktjr 

And  B«««t  Mxnmanton  mingle  Bulls 

nap. 

and  Ik^ni : 

Wlirrr-of  thi'  Htory  1  |iro|iom)  to  lell 

Hvre  shall  the  jtmlhful  Lover,  riMtling 

lu  two  brief  canl»8,  if  you  Ibl^a  walL 

nnir 

THeHliriulting  iniiideu,  her  he  holds  inosl 

The  tiinM  wen  hard  when  Rip  to  aas- 

dMf, 

hoofl  grrir ; 

Oaxa  on  thn  mltnlc  moonlight  na  it  falls 

They  ulnays  uill  be  whon  thi<rr  '«  woA 

On  paiTtl«<l  groves,  on  sliding  cnnvof 

In  lin ; 

walls. 

Ho  trii--d  at  faradog— found  it  nlhtf 

And  sigh,  "My  oiigel!    Wltat  a  lift*  uf 

mIow  — 

hii« 

And  tlH>n  at  tracUiiig  —  wlut  h«  diil  n't 

We  twn  cnuld  Mvt  in  nich  a  vorld  «a 

knnir  ; 

tlii^f 

Then  took  to  haiifring  i-nund  tite  tarera 

Hero  sliall  the  titniid  ]>ei]nnts  nf  Ihv 

hnn. 

schoolM, 

Tofit'ijiU'Dt  Imldit-MUid  loug-ninr rtgsM, 

Tlie  ^ildc«l   Ijoons   Ui«    labor-acornhig 

Till  Dama  Van  Winkti^,  ont  nf  lulirna^ 

>. 

fools, 

vexed, 

^v     The  gniM-grtvn  rustic  and  th;  sniokc- 

With   preaching   honiiUfrs,    Uavinji  tat 

\^          dried  -il. 

lliril'  tt-It 

^ 

■ 
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■ 

A  in(»[%  ft  bnMni»tick  ~  sught  that  might 

Tinctures  or  Optum,  Gentian,  Henbane, 

H 

avail 

Hop. 

J^H 

To  point  a  nKml  or  ■doni  ■  tali*, 

PdIt.  Ipeoacoulue,  which  for  lack 

j^H 

Exclaitneil,  "  1  haw  it !    Now  tbea, 

Of  breath  to  mtiT  men  call  Ipecac 

^^H 

Mr.  V.  ! 

Cuiriplior  itnd  Kino,  Turpentine,  Tolu, 

/'^^l 

1       He  '■  good  (or  Kmelhiag  —  make  him 

Cubcl«s    "Vo\wnvy,"    Vitriol  —  white 

/■ 

1                  M  M.  D. !  " 

FenntJ  and  Flaxseed,  SUf^ty  Elm  and 

1      llie  Ave  was  onst ;   the  yotiugotrr  wbk 

8(111)11. 

^H 

1                 content^ 

And  moU  of  Sossafrea,  aod  "Soawr-  i 

^H 

Tliry  (iHclipd  \\\%  xliirts  aiid  Btookings, 

HI],"                                              / 

^1 

and  be  went. 

Brandy  —  for  coiica  —  Pinkroot,  death/ 

J 

How  hard  lie  itudicd  it  vitn  raifl  lo 

on  woniis  —                               / 

^H 

tell: 

VaJennit,  calmer  of  hysteric  sr|almia,  / 

^H 

He  drowml  through  Wbtar,  Dodd«iJ  over 

MuHk,  Assafa'tida.  the  t&anowi  p\m  j 

^H 

1                  B«?ll. 

Namnl  from  its  odor — well,  it  want 

^^1 

Slept  WHUid  witli  CoopiT,  snornl  alaud 

smell  soine  — 

^H 

oil  liOtiil  ; 

JaU|),  itinl  work^  not  wistely,  bnt   too 

^H 

ilranl  heaps  of  lM--tiirefl  —  doiibtleas  an- 

well. 

^H 

dcTstood  — 

Ten  pounds  of  Baik  and  six  of  CabtneL 

^^1 

;       A  nmstant  listener,  for  he  did  not  Tail 

For  outward  griefs  he  had  ilu  nmptc 

^^1 

To  carve  his  naine  on  ever;  bench  ami 

^H 

mil. 

Soniv  Iwitity  jar*  ruid  galli[K>tJK,  or  more ; 

H 

MotitLaf^wtoyeara;  atUatheronnteil 

VfTiUHm  »i'wi/rf«-  —  hoiiM'wiiC'eH  ofl  (-om- 

^^1 

thtr«. 

pile                              / 

^H 

And  Kip  Van  Wttikleloandbimiielf  M.  D. 

The  same  at  \vMwt,  and  call  it  "wax 

^H 

]1ttntriou»  title  !  in  n  gildciL  frame 

and  il0  "  ;              ,' 

^H 

f       He  wt  tli»  ahwpBkiii  with  \\i*  Latin 

Vngitmlvm    SUtinimtm  ' —  cban^    its 

^H 

Riitni', 

name. 

^^1 

RirtTM    Vax  Wisklvm,   QCKM   WP 

Tlie  "dmiviiiK  «alve",of  many  im  an- 

^H 

BUiMira  —  know 

t'irril.  ildine  ;      /' 
ArgaJi  Sitraa,  aIm  ^pnnl«b  flies. 

^^1 

iDONEim  RSKe  —  lo  do  so  .otiil  m  ; 

^H 

Ho  hin^  an  otlici: ;  soon  its  walls  diji- 

Whose  rirtni;  niake>  the  water-bladden 

^H 

played 

rise—          j 

^^1 

IIi«  new  dijilonw  ajid  his  stock  in  tnule, 

(Some  any  tliut  sulread  npoD  a  toper'a 
akin            ' 

^^1 

A  mighty  onenal  to  subdue  dLseaae, 

^^1 

Of  various  names,  whereaf  1  loentlon 

Tliey  draw  no  wnjln*,  only  mm  or  gin)    - 

^^1 

thi-se : 

Leeoheji,    sweet    venrdn  1    don't    they 

^^1 

laBixts  and  bougies,  great  and  little 

churra  the  aiek  F 

^^1 

•qilirt. 

And  Slitkliig-l)Ia»ter  — how  it  bates  to 

^^1 

Rhnbarb  and  Senna,  Snokcniot,  Thor- 

stirk  * 

^^1 

oagliwort. 

EmploMtntui  ferri — ditto  Pteit,  T'hch; 

^H 

Ant  TAit.,  Vin.  CoMi.,  Pit.  Cochta:, 

Wuhes  and  Pou'derv,  Brinutoip  for  tha 

^^M 

,                  and  Black  Drop, 

i 
1 

—  which.             ' 

m 

•■ 

J 

■ 

^^^^^^^■H 

I 
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\ 

Seabiss  or  Paora,  U  tliy  choMO  oonHi 

Where  hllnda  were  abut  —  knmr  crery        1 

\ 

BiDce  Hahnemann's  gooie-quillwraU lied 

|iativiit'H  case  —                                     fl 

\ 

tlipc  into  fame, 

Louknl  u]>  and  thought  —  the  failbgr  'l        1 

V 

Proved  thee  the  muros  of  tvvry  MOie- 

iu  n  lit  —                                            1 

\ 

leH&ill, 

7%at  won't  laiit  long  — •  he  *U  soon  be         1 

\ 

WhoM  sole  apcdfic  U  a  naaoniihiQ«  pUlj 

tltrouKh  with  it; 

\ 

Till  >aucy  &-i«uce,  witb  a  quiet  grin. 

but  shook  their  beads  b<Ebn  the  knock* 

\ 

Hvid  tip    the  AraruB,   cnwling  on  ■ 

erad  door 

pin! 

When  some  old  lady  told   the  utofj 

V  —  MoDntainA   Imtv  labored  and  haTC 
\,             brouftbt  rorcb  mice  : 

o'ei 

Whose  endless  stnam    of   tribulation 

''iTh«  DutchtMD'i  theory  hatched  a  brood 

flows 

^           of —  twice 

For  gastric  griela  and  peristaltic  woes. 

1  Yto  wi-lliiigli  mid  them  — words  uiifit- 

\        litig  iiuite 

What  jack-o'-lantem  lod  him  from 

Fai'\  tlicM  fair  precincts  and  for  ean 

his  way,                                                  ■ 

polite. 

And  where  ft  led  him.  It  were  Itard  to 

The  "t'lrtrt  foot  may  i:liaiiic«  at  lut  to 

say  j 
Hnough  tliot  wandering  many  a  weary 

•*Up, 

niilp 

And  BO  tit  length  it  pror«d  with  Doctor 

Through  jiathR  the  mountain  sheep  trad 

H^p. 

aiugle  fde, 

Om  fnll-nized  bottle  iituod  upuu  the  sbctf 

O'crcomt!  hy  fpt-Ungs  such  as  psiinits 

Which  h*lvi  the  medicjnir  tliol  ho  took 

know 

himself ; 

Who  doiH!  too  freely  with  *'  Elixir  Pkh," 

AVliate'«r  ih^  rHUKin.  it  mmt  lie  confeiiBHl 

He  tunibl  —  dismounted,  slightly  in  a 

He  filled  thf^t  boltlfl  afuwr  than  the 

heap, 

iwl; 

And  lay,  iiruiniKUous,  la[^d  in  balmy 

What  ilrug  it  'heU  I  don't  presume  to 

steep. 

ktiow  — 

Tlie  gilJid  label  «aid  "Elixir  Pnx" 

Night   followed  night,  sad  day  toe- 
oeed«d  day. 

One  day  the  I>o«(tar  fnnnd  tho  bottle 

But  snoring  still  the  slninbering  Doctor 

Ml, 

Uy. 

And,  being  thiratr,  took  a  vigorouB  pull, 

Pcmr  Dobbiu,  fitan-ing,  tlioogbt  apoo 

Put   liack    the   "  KJlj^ic "  where  'twas 

his  stall,                                                  ' 

alvrayii  found. 

And  Btmgglt^d  homeward,  saddle-bsgi 

And  l*d  old  l>ohbin  6aii,iipd  tad  brought 

and  all. 

round. 

The  village  people  hunted  all  nroand, 

—  You  know  thote  old.timo  rhnbarb- 

But  Rip  was  tnianiif,  —  Bcvcr  could  le 

calored  nags 

found. 

That  carried  Docton  iind  tJivir  nddle- 

' '  Drownded, "  they  guessed  ;  —  for  inoi» 

b*g»; 

than  half  a  year 

fiagaciifiis  beauts  1  they  atop^^d  nt  every 

The  pouts  and  eols  did  taste  anoommra 

1)1.  w 

<[ii*«r ; 

F 

■^ 
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'       Some  mU  of  spplft-brandy — otfaer  aome 

—  At  last  one  morning  — who  forgets 

FoDDd  R  stnj2ig  fiaror  gf  J!f  ew  England 

tbe  day 

-» Wfa;  cui't  «  fellow  bear  the   Gue 

When  the  black  doad  of  war  diaaolvod 

away  T 

The  joyous  tidingi  spread  o'er  land  and 

thirigB  Mid 

sea. 

1       Abmit  ■  frlltiw  when  &  fellow  '»  dead  1 

KebelUon  done  fori    Grant  has  c*p- 

j       The  'best  of  doctors  —  so  the  press  de- 

tured Lee ! 

clared  — 

Up  erery  nagstaff  ^itang  tho  Stan  and 

'        A  public  bkeaing  whil«   hu   life  was 

Stripes  — 

.                 ipared. 

Out  nisbod  the  Extras  wild  with  mam- 

True to  his  coontry,  bounteous  to  the 

moth  types  — 

poor. 

Down  wvut  the  laborer's  hoil,  the  school* 

* 

1       Id  all  things  temperate,  sober,  just,  aad 

boy's  book  — 

1                   pure ; 

"Hoorswl"  he    cried, —  "the    lebal 

Thebestofhiulianilit' n-bord  Mrs.  Van, 

army  'a  took  ! " 

And  set  her  cap  to  CAU-h  another  man. 

Ah !  what  a  time !  the  folks  all  mid 
with  joy: 

—  So  ends  this  Canto  —  if  it '»  fwan- 

Eank  fond,  palo  mother  thinking  of  her 

turn  tuff.. 

boy ; 

W«  ll  just  stop  here  and  say  we  've  hod 

Old  gny -haired  falhera  meeting  —  Han 

COOOglli 

—  you  —  heard  f 

And  leave  poor  Rip  U>  »l«p  for  thirty 

And  thrn  a  choke  —  and  not  another 

yean; 

word  ; 

1  grind  the  organ  —  if  yon  lend  yoar  ean 

Sist«rs  all  trtniling  —  maidens,  not  leas 

To  bear  my  second  Canto,  aft«r  tliat 

di^sr, 

We  '11  scnJ  around  the  monkey  with 

In  trembling  poise  between  a  smile  and 

tiw  ImL 

tear; 

Poor  Bridget  thinking  how  she  '11  staff 

CAirrO  SECOND. 

tlie  plumn 
In  that  big  cake  far  Johnny  when  he 

So  thirty  yean  had  put  —  but  not  a 

comes; 

1                  word 

Cripples  afoot ;  rheomatics  on  thi<  jump. 

In  all  that  tine  of  Rip  was  ever  heard ; 

Old  girU  so  loring  th«y  could  hug  tha 

The  world  wagged  on  —  it  n«»er  Joea 

pomp; 

go  bavk  — 

Cnna  going  bang!  from  evcrj-  fort  ami 

Tlie  willow  Van  was  now  the  widow 

ship; 

Mao- 

They  banged  so  load  at  but  they  wak- 

Fnaoa  was  an  Empire  —  Andrew  J.  waa 

L'ned  Rip. 

dead. 

And  Abraham  L.  was  reigning  i"  ^'^ 

I  spare  the  picture,  how  a  man   ip- 

stosd. 

YK&n 

'      Foot  nuiderou*  yean  had  passed  in 

Who 's  been  asleep  a  soora  or  two  of 

Banige  atrifi!. 

yean ; 

Tefc  itm  th«  rebel  held  his  bloody  knife. 

Tou  all  have  seen  it  to  perfection  doDS 

k 

^^^^^m 

^ 
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J 

^H 

By  if  DC  V«n  Wiuk  —  I  incuit  Bip  J«lTur- 

Tbe  blackaiuitlt  ailed  —  tUe  caipuiter 

1 

^^^1 

MU. 

wan  down, 

1 

^^H 

Well,  so  it  wua ;  old  Bip  nt  last  caniti 

And  haU  tbti  childrvu  sickcued  in  the 

1 

^^H 

iMuk, 

towu. 

1 

^^H 

Ckiiued    Li»   olJ   wifu  —  Uw    ptvseol 

Tbv MtxtouH  Ueo  giv«  >hottur  than  be- 

^^H 

widow  Uhc  — 

fore — 

^^H 

Hiul  Iii»  ultl  Mf{[i  ivgilili-d,  luiii  Wgiiii 

Ttic  buxtuii'a  wife  a  bnnd-Dew  bonnet 

H 

To  |inu;UM'  |iliyKU:  on  Uw  mUuu  olil  |>Uii. 

wow  — 
Thiuga  loukrd  ifuitr  an-iotu  —  Death  had 

^^B 

Some  Vmki  went  by  —  it  ww   not 

got  a  grip 

^^* 

loog  to  wait  — 

Ou  old  and  yoiuig,  iu  apila  of  Oootor 

H 

And  "  pl«aiM>  to  call  *'  grew  freq\i«ut  on 

Bip. 

H 

tli«  sluW. 

H 

Uu  biiil,  iu  fuct,  an  ttUcieQt,  mildewed 

And  now  llie  Sqtlire  Waa  taken  with 

^1 

air, 

a  chill- 

H 

A  loug  gray  beard,  a  pliruteous  W-k  ot 

Wifif  gave  **  liot-dropa  "  —  at  night  an 

H 

Iwir  — 

lndiau  pill ; 

H 

Tlie  niunty  looV  tliat  alwnjrs  ivcoiutneiidM 

Next  morning,  feririkh —  Wltiiue,  gvi- 

H 

Your   flood   old   Doctor   Ut  lii«  eiliiig 

liiig  vvne  — 

H 

frirnd*.        • 

Out  of  bia  head  —  began  to  tare  ud 

^1 

—  Talk  of  your  •ciMi<:#  1  after  all  b  aalil 

rurae; 

^B 

Tbcre'ji  notliing  like  a  bare  and  sliuiy 

The  Doctor  aout  for  —  doahlr  ijuick  Iw 

^M 

bnd  ; 

i»uui : 

H 

Age  Ifindt  the  graeea  tliAt  are  sure  to 

Ant.    Tart.  gran,  dun,  and   ivjwat  Uie 

^^^ 

please; 

same 

^^H 

Folks  wnnt  tlirtr  Doctors  mouldy,  liki; 

If  DO  et  cetera.    Third  day  —  aotliiiig 

^^ 

Uieir  clireae. 

new  ; 
PrrcosMd  hiit  thoraix  till  'twaa  black 

H 

Ro    Hip  Wgnn   to    Inok  at  people's 

and  Uui!  — 

H 

tannu^ 

Luiig-ft-vpr  ilitKalniuag  — ioMetbiiig  of 

H 

And    thutnp  tlivir   briskets  (called  it 

the  Mfl  — 

H 

"feound  tiw-ir  lungs"}, 

Out  with  tbo  lancet  —  let  bim  bUed  — 

H 

Bniahcd  np  hia  knowledge  nnartly  a«  he 

a  quart  — 

H 

could. 

Tvn  lm-liC9(  iiext  —  tlien  bUatan  to  hit 

H 

R«&d  in  oil]  CulJpn  and  iri  Doctor  Good. 

aide; 

H 

The  town  wa«  healthy ;  for  a  luoiitli  or 

Ten  gmins  of  calonuJ  ;  ju&t    tlu-u    he 

^1 

two 

d(M. 

■ 

He  gave  the  aexton  little  work  to  do. 

The  Deacon  next  f*(|uired  the  Dae- 

^m 

About  th<^  tiinft  when  dof^^day  boats 

tor**  care  — 

^M 

bt-Rin. 

Took  cold  by  idcting  fai  a  draught  of 

^B 

TliL'  sitiiiRirr'a  ttttiial  malaiJicfl  art  in  ; 

air  — 

H 

With  uiitumn  M'pnings  dy«iitBry  aanift. 

Painnin  the  ba«k,  but  what  the  matter ■■ 

H 

And  diuky  typhoid  lit  bla  aDOOlderiiig 

17oti|uit4>aovlear,  —  wife  ndli  it  "thao- 

y 

flame; 

matiK." 

1 

^^^                   4 

1 

V 

^ 
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H 

Rttba  iMMik  Drith  lanncl — glres   him 

^'ine  tiioe*  in  t«n  your  nun '»  w  good  w 

^1 

aoinrtiuDg  hot  — 

dwd: 

^^1 

"Ah!"sayii  the  Dmcuti,  "thai  goK» 

At  best  •  talk  (the  went  to  dinolose) 

^^H 

m'jrA  iht;  »|>ot," 

Whem  tbrrt!  iiiou  giutu  and  mmmJi'mci 

^^H 

Xcxt  day  »  rij/vr — "  Kiui,   luy  Uttle 

one  man  kuoWBL 

^^1 

nuui, 

^^^1 

Anil  say  the  DeaooQ  seuda  foe  Doctor 

The  coonMl  samiDoncd  came  withont 

^^H 

Vtn." 

delay  — 

^^1 

The  Dogtoranie— percoBsiou  us  Iwlon, 

Young  Doctor  Ureen  «ud  sUivwd  oU 

^^1 

Thiuuping  lOil  bRDgiug  till  hi«  rilw  wl-ic 

Doctor  Oniy  — 

^^H 

sore  — 

They  henri  thtf  ntor^-  —  "  lllonl  1 "  mvk 

^^H 

**  Right  KtJe  tlu  ll*U«sl"  —  thru  tnocv 

iJoctor  IJrtwD, 

^^^1 

ligMDUi'  m|i«  — 

"TlmtK  duwiii-iglit  unrder  I  cot  hut 

^^^1 

••  Fev*r  —  UiBt '»    cBTtdin  —  picumy. 

throat,  you  mean ! 

^^H 

pcrbK|HL 

Leeches  !  thu  replilta  ;    Why,  tor  pity 'a 

^^H 

A  qiun  of  tilood  will  WW  the  pain,  no 

B&kc, 

^^1 

doubt. 

Xot  try  an  addor  or  a  rattlesnake  T 

^^H 

Tcii  t«cche»  next  will  help  to  sack  it  out. 

Bliatew!  Why  bless  you,  they 're  against 

^^H 

Then  clnp  a  liliatef  i>a  tlii>  puinrul  |Nirt  — 

the  law  — 

^^H 

B<ltfimtW0gTiunxi>rvlit/|>n</f|i>i>M7''trf. 

It 's  nuik  usanlt  and  baUvry  if  thiy 

^^1 

Lut,  with  a  dose  oF  cleaiuiiug  c^umel 

ilrawl 

^^H 

Volowl  iho  jiortal  V'Bt«in  —  (lb«t  aounds 

TttTtmte  of  Antimony  !  shade  of  Luki-, 

^^1 

w«n :)  •■ 

Stomachii  turn  pole  at  thouf;ht  of  ^luch 

rebuke ! 

H 

Bat  whrn  tbv  selfsame  nimeiiies  wen 

The  portal  ayatem  I     What  "a  the  man 

^^H 

lii*?J, 

aboKt  1 

^^H 

Ad  bU  the  rilla^  knew,  tbe  Sq,atre  luul 

Uolooid  youriiunaense !  Caloni'-raiilaywl 

^^1 

diedi 

out! 

^^H 

Tbe  nei^bon  hinted  —  this  will  nerer 

Von  'va  l<een  a«leu[t  —  you  'd  hetter  sleep 

^^H 

do, 

away 

^^1 

Hi- 'skilled  theSqaira  — hft'U  kill  tbe 

Till  some  one  calls  you." 

^^^1 

Dewon  toa" 

"  Slop  !"  aayi  Doctor  Onty — 

H 

-^  Kow  when  a  doctor's  |«tieDt»  hr;  pi;r- 

"The    story  is  you  slept    for    thirty 

^^H 

jilcxed. 

yc«rs ; 

^^H 

A  cmtutiaiUiH  comet  in  iwdcr  next  — 

With  brfiT,li*r  Groeii,  I  uwn  tliat  it  np- 

^^H 

You  know  whjit  thntiaT     In  a  cntaiii 

peort 

^^1 

filocu 

You  tnuBt  liavD  aUimbered  man  anuuiDi; 

^^H 

Meot  cwruiii  JoiTtore  to  dEscttn  &  cue 

sound ; 

^^1 

And  other  fuBtt^rs,   niicli  u  wtnthiT, 

But  sleep  ouce  more  till  thirty  years 

^^1 

crops. 

uoiue  rouad, 

^^H 

Potatoes,    pompkiiu,    bger-beer,    and 

You  '11  End  the  lanot^t  in  its  honored 

^^1 

faopi. 

plaoe, 

^^1 

For  what  'x  the  niw  f  —  then  'a  little  to 

Leeches  ami  blisters  rescued  from  dia* 

^^^1 

be  flftid, 

gtacc. 

■ 

^^^^^^^^ 

J 

r^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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Yonrdrugi  rmlfwaud  from  Guliiou's  fua- 

Yon  *11  qukldy  know  hfiii  by  hia  mU- 

iiig  acorn, 

dewed  air. 

And  coiioted  nfe  to  give  to  t»bei  on- 

The  hayKed  sprinkled  through  bisauanty 

born." 

hair, 
The  licheiM  growing  on  kis  nuty  nut  — 

Pwrsleppy  Ri[i,  M.  U.  &  S.,1A.  D., 

I  're  seen  a  toadatuol  aptvatlng  on  hit 

A  ^nuxlv J,  aiiriotu,  itaddeDed  man  wu  hv ; 

boot  — 

Homo  &om  the  Dcftcou't  home  he  plod- 

—  Who  says  I  UeT    Dooi  any  man  pn- 

dedslow 

aumel  — 

And  lilkd  oue  bumper  of  "  Elixir  Pro." 

Toadstoolt   Mo  matter — oUl  it  a  mush- 

"Good by,"  he  fititcrod,  "  Mre.  Van, 

room. 

^ 

my  dnar! 

Where  is  his  seat  F    He  moves  it  enrj 

1  'm  going  tc  »leeii,  hut  wdce  me  oncQ  a 

year; 

y«r; 

But  look,  yoQ  '11  find  him  —  ha  b  alwajt 

1  don't  like  bleaching  in  the  frost  nod 

ber«  — 

1 

dew, 

Perhaps  yon  'U  tnok  hira  by  8  whiff  y<n 

H 

I  *I1  take  the  bora,  if  lUl  ilw  nnw  to  yon. 

know  — 

H 

Just  onoe  K  year  —  remember  1  no  mij- 

A  certain  flavor  of  **  Zlodr  Pro." 

^1 

take] 

H 

Cry,  '  Bip  Van  Winkle  !  time  for  you  to 

Now,  then.  I  f^it  yoa  — u  yvu  seem 

^^ 

wake!' 

to  think 

^^^ 

Vatoh  for  Um  week  in  klay  whan  lay- 

Wtf  can  give  toasts  witliout  ■  drop  to 

^^H 

locks  blow. 

drink  — 

^^H 

For  then  tlie  Doctors  ni«et,  and  I  niiut 

U«altb   to  the  mighty   aleejior  —  loiig      / 

^H 

«"■" 

live  li«  1                                             / 
Our  brother  Bip,  H.  U.  S.  S.,  11.  D.  I      / 

^H 

Jiutl  once  a  year  the  Doctor*!  worthy 

( 

^1 

dame 
0(MH  to  the  barn  and  shouts  hor  biu- 

CHANSON  WITHOUT  MUSIC 

^^^1 

band's  name, 

8T  THE  rSOnsSOR  BHEKITC8  tit  DBAS 

^^H 

"  Co^l^  Rip  Vmi  Winkle  ! "  (giving  him 

AKD   UVE  LAMaiTAOtai. 

^m 

■  shake) 
"Rip  1  !{ip  Van  Winkle  !  time  Cor  you 

*    B    K-  -  CUWUPOK,  IWT. 

^^H 

to  wake  I 

Yor  Ud  me  sing,  —  can  1  forget               1 

^^H 

Laylocks  In  blcasom  !  *t  is  the  month  of 

The  classic  ode  of  dnyo  gone  hy,  — 

^^^H 

May  — 

How  h«'lli'  Filiiie  and  jcone  Lisrtte 

^^H 

The  Doctors'  meeting  is  this  blett^l  day, 

KxclniuiM,  "  Anacrafin,  gerdn  ei  **  t 

^^H 

And  cntne  what  will,  yoa  know  1  beard 

"  Ki>ganlej  done,"  ibose  ladies  taid,  — 

^^^H 

yon  itwear 

"  You  *rft  x«tliiig  bald  and  wrinUed 

^^H 

YoQ  'd   never  mtss  it,   hut   be  always 

too  : 

^F 

there :  ■■ 

Whvn  summer's  nxn  all  an  shed. 
Love  'e  nnllttra  ite,  voyM-voua  !  ** 

H 

And  so  it  is,  as  every  yAar  comes  round 

H 

Old   Rip  Van  Winkle  here  is  always 

In  vain  Cfl  brave  Anacrron'i>  rry. 

1 

found. 

"  or  Lore  ulonc  my  bai^o  ainga" 

^^^ 

BMYMES  OF  AN    UOUK. 


(Erfiu  moonaa).     "  EtUm  d,  — 
Eh  b'ca  f "  replivd  tht  aaBc;  thmga,  — 

"  Go  find  «  maid  whoM  listr  is  grmy, 
Aad  rtrike  your  lyn,  ~~  wv  stu'  n't 
ootnplain: 

But  ptmt  nobia,  «'il  roui  plait,  — 
VoiU  Adoljihe  !     VoU^  Eiigfcaa  I " 

Ah,  jenua  Linette  t    All,  belle  Fiflae  ! 
Awunou'M  iBMon  all  mtiBt  Inrn ; 

0  tuitoft  (urOi ;  Spring  li  gnsAt 
But  Acer  Hjcnn  viita  hia  turn  t 

1  hear  you  whivpering  from  the  diut, 

••  Tiens.  toon  chct,  c'ost  totijours  sw,  — 

The  brightoit  bUd«  grow^dim  with  ratt^ 

The  bireat  oieadow  white  with  snow  I " 

—  Yoa  do  not  moan  it  1    Hot  encon  t 

AnoUur  atriog  or  pUyday  tfayRiu  t 
You  'vc  beard  me  —  nonne  e^t  T  —  before, 

Multotiaa,  —  nuirv  tluiu  twenty  tttnm ; 
I7onpoaHun, — vntimeut,  —  {AvJutout, 

I  ouBot  I    1  am  lottlk  to  shirk  : 
But  who  will  liftteii  if  I  do, 

iXy   nK'iiior>'   tnakea    «ueh   aboekiug 
workT 

GinSako.     Scio.     Yea,  I  'm  toM 

Soote  aacients  like  my  nuty  Uy, 
As  Gratulpa  Noah  lored  tb»  c^d 

Rnl-auidatoae  march  of  Jabal'a  day. 
I  naed  to  (mml  Iik«-  llio  birds. 

But  time  uy  witit  hai  quits  unfixed, 
Et  quoad  rarba,  —  for  niy  words.  — 

Ciel:  Ehea!  ^liti-cw!— haw  they're 
rnixeal : 

Mehorcl*! !     Zca  1    IMable  !  how 

Jkly  thoughts  Wffre  dreased  when  I  was 
youuft 
But  b-mpua  fbgjt !  iee  them  now 

lialf  olad  in  n^  of  every  tongue  t 
U  pbiloi,  fratree,  rliers  ainia  ! 

I  dare  doC  oourt  the  youthful  Unas, 
For  fear  bar  aharp  rwponw  should  be, 

"  Papa  AmMcxwa,  please  excuse  1 " 


Adieu  !  1  'Tt  trod  my  innnal  tnck 

How  long  !  —  let  othera  oonnt  tba 
miloB,  — 
And  peddled  out  my  rhymitii;  pack 

To  fneuds  who  klwajm  paid  in  amQML 
So,  laisMz-moi !  some  youUifnl  wH 

No  doubt  haa  warea  he  wants  to  show  ; 
And  I  am  asking  "  Let  nic  ait," 

Duni  illff  cUmat,  "  Dos  pou  ato ! " 


FOR  THE  CENTENNIAL  DtNNEfl 

OF   TIIE   PSOPIIIETOItS  OF   HOSTON  PfCB, 
OS  TUR  U}»<i  WHAIir,  APRIL  16,  1873. 

Dkab  &taads,  wa  are  atnuigen ;   we 

acrerbeTora 
Hare  aoapected  what  lore  to  each  other 

we  bore ; 
But  each  of  u  all  to  bis  neighbor  ti  dear, 
Wboeo  lioart  baa  a  throb  for  oar  time- 

bonoml  pier. 

Aa  I  look  on  each  Brother  proprietor'a 

face, 
I  could  open  ray  anna  iu  a  loving  em- 

biwL'o ; 
What  wonder  that  faallnga,  undmamad 

of   BO    loOf^. 

Should  burst  all  at  once  in  a  bloaoot  of 
aong! 

While  I  turn  my  food  glance  on  the  mon- 
arch of  pjera, 

Whose  throne  has  stood  ^rm.  through  hla 
eigbtKcnre  ofyearK, 

Hythoughttnivclsbackwanlsnd  reaches 
ihr.  dmy 

When  they  drore  the  fitat  pile  on  the 
edge  of  the  bay. 

8e« !     The  joiner,  the  shipwright,  llw 

ainith  fnitii  hiw  forge, 
Tha  rftilooat,  who  shoulJen  his  guu  (or 

liing  Ucorgs, 


^^^^^^^j 
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The  ahopmu,   tho  'preatioe,  the  boys 

"So :  pride  of  the  bay,  whilt  its  ripplat   1 

Trom  tbe  laar. 

shall  nm,                                           1 

The  patwn,  th*  doctor  wiUi  gold-headed 

Vou  slum  paaa,  u  ui  beurloooti  ft^^H 

eua. 

father  to  ion  1                            ^^H 

Come  trooptng  down  King  Street,  when 
now  m&y  b«  aeea 

Let  me  pan  with  the  acre*  my  grand- 
father bought. 

^^H 

The  pulleys  ud  topes  of  a  mighty  uu- 

With  t.\K  bonds  that  my  ancle's  Idal 

^^^^^M 

L'hiiie ; 

U-giu;y  hrouglit. 

^^H 

Tilt  wrtght  rum  slowly  ;  it  drops  iHth 

With  iny  bank-sharea,  —old  "  Union," 

a  thud  ; 

wliowj  iBn  {VT  cent  stock 

And,  lo  !  the  great  timber  bIhIlb  deep  ia 

Stands  stiff  through  the  stones  as  thf 

the  lauU ! 

Eddydtoae  rock ; 

They  art-  gone,  tlif  stent  cnift«m.e:i  thai 

With  my  rights  (or  my  wrongs)  in  tk 

"  Krie,"  —  ftia*  '. 
With  my  claimM  on  the  mconifal  ud 

hiiituiipr«i  tilt!  pUc«, 

Aud  tbe  Kquarv-toed  old  boys  in  the 

"Maltial  Mass."  ; 

thzoo-comered  tiles; 
The  breeches,  the  Vuvkleit.  liivn  ftdeil 

With  my  "  Fhil.  Wil.  and  Balt.."wilh 
luy  *'C.  B.  and  Q.*' ; 

from  i-iow. 

But  1  iKver,  no  nerer,  will  wll  out  of 

And  Uiv  i^mnwirs  vhUf.  wig  aod  the  rib- 

yon. 

Iwb-tied  i|uea(L 

We  drink  to  thy  past  and  thy  fatore  to- 

The redcoahi  hare  vanished ;  tlie  last 

day. 

grciioiiier 

Strong  right  arm  of  Boaton,  atretcM 

Stepped  into  the  boat  from  the  end  of 

out  o'tT  i\\e  bay. 

our  )>icr ; 

May  the  winds  waft  the  weaUli  of  iH 

They  fuiind  that  oar  hilU  were  not  easy 

natiDiis  to  thee, 

TO  climb, 

And  tliy  dividends  flow  like  the  with 

And  the  order  came,   "  Couutermarcli, 

of  tbe  seu  ! 

doublvquick  tioie ! " 

They  am  gone,  friend  aud   foe, — an- 

A POEM  SERVED  TO  ORDER. 

chored  fast  at  the  pier. 

PHI  ii»:ta  KAPi-*,  JOE  ML  isn. 

Whenee  do  reanl  brings  bock  it«  pale 

pAssengera  hrm ; 

TiiE  Caliph  ordered  ap  bis  £Ook, 

But  niir  wharf,  like  a  lily,  still  ftoats  on 

And,  Mowling  with  a  fearful  look 

tht  flftuJ, 

That  meant,  — We  sUnd  no  fun* 

Its  breiu.-t  in  the  sunahuie,  its  roots  in 

mon.  — 

tbe  mud. 

"To-rnono«,  jurt  at  two,"  he  aud« 
"  M»«Miii,  our  cook,  will  lose  Ua  bad. 

Who  —  who  that  haa  lored  it  so  long 

Or  HRrre  na  up  a  aalmon." 

and  so  well  — 

The  fluwtr  of  his  birttirigbt  would  barter 

"Great  Sire,"  tbe  trembling  d^^npUsi 

urirUT 

"  Lord  of  the  Earth  and  oU  beside. 

SHYSIES  OF  A5   UOUR. 
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Stui,  Uouu,  oud  Sun,  Bivl  so  on  —  " 
(Look  in  Eotbm  —  there  yoa  'It  find 
A  Uit  of  titki.     Never  niiod, 

I  htvea't tiattQgo  oo :) 

"Great  SiK,"  ud  »a  fbrtb,   thiu  lie 

spoke. 
"  Yuur  Hi^UMU  must  tnteod  a  joke  ; 

It  dou  n't  jUod  to  rvtsao 
For  one  to  order  Bklmon  brouglit. 
Unless  that  fish  Is  aometimes  ought. 

And  alto  is  in  muod. 

**  Oar  lock  of  hXe  1«  ^faorking  bul. 
In  bet,  the  ktest  catih  irt*  had 

(We  kept  the  mattvr  shady), 
Dot,  haoUng  io  oiir  neu,  —  alack  I 
Wo  round  no  ■Klmon,  but  a  sack 

Tl»t  held  your  lionon-ti  lady  ! " 

—  '*  AUah  u  graat  I "  the  Caliph  Mid, 
"  Uy  poor  Zuleika,  you  ore  dead, 

I  fiiK-ti  tonk  intarest  in  yoa." 

—  ••  Pi'rhiijw,  my  Lord,  you'd  like  to 

koow 
Wo  cQt  the  liues  and  let  her  go." 
—  "  Allah  be  pnujwd  !    (.'ootinoo." 

—  "  It  Un't  hard  one'a  hook  to  halt. 
And,  Mtoatting  down,  to  watch  aud  wait, 

To  aeft  tlie  wrk  go  undrr ; 
At  last  aap|iose  jou  've  got  your  bite. 
Ton  tvritch  awny  with  all  your  might,  — 

Ton  >«  booked  an  M,  by  tboiiJer  !  " 

Tli«  Caliph  patted  Hanan't  head': 
*'S}«r<<,  t)ioalia«tiipokcTtwoll,"heMid, 

"  Aud  won  Ihy  uiasU-r's  fnror. 
.;  Miiw  what  h«pp<*ned  folhernjorn 
.  I  -  iwlmon  of  ihc  OiiMrn  Horn 

Ui^ht  have  a  douhtriil  flavor. 

"That  laiit  remark  aboat  the  eel 
Haa  also  joaticc  that  wr  fvel 

Quite  to  oar  «iiti!if«i<tion. 
Tn<nii>rrciw  we  dinpi-nte  with  dab, 


And,  for  tha  pnaetit,  if  you  wiah, 
You  '11  kMp  your  Imlboiu  fraction." 

"  Thanka  !  thanks  t"  the  gnteful  ch^ 

replied. 
Hia  nutrir-ut  frotnre  showiug  wide 

The  gleaui  of  archca  dc-utal  : 
"  To  cut  my  bead  off  would  n't  pay. 
L  find  it  oKlal  wmj  day, 

Ai  wdl  M  onwioeDtal." 


BrotbcK.  1  hope  you  will  not  fail 
To  Ke  the  iDonil  of  my  tals 

And  kindly  to  receive  it. 
You  kuuw  your  Niinivcncary  lue 
UuKt  have  its  onut,  though  hiird  and 
■l.y. 

And  some  prefer  to  leare  it. 

How  oft  befon*  thue  yootht  were  bora 
I  're  ftahed  hi  Faucy's  (iolden  Koro 

For  what  the  Muse  might  aead  lOfl  t 
How  gnylr  tliru  I  cast  the  liue. 
When  nil  the  momiug  sky  was  mine. 

And  llnpc  her  Hies  would  tend  nir  ! 

And  now  I  hear  our  despot's  call. 
And  oome,  like  HiuHaii,  to  the  liall,  — 

If  thero'a  a  aU%*c,  I  am  «n^  — 
My  bait  no  longer  fliet,  bnt  worms  1 
1  'n  caught  —  Lord  blow  no  1  bow  ho 
squirmH  * 

An  eel.  and  not  a  salmon  I 


THE  FOUNTAIN  OF  VOUTH- 

RP.An  AT  TOE  XERTtNO  OF  T«E  HAR- 
VAJtD  ALUMNI  AMOCIATtON,  JUKB  28^ 
1S73. 

TllK  fount  the  Apaniard  raugfat  U  vai& 
Through  alt  the  land  of  flowers 

Leaps  glttturing  from  the  sandy  plain 
Our  daairic  grorc  can  bower*  ; 


■ 

^^^^^^^^ 

^r 
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^1 

Here  youth,  uticbangtDg,  tiliMin»  and 

I  {iledge  the  sjwrkliug  foualaiB's  till; 

^^H 

uaHcB, 

That  l][n{(i  it«  goId«u  kliower 

^^H 

Here  lUvlU  etenul  apring. 

With  agv  to  fill  and  youUi  to  goidc, 

^^H 

Ami  wunii  from  Hope's  «l)-siati  Uln 

Still  frath  in  moniiag  flower ! 

H 

Tfciv  wiiiila  ibcir  i>orl»imc  briug. 

Flow  on  with  over-widcQuig  Btmm, 
In  ever- brightening  mom,  — 

^^H 

■Here  ovt-ry  leaf  ia  in  the  bud. 

Our  sttory'a  pridp.  mir  future**  dmm, 

^^H 

VMch  siiigiuj;  tliroiit  in  tunc, 

The  ko|>c  of  lim«s  uuhom  '. 

^^H 

AiiJ  l<riglit  o'er  oveiiing's  silver  flood 

^^^1 

SliinKA  tli»  young  crescent  moon. 

^^H 

Wliat  wontl^r  *\ge  rorget*  his  Htaff 

A  HYMN  OF  PEACE. 

H 

And  lays  liU  gEwMD  down. 
And  gmy-Iiur^  gmodoiren  look  uid 

8UK0     AT    THE    "JCBlLKt,"    JfNS    11, 
1M9,    TV    TlIK    MVSIC    OF    K£LUt'l 

^^^1 

inufjli 

"AXK&ICAK   llYUIi." 

^H 

Ab  wlipii  tlicir  lo«tu  were  brown  ! 

AJ4G&L  of  Teacv,  thou  Laat  H«iiJni4 

^B 

V^ith  eara  grown  dull  ood  .eyw  gmwu 
dim 

Tliey  gf«;t  tlitt  joyutis  day 
That  c«li«  tbfjn  tci  the  fountain'R  linni 

To  wwh  thi'ir  ycaro  «wny. 
What  chi^ge  lias  cloMiM  thf  ancient 

t«o  long! 
Spn»d  thy  white  wing*  to  the  sio- 

1 

shiiie  of  hire ! 
Come  while  oar  voices  an  Ueodedi  ia 
«mg,— 
Fly  to  our  aric  like  the  atono-hetKs 
dove  1 

^1 

iiirr 
Tn  9iu<lil<>n  yrtiith  t     For,  In  I 

Fly  to  out  ark  on  the  winga  of  tb 
dove.  — 

H 

Tb»-  Jmltf^'i  till-  Doctor,  And  the  Bctaire 
An<  JH<:k  KTid  Hill  And  iop  '. 

Speed  o'er  the  for-aaunding  UUowi«( 
•aong, 
Crowned  with  thine  olive-leaf  garland 
of  lora,  — 

H 

And  be  liLti  titlc»  what  thpy  will. 

^B 

Ill  spite  of  truintiond's  cUiiii 
The  gniylipani  in  a  school-hoy  ettll 

Angel  of  Ptisoe,  thou  hstt  waited  too 
long! 

^^^M 

And  lovpfi  hif^  achool-bny  nunt^ ; 

^^H 

It  palni^  thp  rnlfr's  slormy  bretsl 

Hrotfaorii  we  mMt,  on  this  alt»r  of  tluic 

^^^^^^ 

Whom  hurrying  care  pumi(*«, 
And  liriiifp*  a  m-ns"'  of  [iwup  mid  teal, 

Mingling  the  gifu  we  have  gatbcnd 
for  tht-c, 

H 

lAkf  Hh|i[KHrH  attiT  tthnt^ 

Sweet  with  tlK  oilora  of  myrtle  and  piw, 
Brevzc  of  tlte  prairie  and  breath  J 

^^H 

Anil  wl«l  arc  nil  tlir  prizes  won 

the  sea,  — 

^^H 

To  youtli's  tiiicliiiiili'd  vifw  ' 

Meadow  and  mountain  and  fonct  aad 

^^H 

And  wluit  bt  ttU  the  iiiiiii  htiH  done 

sea  1 

^^H 

To  what  tliP  hoy  may  dut 

Sve«t  In  the  fni^;rance  of  myrtle  and 

^^H 

O  Idn^Bed  foitut,  whoM  ii-kt«ia  Sow 

pine. 

^^H 

Alike  for  sin*  and  mn. 

SwM'trr  the  tncroM  we  oBw  to  thee, 

^^H 

That  mnll^  our  vintcr'a  frost  and  snow 

nrutlifTs  ORoe  moK  roond  thia  alttt 

^H 

And  makes  all  «g«>  one  '. 

of  ihiue : 

^H 

h 

^        ^^^ 

^^^ 
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:U  of  Bethlehem,  answer  the  strain  1 
irk :  a  nev  birth-song  is  filling  the 

sky!  — 
[  as  the  stonn-wind  that  tumbles 

the  main 
1    the  fall  breath  of   the    organ 

reply,     • 


Let    the    loud    tempest   of  voices    re- 
ply.- 
Boll  its  loDg  surge  like  the  earth- 
shakiug  main ! 
Swell  the  vast  soug  till  it  mounts  to  the 
sky!  — 
Angels  of  Bethlehem,  echo  the  strain  1 


Ai 


V;y,yii1 


ADDITIONAL   POEMS. 


ADDITIONAL    POEMS. 


TO  1878. 


AT  A  MECTINO  OF  FftbENDS. 
Al'ULtrT  XV,  ItfJO- 

Ibxhlhber— wbyyMt  Uod  Ulen me ! 

and  wu  it  w  long  ugat 
I  fenr  I  'm  gruwiuji  rorgetful,  us  oM  Talkt 

do,  f  uu  kuow  ; 
It  matt  liAVf  liecii  in  'forty  —  I  would 

«y  'thirty-iiinp  — 
Wc  talkml  thia  matter  over,  t  nnd  n  fri" nd 

of  niinr. 

He  Mid  "Well  now,  old  fellow,  I'm 

thinking  that  you  anA  I, 
If  we  net  likp  otlirr  j-'nplp,  ahill  hf  older 

liy  Hiid  W  -, 
Wliat  thoujdt  thr  bri({lit  Uae  ooran  is 

ftmooth  ns  a  potid  rnii  he, 
Thne  is  alwAyit  ■  Un«  of  brfak(>ra  to 

fringB  tha  broadcAt  iiea. 

"  We  "re  lakttig  it  nd^bty  easy,  but  that 

ii  nothing  strange. 
For  n|f  lo  tlic  age  of  thirty  we  spend  oar 

y««r»  liko  chnnffe  ; 
Bot  crrrping  up  lowtmla  tlie  forttca,  oa 

faxt  M  till'  oh)  y<^*rB  fill. 
And  Tim«  nepa  in  for  payraent,  va  wem 

to  cliaiigD  a  bill. 

*• —  I  know  it,  —  1  aaid.  —old  fellow  ; 

Tou  aticak  the  toWmn  imth  ; 
k  man  eau't  lirr  In  n  lniiidiml  and  like- 

wiaa  k«Fp  liU  ynntb  ; 


But  wbat  if  the  trti  )-ear»  coming  ihall 

■flrrr-strrak  my  hair, 
YcKi  know  I  dhall  thru  be  forty ;  of 

coune  I  liliall  t>ot  cate. 

"At  forty  a  man  grows  beary  and  tired 

vf  fun  and  noisr ; 
tj«avM  divu  to  the  Sve-and-twentieaand 

love  to  the  silly  boys ; 
Ho  foppiili  tricks  nt  forty,  no  pincbing 

ai  wuisU  and  torn, 
But  higbOow  shDu  and  flannek  and  good 

thick  wonted  hose." 

But  one  floe  AugnA  tnotning  1  found 

tnysalf  awake : 
lly  birthday  :  —  By  Jove,  I  'ra  forty  I 

Yes,  flirty,  and  no  niUlake  I 
Why  tliin  in  lh(<  rety  mili^jituiie,  I  think 

I  usmI  tfl  liolJ, 
That  whi-n  a  fellow  had  come  to,  a  fellow 

wouM  then  be  old! 

Hot  that  is  tbf  young  folk&'  nonaeiiM  ; 

thry  'n>  full  of  thi-ir  foolixh  fltaff; 
A  man  *s  in  liU  prime  at  forty,  —  I  seo 

UuU  plain  enon^ ; 
At  Jt/t)f  a  raui  it  wrinkled,  and  mny  be 

bald  or  gray ; 
/  call  men  old  at  Afty.  in  spite  of  all 

they  say. 

At  last  conn?  anotJipr  Adguat  with  mUt 
and  rain  and  «hine  ; 
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Its  mornings  arc   slowljr  couqUhI   and 

crwp  Ui  twniity-ninB, 
And  nben  on  the  westem  anmmitK  the 

tudxag  Ufllit  ApiH-ara, 
It  toDcbc-s  with  rosy  lingers  the  lut  of 

my  BRy  year*. 

Tliore  have  bora  both  men  ami  woidod 

wliijsn  bearts  wrre  Bnii  .md  bold, 
But  tbcre  never  vriu  aat>  of  fifty  tbat 

loved  to  aay  "I  'm  old"  ; 
So  any  elderly  |>crsoii  tlut  strives  to 

Bhlrk  bis  years, 
iUkc  liim  stnnd  up  at  a  table  and  try 

him  by  ltt«  [letrs. 

Nuw   hety    I   ^tHiid   at   Bfty,    my  jary 

ftnlliitn^l  louhd  ; 
Sprinkled  witli  dust  of  silrer,  lint  not 

y*t  Filver-crownt'd, 
Scady  to  nitvt  your  rcntict,  wattinfl  to 

hnr  it  told; 
Gtitlty  of  fifty  »uniinvrti;  eprak  f    Istlic 

verdict  oW/ 

No  !  My  Dmt  Ilia  heanng  fuila  htm  ;  aay 

that  hill  sight  growK  dim ; 
Say  that  he  's  ^•Ititig  w-iiuklird  and  weak 

ill  bftck  Atid  liiub, 
X^cwing  his  wita  and  temper,  but  plead- 

itiK>  I^  niake  amends, 
The  yoiUh  of  tm  Tirty  Mtiuimon  lie  fiiida 

ill  hiK  tweuty  fiieiidn- 


A  FAREWELL  TO  AGA88IZ. 

How  th«  tijouutaiiis  talfcfd  together. 
I/iukiitf;  diiwti  ii{>i)n  tho  w^ntht-r, 
^VhpIl  thi>y  lit-nnl  oitr  rri<>nd  hail  |ihinnMl 

his 
Uttle  trip  nmonf;  the  Andea  ! 
Hiivr  they  'II  I«]'c  thejr  hhowv  acnlpa 
To  the  climber  of  the  AIjw 
^^«n  the  cry  ^joea  through  their  poaaea, 


*'  Here  eomeA  the  great  Agusii ! ' 
"  Yea,  I  'm  tall,"  (tays  Chimboruiv" 
"  Bat  I  wait  for  him  to  aay  w,  — 
That  'a  the  only  thing  chat 
ho 

Must  Mw  mr,  Cotopoxi !" 

*'  Ay  !  ay  !  "  the  5iv-peAk  thandn^ 

"  And  hu  tniut  view  my  voodan ! 

I  'm  hut  a  loiicly  crater 

Till  I  have  liim  for  spectator  I " 

The  uioUDtain  hearts  are  yearning  j 

Thr-  Invu-tun'hos  huniiiigi 

The  ri\vi'«  beud  to  meet  him. 

The  ToreAtji  bow  to  grMt  him. 

It  thnlU  the  epina]  column 

or  foKtil  ti«h«  aoltfitm. 

And  glaciers  cmwl  the  flutter 

Tn  the  fi-et  uf  their  oM  oiaater ! 

Ileaven  keep  him  wall  aud  lieuty, ! 
Hoth  him  and  nil  his  [vrty! 
From  the  stiii  that  broils  :uiil : 
From  thi-  ceiili|j«^|M  tlmt  bites. 
From  the  hail-«loni)  and  the  ibnoilM^ 
From  the  vampire  and  tbe  ruudor, 
From  tho  gimt  u|)on  the  river, 
From  thft  AoddoD  fiirthi()iuke  ahinr, 
From  the  trip  of  mule  or  donkey. 
From  the  midnight  howling  tnonkfy, 
From  the  stroke  o{  knife  or  digpr. 
Fmiti  the  imma  and  thr- jaguar. 
From  th«  bon-iil  h>»i-eonstnetor 
That  has  sconv)  us  in  the  pietur', 
From  thi"  Indiana  of  the  Pampas 
Who  would  dine  tijion  their  gnunj 
From  every  beut  and  vermin 
Tbat  to  think  of  iict4  us  aqnirmin 
From  evi-r>*  tmake  llut  trie*  ou 
Tile  IraviiIhT  hi»  p'iiwti. 
From  every  pest  of  Nattir', 
LlkpwiiM  the  allignlor. 
And  from  two  things  leR  behind  I 
(Be  sure  they  'U  try  to  find  him,) 
Tlie  tax-liill  and  aaseanor,    - 
Heaven  keep  the  great  PnhoBOr! 


^^^^^^^^B 

^ 
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M>;  he  Gml,  wtlli  his  apoDtles, 

A  SEA  DIALOGUE. 

^1 

Thai  t-ho.  ImiiI  U  full  iif  I'uMdK 

Cabin  fiamtnffer.              M'tH  al  Wfutl. 

^^1 

Th«t  thti  WKtcix  awwiii  with  fitihee 

UAVtH  PMBRNtiCII. 

^^H 

Shftped  according  to  hhi  winhr^ 
Tlwt  ev*iy  pool  U  fertile 

Fltis>i>,  you  SMiD  thoughtful.    I  not 
wonder  ninrh 

■ 

In  TaoiTy  ktu<hi  of  turtle, 

That  lie  who  luiil-ithn  iio-aii  Hhould  heud. 

^^1 

New  hirdif  kduihI  him  Kiiigiiig, 

I  lua  inyacU  nfflectivc  —  When  1  think 

^^H 

Ni^'  ituw«L>t,  uevrr  ntiu^ng, 
With  A  niillion  novet  daU 

Of  all  this  wallow  iiig  beast,  the  Sen,  has 

sucked 
Between  his  sliar|i,  tbib  lips,  the  wedgy 

^1 

About  tlif  urticuUta, 

Auil  IsKtif  that  »tri|>  olf  all  hu$ka 

H 

From  the  biiitor}'  of  iDoIliisks. 

wares. 
What  hmiw  of  diamonda,  mbiea,  emer- 

^1 

And  when,  with  loud  Tv  D«um, 

ald.s,  [learls  ; 

^^1 

L    Be  returns  tu  hi(«  MuM-uru, 

P    Hay  he  Gm)  the  iiioiifttrouit  n'ptiV 

What  pile*  of  abdtcLi,  talents,  dncata, 

^^1 

cmrmt 

^^1 

Tbftt  fto  king  the  huid  hn«  k»[>t  ill 

What  bales  of  Tynan  tnan'.lea,  liidUii 

^^H 

By  Gnnt  and  Shermnn  throttle]. 

ahawht. 

^^1 

And  by  Father  Abraham  bottlrd, 

Of  ItiL-M  that  have  bUnked  the  weavert' 

^^1 

(All  Bpeck^  nod  strvakcd    and    muC- 

eyes. 

^^1 

Ucd 

1  >r  silken  tlMoes,  wrungbt  by  worm  and 

^^1 

With  th(>  unarti  of  mtird^rons  bottlea, 

tuan, 

^^1 

Where  he  diutied  th«  iron  rattles 

The  half-starved  workman,  aiid  the  well- 

^^1 

Thai  goda  and  mtui  he  shook  at,) 

fed  vrorm  ; 

^^1 

For  all  ttio  vorid  to  look  at ! 

What  niitrbles.  bronxra,  pictures,  jwrch- 
nientx,  books; 

H 

God  Ums  tliB  great  rrorpsHor  : 

What  many-lobuled,  thonght.engpnder- 

^^1 

And  Madam,  too,  Rod  blau  her! 

iiig  bniinii ; 

^^1 

Bli'aa  him  and  all  hia  band. 

Lie  with  the  gaping  saa-shelU  in  hte 

^^1 

On  the  aea  and  on  the  land. 

maw,  — 

^^p 

BImi  ihcni  ht-nd  nnd  heart  and  hand. 

I,  too,  am  iilent ;  for  all  langnage  aeenu 

^^1 

Till  thftr  glorioiiii  raid  in  n'er, 

A  mockery,  aud  tbe  speech  ot  luau  is 

^^1 

A»d  they  touch  <iiir  niniMimF'd  shora  ! 

vaiu. 

^^B 

Then  the  Mwlraiui^  of  a  itutian, 

0  mariner,  we  look  upon  the  want 

^^H 

With  itr  about  of  <-xtilutian. 

Andtheyrebukeoorhahbling.  "Pwice!" 

^^1 

Shall  awaki;  the  dnmb  i-rrRiion, 

they  ««y,  — 

^^1 

Ai)d  th«  «hDiM-»  of  buri<-<l  awns 

"HorUl,  be  still  \"    My  noiiqr  *ongue 

^^H 

Join  the  livinj!  rirntiin-n*  {wans, 

is  hTuhcil, 

^^1 

Till  the  foh-sil  i<)-bncs  mnr  ; 

And  with  my  tmiiWing  finger  on  my  lips 

^^1 

While  the  rui^fbty  nfi^laaannu 

My  scul  rxi'laiiHH  in  ersUifiy  — 

^^1 

hnttU  th«  palieoKoir  cbonia,  — 
G™i  bl«-w  Ibc  great  Profrasor, 

HAS'   AT  WHECt. 

Belay  t 

H 

And  tlu*  land  hh  prowl  posviHor,  — 

CABIBT    PAMBNOER. 

^^1 

Ble*&  them  now  and  evi>riuore  ! 

Ah  jreal     "  Delay,  ■•  — it  calls,    *■  noc 

^^1 

isti. 

baste  to  brvak 

■ 

ft                                                                  .^B 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

H 
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^H 

Tbfl  dwrm  of  ttUlnns  with  bo   idle 
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^^^M 

»ord  !" 

^^^ 

0  niniiiicr,  1  tow  Uicv,  for  thy  tboaj{1it 

DECKMREIL   IS.  \fftA. 

^^1 

BtridcB  even  with  niy  own,  uft>',  flies  be- 

I Rl!pPoaE  it 's  luynlf  that  you  *n>  making 

^^^H 

fore. 

allnition  to 

^^H 

Tboa  *rt  ft  brother  to  the  vind  and 

And  bringing  the  >tnsa  of  dinnny  and 

^^^M 

ware; 

oonnisioD  to. 

^^B 

Ihve  they  not  mosic  for  thine  ear  as 

or  ootine  aomt  mnvt  vpenk,  —  tfaffjr  ait 

^^^H 

tniii«, 

always  w1wt(rd  tn. 

^^H 

When  thi!  wiM  terDpvst  uiakva  thjr  ship 

But  pray  what  'r,  the  reason  that  1  aa 

^^H 

his  lyrty 

ej(|HfttHl  to  t 

^^H 

Smiling  a    cavctdoiu  basso  from  tfae 

I  'm  not  foud  of  wafting  inj  bnnUi  at 

^^^H 

klmtuiln 

those  Feiloiirs  do 

^^H 

And  climbing  np  hia  gamut  tfarottgh  the 

Tluit  wont  to  be  blowing  forerer  as  bel- 

^^^M 

sU)n, 

lows  do : 

^^M 

Throngli  bantlinea,   bowlinca,  mtlinea, 

TVi'r]^  are  nneaoy,  bttt  why  will  yot 

^^H 

till  it  shrilU 

jog  «»y 

^^H 

An  alto  ki.*ciier  thnii  thv  locust  liinga. 

That  long  to  stay  qui«t  beneath  the  ma 

^^^M 

And  nil  tli>'  gnml  .'Kiilinii  orvhi.'^tm 

hogany  r 

^^H 

Storuin  out  itx  miul  i»i)iiiitn  in  th«  jtnlv  F 

H 

Ib  iiut  tUit  «t:eua  a  wuuJrmu  Aitd  — 

Why,  why  colt  me  np  witli  your  battery 
of  flritrvrie«  1 

^^^^ 

MAX  AT  WIIKBU 

You  aay  "  He  writca  poetry."* — th«t*» 

^^^H 

Anal! 

wlint  Ilif  matter  lA  ' 

^^H 

CABIM   rASSEHOEtU 

"  It  fUHU  him  no  trouble  —  a  pen  fall 

^^H 

Ah  yes,  a   vast,  a   vast  anil    wondroiu 

of  ink  or  two 

^^H 

Bceiie  < 

And  ih«  poem  is  done  in  the  time  of  a 

^^H 

I  8w  thy  «ni1  is  open  as  th«  day 

wink  or  two  ;                                       ( 

^^H 

That  holds  tho  autudnne  in  its  aniv 

As  for  tlionghU  —  never  mind  —  take  the 

^^H 

bowl 

onea  that  lie  npi»fnn<wt. 

^^H 

To  all  the  lioli'iiiii  islorii'ii  nf  tli«  iWp. 

And  thi>  ihymoa  ukiI   by  Sinton   and 

^^H 

Tell  int.',  O  inariiitT,  dmrt  tlimiiicwr  fw'l 

\\ytvin  iuid  Tiipjier  moat ; 

^^H 

Tliefn"andL-iirof  thi«Poffi<'G,  —  titmnlrol 

The  linra  coiue  no  easy  !  at  one  eoid  be 

^^H 

The  k^rJ  that  iTiiLa  the  oomui  like  a  kniTii 

jingles  '"tn. 

^^H 

And  leaves  a  wake  behind  it  Uk«  a  snaia 

At  tlie  otlirrwitli  capital  letters  be  skin- 

^^H 

In  tho  gn-tit  shining  pinnmt  cf  the 

plw  Vm,  — 

^P 

world  ? 

Why,  the  thing  writes  itself,  and  befon 
be  *s  half  done  with  it 

MAN   AT  WIIKEL. 

He  Iwtm   lo  stop  writing  b*.^  h>s  aoeb 

Belay  y'r  Jaw.  y'  swab  !  y'  hoss-niariDo  '. 

good  ftin  with  it !" 

{To  the  Captain.) 

Ah,  that  U  the  way  in  wlilch  siinp1«  oaei 

Ay,   ay,    Sir  t    Stiddy,  Sir  t    Sou'we»* 

go  about 

V  son' t 

And  draw  a  fine  picture  of  things  the} 

N«VMiihff  m,  ItH. 

dnn'i  know  about ! 

^^^^^^^J 
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■ 

We  all  know  «  kitten,  bnt  cotne  to  a 

For  the  writing  of  vcne  is  a  struggto 

^1 

CBtatnount 

niyHteriMiB 

^^1 

Tbe  txMUt  ix  h  Btrangnr  wIipii  {fTDwn  up 

Aud  the  gayeat  of  rhymes  is  u  uLattcr 

^^H 

to  lliat  Bitiouiit, 

that  *s  seritiiu. 

^^^1 

(A  stranger  we  rather  prafeT  should  n't 

For  niysoir,  I  'm  relied  ou  by  frivada  in 

^^1 

visit  IB, 

extremities, 

^^1 

A  /r/u  witou  advent  U  fnr  from  felict- 

And  1  don't  mind  so  itiocb  if  a  eomfort 

^^1 

tDUfl.) 

tu  them  it  is  ; 

^^1 

Tb«  buy  who  con  boast tliat  htstrap  biia 

T  is  a  pU-nwin-  to  please,  and  the  straw 

^^H 

just  got  ft  niouae 

tbnl  fiHii  Uoklo  us 

^^1 

Alust  n't  draw  it  nod  writa  uodcmeatti 

Is  a  source  of  eujuymcnt  though  slightly 

^^1 

"  hi|)popoitainus  "  ; 

ridiculous. 

^^M 

Or  ■»>■  uuretaciouiily,  •'  this  is  an  el^^- 

^^H 

pbaiit "  — 

1  am  up  for  a  —  umfithing  —  and  siiicc 

^^1 

Doo't  think,  let  tne  beg,  these  ex^i)ilK.<( 

1  've  bcgiin  with  it. 

^^1 

irrelevant  — 

I  must  give  you  s  toavt  now  before  I  liavc 

^^1 

What  they  mean  is  just  thfs  — that  a 

duiiB  with  it. 

^^1 

thing  to  be  painted  well 

Let  me  pump  at  my  wits  ns  ifaey  pumped 

^^1 

Should  always  be  Minclliing  witli  which 

thit  ('ochituate 

^^H 

we  'ro  acquainted  well. 

That  moisu-ned  —  it  may  be  —  the  very 
last  bit  you  nt». 

H 

You  mil  on  your  victim  for  "tilings  be 

—  Success  to  our  imblishets,  aothoisand 

^^1 

has  plenty  of,  — 

editofii ; 

^H 

Thoaa  copies  of  vcran  no  doiilvt  nt  least 

To  our  rlcbtnre  good  luck,  ~- plauant 

^^1 

twenty  nf ; 

drmms  to  our  crrditors; 

^^1 

nin  ilifik  in  cnmmM  full,  for  he  always 

Muy  thi'  monthly  grow  yearly,  till  all 

^H 

keep«  writinK  'em 

we  an^  groping  for 

^^1 

And  reading  to  friends  as  hii  way  of  de- 

Hasreached  the  fulfUmeot  we 're  all  of 

^^H 

lifEhtiiifi  "em  I"  — 

us  hoping  foi- ; 

^^1 

T  tell  )nu  tbiM  writing  tif  veratti  means 

Till  the  hoK  through  tlie  tunnel— it 

^^1 

Itll^inisH,  — 

mnVe»  nie  li;t  olf  a  sigh 

^^1 

It  makeii  the  brain  whirl  in  a  vortax  of 

To  tliiiil.  it  may  p(M.sib]y  niin  ray  proph- 

^^1 

dizziness : 

wy  — 

^^1 

You  think  they  are  scrawled  in  the  lan- 

Kas been  puDDPd  on  Ml  often 'twill  never 

^^1 

guor  of  laiinesa — 

provoke  again 

^^1 

I  tidl  you  they  'ns  a^ueeied  \iy  a  spasm 

Ooe  mild  sdolcscent  to  make  tha  old 

^^M 

of  I'nudncsa, 

joke  agiiin  ; 

^^H 

A  fit  half  as  bad  aa  tlie  stafEgnin^  vertiffoa 

Till    ■bxtincnl,  all-go-to-iiieeting    so- 

^^H 

That  BcijK  a  poor  fellow  and  down  ui  tbi* 

ci(*ty 

^^H 

dirt  he  goes ! 

Has  forgotten  the  sense  of  the  word  in* 
ebriety : 

H 

And  therefore  it  chinics  with  the  word's 

Till  thu  work  tlist  poor  Hannah  and 

^^1 

etymology 

Tlriitgel  ami  Fhiltis  do 

^^M 

That  ibr  sons  o{  Apollo  are  great  on 

The  huinauized,  civilizefl  fenwl?  gorillas 

^^^ 

apology, 

do; 

m 

^^^^^^^^ 
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Vil\  ttur  ruuglu^  ae  ws  caU  them,  grown 
lorin^  atiil  dutiful, 

BhsU  wutabip  tLe  true  and  the  pureoud 
the  beautiful. 

And,  preying  do  loagti  u  tiger  utd  vul- 
ture do. 

An  imJ  tlie  '*  AtJantic  "  n*  penons  of 
oalture  do  I 

"LUCV." 

TOR  UEK   OOLDEN    HTEDDrKO,    OCTDBBR 
19.  ISTS. 

"  Li'cT."  — The  old  fuuiliMr  name 

la  now,  u  ftlvTAya,  plrosant, 
lU  li«|ui(l  melody  the  wme 

Alike  in  past  gr  present ; 
Irft  others  k-jill  you  whiit  they  inll, 

I  know  you  '11  let  me  mul-  it ; 
To  me  your  nainti  is  Lucy  still, 

I  cannot  bear  to  Ium  it. 

What  Tihioni  of  the  past  return 

With  Lucy's  image  hU-nJed  f 
Wh»t  iiicraorie*  from  the  ailent  um 

Of  gMitle  live*  long  ended  ! 
What  dreams  of  childhood's    RMtioj; 
morn, 

What  starry  iBpiratioita, 
That  filled  ibft  tninty  days  iinlwrn 

With  fancy'*  cormwation* : 

Ah,  Luc;,  life  haa  swiftly  sped' 

Fmn  April  to  November ; 
The  rammer  blonoms  all  an*  shed 

That  you  and  I  remember  ; 
Bat  while  thet  vajiiilifd  years  we  shora 

Wiih  niLngliiig  nTollftiions, 
How  «U  their  «liadowy  feature!!  wear 

Tlie  hue  of  oM  affeetiDn*  t 


Our  hoowhold's  garland  tcli  »\i*it 
Tlte  morning  iLut  you  left  lu  ; 

Tim  tun  of  t4;iid«r  girlhood  streouied 
Throitjjh  M>rnjw's  ojtening  aluii^v*  ; 

Lea  sweet  oui  gunliru's  ruiK»  Mviued, 
Leas  blue  it*  Bower-dr-tuccs. 

That  old  regret  ta  tnnied  to  xmilcs, 

That  parting  aigh  to  giwtiug  ; 
I  aend  ray  beart-thtob  lUty  mihu,  — 

Through  vYuty  line  't  ia  bcattag  ; 
God  grant  you  tnniiy  and  liBppy  yvati, 

Till  when  the  hut  luu  crowned  you 
The  dawn  of  endUu  day  ap^mrv, 

And  Ileavtio  is  shining  round  you  I 

October  II.  IS7Sl 


HYMN. 

rOBTHXUfAt'Qt'KATloS  uT  TUW.  ST ATVn 
OV  OOrRKNOB  ANDItEW,  UlNOUAl^ 
OCTOBKR  7.  1871 

Beirold  the  sha{M>  our  eyes  have  known! 
It  Uvr»  once  more  in  fliangcl'"**  itone; 
So  looked  in  nmrtal  tacf.  ami  fortn 
Our  guide  Oirongh  imtiI's  ilf«il)y  atcwu. 

But  bnshed  the  Iwattng  heart  we  know. 
That  Ignirt  so  ti>nder,  timro.  Mid  troe. 
Firm  a»  the  rooted  mnuntain  rock, 
Pnn-  as  the  qoarry'a  whitest  lit««^  ' 

Xfit  his  Wtip&tli  t1ii>  hlood-red  atar 
To  win  the  suMirr'&  erivit><l  »oar ; 
Unarmed  he  battletl  fur  tlit<  right. 
In  Duty's  never-ending  GghL 

Unconquered  will,  unslnmbeiinjjeye, 
Faith  sneh  as  litdn  tht?  martyr  di*. 
The  prophi-t'ti  glance,  the  maslrr'a  hand 
To  mould  the  work  bis  fnre^ight  planned. 


Law  callrd  yoH.     He  who  stole  yoar  ,  Thaae  were  hU  gifta  ;  what  H««Tea  hul 
hewrt  lent 

Of  mnshine  half  berrfi  u«  ;  |  Po,  justice,  mercy,  troth,  hes|MQt, 


^ 
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■ 

Tint  to  avenge  the  tmtoniufl  blow, 

SUll,  Father,  iu  Thy  low  w«  tnnt ; 

^1 

And  fit*t  to  lift  th«  van'^uubed  Too. 

Fvt;givD  us  if  we  tuourn 

^^H 

Lo,  tbtu  ha  stood  ;  in  Jjuif^r's  stnlt 

Tha  kaddemog  hour  tltat  laid  in  doit 
Uia  robo  of  flesb  outworn. 

^1 

Tbv  pilot  of  tli«  I'ilgriiii  Sut« ! 

^^H 

Too  l»rg?  bis  Um^  for  her  utone,  — 

^^^1 

A  Datiou  claims  tuiu  u  bvr  uwu  1 

11. 
How  luug    the  wrrKk-strcwn  imtxmrf 

H 

1                    A  MEMORIAL  TRIBUTE. 

•eeuw 
To  nacli  tlie  far-off  (vut 

^1 

■     KBAV  AT  Tlie  ]1EETI>U  BSLD  AT  Ml'tili: 

Tluit    woke    bit  youth  from    peaceful 

^H 

'            HALL,  rRRHCART  S.  1879.  IH  UEUOKT 
or  DR.   KAHIKL  U.    UUWK 

dicaina 
With  Frwdotn'a  tnanpet-bbut  I 

H 

1. 

Along  her  elaastc  hilUides  rung 

^H 

XjEadkh  uf  Hniiirs.  Ifiracl's  God, 

Tliy  wjIJirr'A  tijjbt  is  wuu  ! 
MiutKr,  whuMc  luvtly  jtalli  he  trod. 

Tlir  Paynim'B  battle-cry. 
And  like  ■  nul-croM  knight  he  «pnnig 
For  tier  to  lire  or  die. 

■ 

Tliy  Rervuit'&  work  ift  dont- ! 

"So  trustier  serrice  clnimed  the  wreath 

^1 

Ko  voUv  i»  lirxnl  fntiii  Siiiiti'x  »Xec\i 

Our  wuidcrinc  fc«t  tu  ;!;iiide  ; 
Fmu  Horet>'ii  iwlc  no  wBt«.-ni  Irap  ; 

For  S[wrtii*s  bmvnl  hod  ; 

"So  tnin  MiMitrr  «lw[i9  lirueatb 

The  iiiouiid  of  Marathou  ; 

" 

Ifo  Jofdan't  waves  divtilf  ; 

Vt't  nut  tnr  him  the  warrior's  grave 

Ko  prophet  cleAvn  our  wMtnn  sky 

On  wherU  of  whirlinc  fin- ; 
No  sliephrrdj)  hcur  tbc  xoiik  en  higb 

In  front  of  angry  foea  ; 
To  lift,  to  shield,  to  help,  to  Bare, 
Tli<>  holier  task  hi:  chowr. 

Of  huTvn's  angelic  rboir: 

He  tonchi^l  the  eyelids  of  the  blind, 

fet  here  m  to  the  patrjanrh'a  tent 

Atid  lo!  the  Vfil  witbdrvwu, 
Ah  o'er  the  midui^bt  of  the  mind. 

God's  angr]  cotma  ft  gui-st ; 
He  oonK«  mi  hnvm'c  blgh  emnd  lent. 

lie  Ird  thp  light  of  dawii. 

In  earth'a  poor  niment  drest. 

Re  askril  not  whenre  tbr  fountains  rdU 
No  trsrcllcr's  fi»"l  has  fnund. 

We  im  no  hjilo  round  hU  brow 

Bat  maptK-d  the  desert  of  llie  Boul 

Till  li>vc  iu  aim  TtoAU, 

Untmi-kei]  by  sigbl  or  sound. 

And  like  n  Imf  that  quitx  the  boogb. 

Tbe  mortal  vcttun  falU 

What  prayers  hare  rmched  tht^  sapphire 
Ihrono, 

In  aatomn's  cbfll  dMilnbij;  djiij, 

By  silent  fingcm  upclt. 

En  winter's  killing  frost. 

For  him  who  lirst  through  depths  no* 

The  iii4t!e«i^  came :  v>  -ptuaM  nwny 

known 

Tlie  friend  our  earth  luv*  lo-il. 

ULi  doubtiul  patliway  felt. 

^^^_ 

^^^^ 

t 

^^^H 

^^^^ 
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WIki  oAUxht  ibe  Ahimbohtig  Miue  thnl 

By  hearth  aad  wayu'le  lurking,  walu  tt 

i*r 

throw, 

Clow  shut  wiUi  bait  uud  bar, 

Ojipruodaii  tau^t  his  tu:l{ifal  arm  t>i 

And  kliowedawukvnitig'Uioiigbt  die  ray 

wield 

Of  Raaoa's  nioruiiig  »Ua  t 

Tbu  slayer'ft  wtsipon  :  on  tbe  manl'nooi 
field 

Wbett'er  be  moved,  liis  ftbwlowy  farui 

The  fiery  bolt  be  challenged  laid  Lin 

Tb«  nghtltsB  <>rU  iruuld  a««lc. 

low, 

And  sriiilcH  of  w«U*ntnfi  light  uid  wann 

SMkbg  its  noblut  victim.     Evan  so 

Tlic  lii^  that  could  not  speak. 

Tbe  charter  of  a  aation  must  be  sealed ! 
The  hnler'a  bruw  thu    hero's  booars 

TTo  labnml  linf,  no  «ni1ptor'ii  trt. 

crowiin]. 

Sach  hallowed  memory  nerda ; 

Pioni  lowliest  duty  vailed  to  loftiBtt 

Hii  tablet  is  the  buniuii  heart. 

dred. 

His  record  loving  deod& 

Lirinjc;,  the  oak-]ca(  wreath  bis  temples 
bound; 

III. 

Dying,  the  con^oetor'a  laiii«l  was  Ui 

meed. 

Tbe  rmt  that  rarth  denird  U  thine,  — 

Last  on  the  broken  raniparta'  tnif  lo 

Ah,  is  it  rest !  wc  uk, 

Meed 

Or,  traced  by  knowlwlge  more  divine. 

Where  Freedotn's  victory  in  defeat  vat 

Some  larger,  nobler  task  t 

found. 
Jona  11,  iSTb. 

Had  but  thoM  boundlcM  fieldi  oTbliie 

One  dnrlcened  sphere  like  this  ; 

QIWNDMOTHER'S  8T0RV  OF  BUNKER- 

But  what  hns  licaveti  Tor  thee  to  do 

HILL  BATTLE. 

Id  rvalms  of  perfeot  blina  t 

AS  BHB  SAW  IT  rEOU  THX  BKLTRY. 

Ko  cloud  to  lill,  no  mind  to  clear. 

'T  IS  like  srirriog  living  embets  wtwa, 

No  nig;;i'd  jiath  tu  mnootli. 

at  ei^hly,  one  remenibera 

No  stniggUny  turul  to  b(il[i  and  cliwr. 

All  tbe  acbings  and  the  qnakins*  of 

No  mortal  griuf  to  soothe  ! 

"  the  times  that  tried  men's  »al«"i 
Wbi-u  I  tnlk  or  SFAiij  and  T'vry,  when 

Enoogh ;  U  there  a  world  of  bve^ 

I  trll  tho  ScM  story. 

Xo  Dkom  wTft  Atik  to  know ; 

To  you  tbe  words  are  asbas,  dot  td  aw 

The  liind  will  guide  thy  wa^  above 

they  'n  bDming  cools, ' 

That  shaped  thy  Isak  bt-low. 

I  had  heard  the  muKkrta'  tattle  of  tb* 
April  nmiiing  Wttle  ; 
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Lord  Percy's  bunt«M)  itoldien^  1  eanaa* 
their  red  ooata  still ; 

Tkainuu  in  the  holy  art  who«e  lifted 

Bat  a  deadly  chill  ooidm  o'er  me,  ai  tb> 

»hi<:ld 

day  looms  op  beferr  nie. 

Wards  oir  tbe  darta  n  Dever-sluiubering 

Wlien  a  thousand  ineii  lay  libn^Uajaa 

fOft, 

die  fklopra  of  Bunkej's  Hill. 

1 
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T  waft  •   peiMefu]   sunnwr'a  oionuiig, 

when  the  flnt  tbbig  gave  lu  wuntng 
Wu  tbe  booming  of  the  crddod  rrom  the 

rivrr  sad  the  sbon  : 
**Chi]d,"  Myn  Kmiultna,   "what's  Uir 

matter,  what  U  all  this  nuiae  HUd 

clatter  I 
Uare  tbose  Bcalping  Indian  devils  come 

to  marder  iu onoe  iqorT" 

^oor  old  aoal !  my  ndea  were  ahaking 

in  the  midit  of  ill  my  quaktog, 
To  bwr  her  talk  of  Indiana  wheu  the 

gum  bcigan  to  roar: 
She  had  SMD  the  burning  village,  and 

the  alaiight«r  and  the  {nllage. 
When  the  Kohawka  killsd  her  lather 

with  their  bullets  through  hia  door. 

Then  I  said,  "Now,  dear  old  gnony, 

dou'i  you  fret  aud  worry  any. 
For  I  '11  BOon  coidp  back  and  t«ll  yon 

whether  this  is  work  or  play: 
There  can't  be  miachief  in  it,  ao  I  won't 

be  gon«  a  minnlc  "  — 
For  a  aiiuut«  tlirn  1  started.     I  waa 

gone  the  livelong  day. 

Ko  time  for  bodice-Wing  or  for  looking- 
glass  grimacing ; 

Down  my  hair  vent  as  I  harried,  turn* 
hltn^  half-way  to  my  heels ; 

God  forbid  jttnr  ewr  knowing,  when 
there '»  blood  Rronnd  her  flowitig, 

How  Ihn  loDfly,  b«l|dMi!i  daughter  of  a 
ijuirt  boosrhold  ffccls : 

In  the  BtrMt  1  huknl  a  thumping  ;  and 

I  knew  it  waa  the  Humping 
Of  the  Coi-portl,  our  old  neighbor,  on 

tbat  wooden  ]cg  he  wore, 
With  a  bunt  of  wnrneii  round  liim,  —  it 

was  lucky  1  had  ratind  liilii. 
So  I  followed  with  thf  othen,  and  th^ 

Corporal  niarrh^  bcrore. 


They  were  Diakiug  for  iIhi  st«'ii|ili<,  —  the 

old  soldier  and  bis  people  -, 
Th«    pigeona  cirulcd  rouud  na  aa  w« 

climbed  lli«  creaking  stair, 
Just  wctxtm  Ujo  narrow  river  —  0,  so 

clone  it  luadr  me  ahiver!  — 
Stood  a  fortruA  on  titf.  hill-top  that  but 

ycstvixlay  waa  hare. 

Not  slow  our  cyt-s  l«  find  it ;  well  we 
kt»-w  who  stood  behind  it. 

Though  tlie  earthwork  hid  Ihi-ra  from 
na,  and  the  stubborn  walls  wer« 
dumb: 

Here  were  mter,  wife,  and  mother,  look- 
ing wild  upon  each  other. 

And  tlftr  lifw  wrrc  whito  with  terror  as 
they  aaid,  Tbk  uoitr  ba«  comk  ! 

The  morning  alowly  wutod,  not  a  mor- 
sel had  we  tasted, 

And  our  head*  were  almost  spUtting 
with  the  cannoas'  deafening  thrill. 

When  a  ligure  tall  and  stately  n>und 
lh«  rumiiart  atrodc  Sfdiitcly; 

It  W&.1  PitRsi'orr,  onf  sinn'  told  me  ;  ha 
paiumaniti-d  ou  tJie  hilL 

Evflry  woman '■  heart  grew  bigger  when 

we  saw  hu  munty  lifsurc, 
With    the  buiiyuii   biickli^d   rouHt)    it, 

stAndiiifc  VI'  ^"  filniiglit  and  tall ; 
Like   a   gpritlpiiian    at   K'Uuro   who   is 

atrolliiig  out  for  pleiunre. 
Through  the  atonn  of  Hhelh  and  can- 

non>abot  he  walki'd  aruuiuL  the uutl. 

At  eleven  the  Btre«ta  were  swanning.  lor 

thf^  red-coBta'  nakt  wenr  forming  ; 
At  noon  in  imirchiug  order  thpy  were 

moving  to  till*  jijprf  i 
Howthebayanetagloaiiiedand  ^liHtvniMl, 

aa  we  looked  far  down,  and  listened 
To  the  trampling  and  the  drum-boat  ol 

thv  beltml  yntiadif ra  ! 


■ 

1 
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H 

At  IvngtJi  the  men  liave  sUrted,  with  a 

Id  the  hush  of  expectation,  itt  the  awe 

^1 

c]i«er(it  wetlKd  fsinl-hmrtnl). 

and  tr<-piilali»n 

^^ 

Id  their  sesriot  ngimmiUlN  willi  ih^r 

Of  the  dtvad  approaching  munettt,  we 

^H 

knapsacks  ou  their  hhcka. 

ikTe  weltnigh  hrvathleaa  all ; 

^H 

And  the  iwldf-ning,  rippling  water.  i« 

Though  thi'  rotten  bars  arc  raiUog  «i 

^1 

ftftr-r  ft  «m-ligbt's  sku^itcr. 

the  rickety  belfry  ruling. 

^M 

Round     th«    Urgi'd    gliding    onward 

We  ar«  orowdiitg  up  ogatnxt  tliein  like 

^H 

blunUL-d    like    blood    along    thrir 

the  wave*  ag^tut  &  wall. 

H 

tncks. 

Juat  ■  ^impee  (the  air  is  chwrcr).  tber 

^1 

So  tWy  erOHMd  to  the*  other  bonl«r,  and 

are  ueorer,  —  nearer,  —  nearer, 

^1 

agntn  they  fiuraftd  in  order ; 

When  a  ilaah  —  a  curling  mioke-wnBath 

^H 

.  And  the  boats  came  back  for  aoIdiei-8, 

—  theD     a     ctiah '—  the    ttiqile 

^1 

came  for  Boldien,  soldiers  itill : 

shakes  — 

^B 

Tbrn  tint  aacnud  evcrUrting  to  us  wo- 

The deadly  tnict.-  i»  ruded  ;  the  t«ia- 

^H 

men  faint  and  fasting,  — 

pest'n  ithroud  is  rended  i 

^H 

At    last    thny  'n    moving,    loanTliiiig, 

Liku  a  nionii'ug  mist  it  gnthered,  like  a 

H 

Bmrcliitig  proiKlIy  uji  the  hill. 

tliunder-cloud  it  breaks ! 

H 

Wb  can  ficv  thr  bright  tttxl  glandog  all 

0  the  eight  our  eyes  disooTer  as  the 

^ 

^1 

along  Uic  liiifw  advandng  - 

blue-black  siuokc  Wowa  orvrt 

1 

^1 

Now  tiiK  fmnl  rank  firesaToUey — th«y 

The  red-roat4  atr«tched  in  wiiidrowB  as 

I 

^p 

haw  thrown  away  thtir  Hliot ; 

B  mover  nkes  his  hay ; 

1 

^m 

For  lii'bind  th«ir  earthwork  King,  all 

Here  a  acarlet  hca^i  in  lying,  th^re  a 

^m 

till;  balU  alwrc  thdn  Rying, 

headlong  crowd  in  Rying 

^1 

Our  peo|>k  need  not  harry;  ao  thi<y 

Like  a  biUitw  that  has  hrokcti  and  i» 

H 

vi*xt  and  aiiawcr  lint 

ihivrrvd  into  spny. 

H 

Then  the  Corpoml,  our  old  cripple  <he 

Then  we  cried,  "The  troopa  arv  routed ! 

^F 

would  awcar  •omctiinea  and   tip- 

they nrc  beat  —  it  can't  be  doubted .' 

^^^ 

ple).  - 

Gwl  )h  thanked,  the  figlit  ix  over  1 "  — 

^^k 

Ha  tuwl  hoard  the  Inillttta  whtatlo  (in  the 

All  l  ihf  grim  old  snldieya  >tailc  ' 

^^H 

old  French  war)  before,  — 

"Tell  UK,  tell  na  why  yon  lcMksoT"(«« 

U 

^^H 

Calhi  out  ill  wards  of  .je«-ring,  just  ta  if 

could  hardly  apeak,  we  ihook  ao\  — 

1 

^^H 

they  all  wen>  hMring,  — 

"Are  they  beaten t    Are  they  beaten t 

^ 

^^H 

And  bix  wooden  leg  thumps  fiercely  on 

Abe    lliey    beaten  »"  —  *' Wait    a 

^^H 

the  dnaty  belfry  floor  :  — 

while." 

^^^ 

"Oh!  fire  away,  ye  vUlaina,  and  earn 

0  the  tn^Ribting  and  t)i<;  ivm>r  '  for  too 

^F 

King  George's  shUtin'a, 

soon  we  suw  uur  error : 

^H 

Rut  ye  'U  ffaat«  a  ton  of  powder  afore 

They  am  baffled,  not  deffsiad  ;  we  hmrv 

^m 

a'rebet'falla; 

driven  them  back  in  rain  ; 

' 

^m 

Vou  may  bang  the  dirt  and  wdirome. 

And   the  colnniirs  tlmt  W4.>re  scattered. 

^M 

tlify  'rr  a*  raif'*  a-i  Daii'I  Malciilrn 

roitiid  the  raliim  that  were  tattcnd. 

^M 

Ten  foot  bern^th   the  gravestone   th&t 

Toward  the  millisn  tiileut  fortreaa  turn 

1 

you  'veapliutered  with  your  balli!" 

their  belted  breuta  agaiu. 

1 

■ 

L 

^^^ 

1 

v 
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I        All  at  onw,  tu  w  mn  gsziHgi  lo  the 
I  roofn  or  CliArtrstuwii  liUxing  f 

I      Thry  li«Te  fired  Uie  lurnileM  viUige ; 
I  ID  au  hoar  it  will  bo  down! 

'       Thi*  Lord  in  heftvco  cod  round  thoa, 

nio  tiis  fire  mid  ImmKtone  tound 

them,  — 
Tbe  nibbing,  murdering  ml-cusU,  tliiU. 

would  burn  a  itouwrul  totra  ! 

Tb«y  are  marching,  lU'm  and  aolemtt ; 

we  can  see  nich  maaeive  colutDn 
Aa  they  nnr  ibr   nnkod  cwtli-niunnd 

wirh  tbf^  itUiiUiig  walls  sa  steep. 
Hav<>  our  soldiers  got  Taint-bearted,  and 

in  ndadcn  haste  departed  T 
Are    th^y  panic-struck  and    lielplesal 

Are  tbej-  [wbied  or  nideeli  T 

Kow!  tbeirilla  Ibey 're  alnifwt  under  t 

•earre  a  rod  the  foes  uunder ! 
Xot  A  Rn^Tock  RaAlind  againat  them  !  n^ 

the  (^rthwiirk  thej  will  sn'arni ! 
But  thc!  words  havi!  hvam*  been  spoken, 

when  tbe  oDilnouA  calm  U  broki^n, 
And  m  bdlowiag  cmh  baa  emptied  all 

the  Tvngcance  of  the  itorm ! 

So  again,   with  mnrderona    alanghter, 

pelted  baekarnrd^  ti^  th«  wnti-r. 
Fly   Pigot'N  runniii};   heroes    nml    the 

Oight«n«d  bmvea  of  flowtt : 
And  we  shout.  "At  last  they're  done 

for,  it  ■»  tht-ir  barf!i-»  iIm-v  Iiuv?  run 

for: 
They  ur«  beateo,  beaten,  bt-uten  ;  and 

tbe  battle  '»  orer  now ! " 

And  we  looked,  poor  timid  creatures,  on 

the  ruugh  old  iioldier's  ruturt-^, 
l^r  li)M  afraid  to  <]u«tttuti,  bat  be  knew 

wimt  we  wonid  aak  : 
"Not  sure,"  be  aid  ;  "kwri»  (|niet,  — 

once  more,  1  gnoBs,  tbey  '1 1  try  it  — 
Here's  damnation  to  the  cut-ttinMt«  !" 

then  he  handed  me  liix  Ouk, 
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Saying,  "Gsl,  you're  looking  sbaky ; 

liave  a  drop  of  old  Jamniky; 
I  'm  afi-nrd  tliere  *U  be  mon  trouble  aiore 

tbe  job  ia  done"  ; 
So  1  took  one  ocorxdiing  swallow ;  dnad* 

fill  faint  I  felt  and  hollow. 
Standing  there  fmni  rarly  nioming  wheo 

the  firing  war  Ix'guii. 

All  through  thoac  boun  of  trial  1  bud 

wstch«d  a  calm  clock  dial. 
As  the  lunds  kept  creeping,  creeping,  — 

tliey  wrrr  crrejiing  mtiiid  tn  four. 
When  tJie  old  man  Miid,  "  Tliey  'n*  fonn- 

io^  with  their  bagaiKU  fixed  for 

storm  ing: 
It '»  the  deith>grip  tbal  'a  a  coming,  — 

tiey  will  try  tlie  works  once  more." 

With    hi'wt.-n    trumpeti    Idnring,    the 

llumt-s  bi-liind  ibcni  gl'iniig, 
Tlir  Jfiidty  waII  before  tbeui,   in   (doM 

■  rmy  tbi-y  come ; 
Still    onward,   upwai'd   toiling,    Uko    a 

dragon'it  fold  uncoiling, — 
Like  the  rattlesnake's  shrill  warning 

the  n-vcrbcniting  drum '. 

Over  heaps  all  lorn  and  gory  — iholl  I 

trll  the  U-mUi]  Mory, 
HiiW  tliey  surged  al>i>ve  tbir  lirciuitwork, 

as  a  ftL-a  breaks  over  a  di-<^k  ; 
IIow,  driven,  yet  scarce  defcntwl.  our 

worn-nut  men  retiimtfd. 
With   their  jKiwderhoma   all    emptied, 

like  the  swimmers  from  n  wreck  » 

It  has  &II  been  toM  and  paiut«d  ;  as  for 

iiir,  tlii'y  say  I  rninletl. 
And     till-   w(HV()«i]-b-ggL\l   old   Corporal 

8tum]>eil  with  me  don'n  the  itair: 
When   I  woke  from  dreams  afTrightctl 

the  evi-ning  lamps  wcro  lighted,  ~ 
On  the  Hoar  a  youth  was  tying;  hia 

bteMlLug  brotTit  was  bare. 
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And   I  bMUtl  Ihroo^h  all  the  fliiny, 

"Send for  Waiuirs;  hiiiT>-'  hurry: 
Tell  him  Uctv'*  a  iwlilier  tW-dinj;,  aiid 

h«  'U  corar  inU  drc^s  hu  woiiiul ' " 
Ah,  wc  knew  not  till  tlir  niorrow  tuli] 

its  tslr  of  Ji-«tli  ami  Aurruw, 
Haw  the;  Ktarlight  fouud  blm  stiffened 

on  the  dark  ftiid  Ulootly  gixjuod. 

Who  th*  yoath  wait,  what  his  iiarat  was, 

wbrre    Uk    |>lan!  Ihim  which  he 

caDK-  vru, 
Who  had  brought  him  from  the  bottle. 

and  hml  Ifft  him  tit  our  door, 
Bt>   couM   not   Kpa-ak    to   txtt   ua;  hut 

't  was  our  of  oar  brave  felton's. 
As  the  homespun   plainly  showed  lu 

which  the  dying  soldin-  wore. 

>or  the}-  a!)  thoiif{tit  he  waa  dying,  u 

they  gallifii-<t  mtiiitl  him  crying.  — 
Aud  they  «ud,  "0,  luiw  they  '11  miu 

him!"  aud,  "What  unit  hit  tualber 

doT" 
Then,  hU  eyeltda  Jiut  undoing  like  a 

child's  that  b«»  he«n  doiitii;. 
He  faintly  niurmunxl,  "Motlicr!" 

and  —  I  (uiw  iiis  cji-a  wen;  blm-. 

—  "Why,  grandma,  how  yoa're  wink- 

ing!" —  Ah,  my  child,  it  aet«  mo 

thin  king 
Of  a  Mvrr  not  like  this  one.     Well,  he 

aomehoM'  Ured  olnng; 
So  wti  come  to  know  nuih  other,  and  I 

nnr»ed  him  like  a  —  mother, 
Till  at  liitt  bo  stood  before  me.  tall,  and 

nisy'cheeked,  and  strong. 

And  we  wiitirtimea  walked  together  in 
the  pleo&aut  suiuiotfr  weather; 

—  "rinue  to  tell  us  nhat  his  name 

waaT"  —  Jtut  yaar  own,  my  little 
dear,  — 


There '«  hit  picture  Copley  painted  :  m 
became  to  well  ariiuaintcd. 

That  —  in  short,  tliot  's  why  I  "m  grand* . 
n«,  and  yoti  children  all  are  hcnl  I 


0U>  CAMBRIDGE. 

JVVt  S,  i«n. 

Avu  can  it  be  yon  '%-e  found  a  p]i 
Within  this  ronsn-niteil  H|«re 

7*hat  makes  no  fine  a  hhuw 
For  one  of  lUp  Vun  Winkle's  race  f 

And  is  it  reAlly  so  F 
Who  wonts  an  old  r«cei])te<l  bill  f 
Who  tishcs  in  the  Frog-pond  rtilll 
Wlio  diga  lacl  yL-ar's  )Hitato  hill  t  ■ 

That  'a  whnt  he  'd  like  to  know  I 

And  wertt  it  any  sjiot  on  earth 

SaVK  this  dear  honn^  that  gave  hhn  Uit^,{ 

■Some  Boores  of  year*  ago, 
He  had  not  come  to  spoil  your  mirth 

Aud  rhill  your  festivf  glow ; 
But  round  his  haby-ueat  hr  stray*. 
With  tearful  ej-e  the  scene  Hurveyn, 
His    heart    nnehanged     by    uha»giig{ 
days,— 

That  '*  what  be  'd  have  yon  know. 

Can  yoD  whose  eyes  not  yet  are  dim 
Live  u'rr  the  buried  paH  with  him, 

And  flee  tlie  roses  blow 
When  white-haired  men  wen  Jo*  u4 
.rim 

Untotiched  by  winteKi  anow  f 
Or  roll  the  years  hack  one  by  tm'- 
A>  Judah'a  nwanrch  ha<:knl  the  kob. 
And  aee  the  rt-nlury  just  begun  (  — 

That '»  what  lie  'd  like  to  know  1 

I  come,  but  ax  the  swallov  Ufa, 

J;ist  touL-liing  with  her  reatfaer-ll|ia 
The  tiliiukiig  WBVe  below, 
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To  Ml  witli  plmfure-munoaring  lips 

Aud  lixtrn  t()  tliv  flow 
0(  Elmvoud'anjjarkling  HippocrtiDc, 
To  tmd  ODce  more  my  ottive  gncu, 
To  fdgit  unhesnl,  to  suiUe  unamii,  — 

That '»  what  1  'd  hare  you  know. 

BdI  since  thr  oomnoD  lot  I  're  ihand 
(We  all  arr  sitting  *'  unptrpared, " 

Uki-  cul|irit»  iu  a  rovr, 
Vhaa«  hmid*  are  down,  whwe  necks  are 
ha  red 

To  «-ut  th«  h«adnnab's  blow) 
I'd  like  to  shift  my  ta^k  to  you, 
By  ashing  just  n  thing  or  ttro 
AUnit  thv  UP'*^  old  times  I  kiiev,  — 

Here's  what  I  want  to  kruiw  : 

The  yellow  meetin*  house  ~  can  yuu  tell 
Jiut  vkcre  it  stood  b^rore  it  Tell 

Prey  of  the  vandal  for,  — 
Our  dvK  old  leoipli',  loved  so  well 

By  rnthlfi&s  hand*  laid  low  I 
Whf re,  tell  iiie,  was  the  Dt-atoira  pfw  [ 
WhoHK  hair  was  hnddcd  in  a  qQeue  1 
(For  there  wrre  piR-tailit  not  a  few,)  — 

That 's  whnl  I  d  like  lo  kuow. 

Tlip  M\  —  can  ywi  recall  ita  clnng  1 
And  how  the  neatu  would  nlriiudiid  Uuig? 

The  vflic«8  Iii^h  and  low  > 
The  lasso's  trump  hcrort-  he  sang  T 

Tin-  Tiol  And  its  bow? 
Wlkere  was  it  old  Judge  Winthmp  miT 
Who  wore  the  last  thnec-corm-n*"!  hat  ? 
Was  Isnu-l  Porter  Irnn  or  fnt  I  — 

That '»  what  I  'd  like  In  know. 

Tell  where  the  market  used  to  lie 
That  atooil  beitde  the  iimrrh-rwi  tree? 

Whose  dog  to  ehurcli  would  go  T 
Old  MuviM  Keemie.  who  wot  he  T 

Who  were  the  brothcre  .Snow  T 
Does  not  your  loeiiiory  itlightly  fuiL 
About  that  great  Septenilmr  gale 


;  Whereof  one  told  a  moviug  tala, 
Aa  Cambridge  boys  should  know. 

Wheu  t'lunbridjjr  was  it  »iini[ile  town. 
Say  Just  when  [inamtn  Williau  Brown 

(Ljst  door  in  yonder  row). 
For  hon«st  silver  counted  down, 

Ilia  groceries  would  bestow }  — 
For  llniv;  were  days  when  nwiiey  uiniol 
Soiiiethin};  that  jingled  n*  you  went,  — 
Nil  hylirtil  like  the  nicki-l  cent, 

1  '(1  liave  ynu  all  to  know, 

B«it  quarter,  tdnepence,  plsureen, 
And  foiirjieiice  lia[ipi-nnte»  In  between 

All  metal  tit  to  show. 
Instead  of  rags  in  sLagnnnI  greet), 

The  wum  of  rleblit  wh  uwi'  ; 
How  sad  to  think  suuh  stuff  simuld  be 
Our  WcodtU's  curr-oil  recipe,  — 
Not  Wendell  H.,  but  Wendell  P.,  — 

TIiv  one  you  all  must  know  ! 

I  i)ltest.iau  —  but  you  ftHhWet  not  — 
Dfiir  nie  !  and  have  1  ijnitp  forgot 

How  livcscorv  years  ago, 
Ju*t  on  thit  vi-ry  blessed  ^jwt. 

Till-  siiniiiK-r  It-nvi"^  U-low, 
Befurr  hih  biiiiivspiiii  milks  nrrayed 
In  gn^^n  Nru'Eiitflunil'iit'liiitioagli  shade 
Thi*  (^reai  Virginian  drew  the  bUde 

Kingijcorge  full  soon  should  know! 

il  Oriirge  tlie  Tliinl  )  you  found  it  true 
tint  (leoiije  was  more  tliaii  tioubU  ifou^ 

Fui*  nature  made  bim  so. 
Not  much  an  empire's  crown  can  du 

If  bruins  are  scant  aud  slow,  — 
Ab.  nnt  tike  that  his  laun-l  <:rown 
WhiMe  prewiici*  gihleil  with  renown 
Our  brave  old  Aradt-niii;  town, 

As  all  her  ehildren  know  I 

So  hen*  we  meet  with  loud  acclaim 
To  tell  mankinJ  that  here  he  atme. 
With  hearts  that  throb  and  glow  ; 


Oun  U  ■  portion  or  his  famo 
Our  trum)K-u  nc«l«  mtui  blow  ! 

Or  jondrr  tiLll  t)ie  Lion  fell. 

Bat  hen-  w:v!tchif>i>cil  tiji-  i»R)e'«  shell.  — 

Tliit  little  hatcU-t  •li<I  it  well, 
M  nil  th«  world  .ilioll  know ! 

WELCOME  TO  THE  NATIONS. 

piiiijinRtj>iiLA(  itTLT  i,  isn. 

BnioilT  no  the  bsnn«r«  of  lily  and  roM 
Lo  I  the  liut  sau  of  oar  ceiitnry  aets  t 

Wn-ath  tbc  bUck  cannon  that  «cowled 
on  our  foes, 
All  Imt  Ikt  friendsbipa  tbe  nation  for- 

All  t>ut  her  rripitds  and  their  welcMOie 

Toi^geta  I 
These  are  aronnd  her ;  bat  whan  on 
her  foest 
Lo,  while  the  mn  of  her  century  seta. 
Peace  with  ber  gottAnds  of  lily  and 
rose! 

Welcome  !  a  aboat  like  the  war  trumpet  "a 

sw.;lt 

Wakes  th«  wihl  echoes  tliat  slumber 

aiuiiDil ! 

WcIi^oiup!  itiimverafroRi  Liberty'it  bell ; 

Welcome  I  the  wallii  a(  iter  tein[>l«  re- 

aounU ; 
Hnrkl  the  gray  wnlla  of  her  ti'inple 
rvwunil '. 
Fnde  the  Cir  voicDs  o'er  hilUide  and  dell ; 
'Welcome  I  BtlU  whisper  th«  eehooa 

aronml ; 
Welcome  I  still  trrmbiM  on  Liberty 'i 
belli 

Thronn  of  the  continents  !  l^lesof  tbe 

Tonts  arc  tite  gnrtanda  of  peace  we 
entwine ; 
Welcome,  once  more,  to  the  land  of  tha 

free. 


Shadowed  alike  by  the  palm  and  the 

(line ; " 
Softly  they  murmnr,  the  palm  and  thi 

I)in^ 
Huahed  la  our  atrtfe,  in  the  laod  ot 

tha  Irae  " ; 
Over  yonr  children  their  bmndits«> 

twine. 
Thrones  of  the  continenta  !  iales  of 

the  aeAl 


A  FAMIUAR   LETTEn. 
TO   HKVKILAL  COltaKaPOKDSXn. 


Yes.  write,  if  you  want  to,  there  'a  noth* 
ing  like  trying ; 
Who  kaowh  wliut  n  tmtsmv  your 
ket  may  hold  1 
1  'II  ahow  you  that  rhyming  'a  aa  eiiqr 
lying 

It  you  'II  liflten  to  me  while  the  ut  I 
unfold. 


II 


H«Te  'a  ft  hook  fnll  of  worda ;  one  on 
chooie  OS  he  fancies. 
As  a  painter  his  tint,  as  a  workimn 
Ilia  tool : 
Jast  think!  all  tlie  poems  and  playa  and 
romaaces 
Were  drawn  oat  of  this,  lika  tha  fiA 
from  a  pool  t 


5 


Ton  can  wander  at  will  through 
tabled  mates. 
And  tnke  all  you  want,  —  not  a  en^ 
.  iHT  iliry  port,  — 
What  ia  tlitrf  to  liioder  yoar  pieUng 
out  jihrasas 
For  an  epic  u  clever  m  "PwadlM 
Lost"! 

Don't  mind  if  tha  index  of  sense  b  al 
zero, 


A    FAMILIAK   LETIER. 
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Uw  wonU  that  run  smoothly,  whit- '  'Tu  only  a  photof^plinl  tke\vh  of  an 


ever  ilitv  mean  ; 
Leuider  and  Lilian  and  Litliballcro 
An    mucli  Uiv  aaiiie   tiling   in   the 
rfa>'iniDg  macbinv. 

There  am  wonla  ao  dnUcioaa  their  nnit- 
Di'fls  will  mother 
llMt  bimnling-Kbool  flaror  of  whiob 
iM  'rt  afru4.  — 
There  t»  '*  lush  *'  jh  a  gootl  one,  tuid 
•'  ftwirl "  a  anothpft  — 
Put  both  in  one  atanxo,  ita  fortun«  ia 
inMle. 

With  miuical  ntomiara  and  rhytbmkal 
doses 
Yon  can  L'hral  us  orsmileswhen  ytm  >e 
nothing  to  tell ; 
Vou  lionil  UN  n  now^y  of  milliiier's  roHcs, 
And  we  cry  with  il<>1ight,  "  0,  how 
swett  they  do  smell '" 

Perhaps  you  will  answer  all  needful  ron- 
dirioufi 
For  winning  th«  Isnrela  to  which  you 
aapire. 
By  docking  the  taila  of  the  two  prepon- 
tinnx 
r  the  style  o"  U»e  bnitla  yon  so  greatly 
admire. 

A«  for  imhjeeta  of  rerae,  tb^y  An  only 
too  plenty 
Fur  ringing  tliu  cliangcH  on  inHrival 
cliiwn"* ; 
fr  Duiidett,  anioonltcaintalorcToftwenty 
IHvti  fillr<l  thai  Kreat  basket  with 
bushels  of  rhymea. 

Lat  tne  khow  ynti  a  picture — 'tin  far 
from  irrelevani  — 
By  a  famous  old  hand  In  the  arts  of 
deinjpi ; 


eKi>bant>  — 
I      The  name  of  the  dnughtman  waa 
Rcuiltrandt  of  Rhine. 

! 

How  CHj  1  M  troublosanic  colon  to  Uy 
on. 
It  ean't  hare  fatigued  liim,  —  no,  not 
in  the  lra«t,  — 
A  duh  here  and  thire  with  ■  lin|»-ba3cnrd 
cmyoo. 
And    there    itaods    tlit    wrinkled- 
skinned,  baggy-liinbrd  btut. 

Just  so  with  your  verse,  —  *t  ta  an  easy 
as  sketching,  — 
Ton  can  reel  oIT  a  wng  nittiout  knit- 
ting yonr  brow, 
Ai  lightly  as  RembnnJt  a  drawing  or 
etching : 
It  is  nothing  at  all.  if  you  only  know 
bow. 

Well ;  imagine  you  'vc  printed  jwxr  r<^- 
uroe  of  vcrH« : 
Yuur  forrht-dd  is  wreathed  with  the 
garlnitd  nf  fame. 
Your  pncnis  ihe  eln(|iii-nt  sehoul-boy  re- 
he.in**"*, 
Her  album  the  sctiool-gir]  preaenta  for 
your  name ; 

Each  morning  the  post  brings  you  auto- 
graph letters ; 
You  II  answer  them  promptly,  —  an 
hour  isn't  mudi 
For  the  honnr  of  nharing  a  pige  with 
your  Wllt-rs, 
With  magistral  en,  members  of  Con- 
gress, And  micb. 

Of  course  yon  'n*  delighted  to  acrve  tha 
oorantittees 
That  come  with  TVijDeats  fnm  the 
country  alt  round ; 


»08 


ADDITIONAL  POfiHS. 


You  woall  grace  the  oixwion  with  poanu 
kikI  iiittim 
When  Uit^y  've  got  a  new  acbouUKiUM, 
ur  inorhouae,  or  poond. 

Witb  1  hymn  Tor  tin-  Miiitit  maii  •  ouiig 

for  the  aJDliera, 
Vo\i  go  onU  lire  welooioe  where  wr  yofi 

plruw  ; 
YoM  'iv  B  ^irivilrj^d  guest  At  all  touuier 

of  (lilllliTH, 

You  're  »  sc^t  on  the  I'lutform  unoDg 
tlitf  gnndeML 

At  length  yuur  tiinre  preunix  beoomei 
a  -wiisation, 
Yiiiir  «'U|)  of  ergoyment  is  filled  to  ito 

brim 
With  the  pIcMure  HowtUii  of  digit- 
nwiiHt  ration, 
As  th>-  u  hiH|i(!r  nimi  round  of  "  ThAt  'i 
he  '."  oi-  "  Tliut  *a  him  ! " 

but  muembM',  0  dmier  in  pbruu  aono- 
rou». 
So    daintily    ithoaen,     m    tiinQfully 
nmtchfd, 
Thotixli  you  M»r  with  the  wings  of  the 
chtntbiiu  oV-r  us 
The  opMiii  wiui  luiiiiaii  from  which  you 
wi-re  htttuhed. 

Ho  will  of  your  own  wIUi  its  puny  com* 
pulainn 
Gtn  Hiimmon  tho  spirit  tlint  quieknu 
tbu  lyre ; 
It  cotnes.  if  «t  nil,  like  tbe  Sibyl's  oon- 
riilnon 
And  touches  the  hmtn  with  «  flnger 
of  fire. 

6<i  [terhapH,  aftt^r  all,  it'n  aa  well  tn  he 

If  you  'vQ  natbin<{  you  think  i^  worth 
nyinjt  in  proRf, 


A«  to  Ihrnikh  •  nitsal  of  theii  • 
diet 
To  the  mtii»,  by  |MbU«lutig,  m 
propose. 


i 


« 


But  it  *i  all  of  no  use,  end  1  'u  wny^ 
r?c  written,  — 
I  diall  snn  yoiir  Uun  toIudu  ■oBHifa!' 
on  my  Bhi-lf ; 
for  tho  rhyiuing  urantnU  aoitly  hM 
bitten. 
Aud  iiiunc  must  ciiR  yoii.  so  pjpttti 
youneir. 


UNSATISFIED. 

"Only  a  housctuiud*"     She 
from  Ui«  kitdieo,  — 
yeat  was  the  kilclien  utd 
»he; 
There  at  her  window  a  neraii 

Ktiti'hing ;  

"Were  I  a  sempstna,  bow  iitfff* 
I'd  hel" 


I 


' '  Only  «  QHcvn  I "    She  looked 
wntt-ni,  — 
FUr  waA  her  kingdom  atul  mtgb 

xhe;  , 

There  aat  an  Kraprasa,  with  Quocas  for: 

hor  daiyihtcrt ;  I 

"Witt  I  an  Em{>n»a,  bow  happy t'd| 

hel" 


Still  the  old  frailty  tiuy  all  oT 
in' 
Bve   to    her  daughters  la 
MUne ; 
tiire   her  all   Eden,  tbv  «it;bs 
14ppiii : 
Oive  her  an  Empire,  Bbe  pififls 
name) 
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HOW  THE  OLD  HOflSC  WON  THE 
BET. 

DSDICATKO  BT  A  cnSiTRlBCTOR  to  THK 

coLLKfltAx,  isaa.  TO  Tue  Eurroiu)  or 

TaS   UAKVABP   AbVO(!ATR,  Un, 

*T  WAS  on  the  hnious  ttvtlin^-graiind. 
Tl)<>  brtting  nii-u  wen;  gBthcml  round 
Front  tkt  uid  near ;  the  "  encks  "  were 

then 
Wbow  de«d«  th«  tportiag  prinu  deckre : 
Tbc  swift  g.  m..  Old  Hiram's  utg. 
The-  fU«l  8.  h.,  D«n  riViHrr's  bnig, 
With  tliew  A  thini  —  und  who  U  be 
Tliat  Ktuida  bc«ido  bis  ftAl  \k  g.  1 
Budd  Dobl«,  wboie  catarrlmt  nnmv 
So  fills  the  nua)  tmtnp  of  rmiK-. 
Tbere  too  stood  nuiuy  a  noted  sIrmI 
OrMeucDger  and  Idorjjnu  breed  ; 
Orren  botwa  tdito,  not  a  few  ; 
riiknovn  Bs  yet  wliRt  they  eould  do  ; 
And  rU  tbc  bucks  tlut  know  w  well 
The  tcanr^ngt  of  th**-  Suuduy  swull. 

Bltw  arc  th*-  skies  of  o|ioninf[  day ; 
The  bordoriuff  lurf  lb  unn-n  wilb  Slay; 
Th«  mituiliino's  ^Iden  glMm  U  thrown 
On  aorrel.  ch«jitnuT,  bay.  and  roaa  ; 
Tbc  huraea  paw  and  prance  and  ueif^b, 
Fillirs  and  colts  likv  kittem  pliiy, 
And  daiuw  and  teas  tlivir  ripi>Ir<l  manex 
Shining  and  aoft  aa  niken  nkeins  ; 
WMffoat  and  gig*  are  ranged  almit. 
And  fasbion  flaunu  her  gay  tnni-out ; 
Here    standi  —  each    youthful    Jcbu'n 

drwn  — 
TbRJnintrd  tandnn,  ticklish  tram! 
And  thcri-  in  hiiijiIit  hrradtb  exjnad 
Till'  sid^ndon  of  llif  fnur-in-hand  ; 
On  faultleu  ties  and  g\nwy  tiit* 
The  lovely  bonnets  bi<ani  thv^ir  aaila  ; 
(Ybt  fityle  'a  the  niiin.  ao  books  avow; 
The  style'*  the  wonian,  anyhow); 
Ftoni  DouncHt  ftatbod  with  crratny  lacv 
Psepa  out  the  pug-dog's  smutty  (nvt, 


Or  spaniul  rolts  his  Bqufil  aye. 
Of  atarea  tbe  wirjr  pet  of  Skya  — 

0  woman,  in  your  hours  of  paw 
So  shy  with  as,  to  frw  with  Uirac  I 

"Common!  m  bet  you  two  to  oiw 

1  '11  uuik«  tiint  do  Ul"    "Will  youl 

Done  1  "* 

What  WM  it  wlio  wa6  bound  to  do  f 
I  did  not  bfnr  and  can't  tell  you,  — 
Pray  listen  till  my  story  *»  tbiwiRh. 

Scare*  noticed,  bade  behind  tlw  mt. 
By  out  and  -wigoa  nidely  preot. 
The  panton's  lean  and  bony  bay 
Stuoil  luintowcK]  in  hia  one-bom- sbsy — 
Lent  to  his  s<>xlnii  for  tho  day  : 
(A  funeml  —  m  thi;  sexton  mid  ; 
His  mother's  uncle'a  wife  was  dead.) 

Ukc  Lazarus  bid  to  Dives*  feast, 

Ha  look«d  the  poor  foilorn  old  beast ; 
l)i«  uuiit  wiu)  roit^b,  bis  tail  was  bars, 
The  gray  was  sprinkled  iu  hia  bair ; 
Sportslnen  and  jockvys  knew  him  not 
And  yet  thny  wy  Iu:  onee  coald  tmt 
Anion^  tbe  flDctfal  at  tbe  town, 
Till  Minethiof^  craoked  aud  broke  him 

down,  — 
T)ie  Hii-ed's,  tbe  statusniin'i^  common 

lot! 
"And  arc  we  th<>n  so  soon  forgot  T" 
All  me  1     I  doubt  if  one  of  yuu 
liax  ever  heard  the  nsTM  "  Ohl  Blue/' 
Who!>e  fame  through  all  tbis  region  rung 
In  tliOK  old  days  when  I  was  yoiiDg  I 

"Bring  forth  the  horse  t"     Alas  I    be 

showed 
Not  lika  lbs  one  Mazrpiia  rode  ; 
Scant-maned,  sharp-hacked,  and  sbsky^ 

knc«d, 
Tbe  wreck  of  what  was  once  a  ateed. 
Lips  tliin,  <■>■»■*  hrillow,  riitT  jii  joints ; 
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Vat  not  without  hia  knavtiag  points. 
Th«  HJttoo  Uagblog  in  his  strcre. 
As  if  'I  were  nil  n  tnnkR-bcIicvp, 
L«l  forth  the  honr,  uiid  lui  he  Uuglivd 
Unhik-hcd  tHe  hr«efhi(i){  from  a  shaft, 
0ncli»pe(l  the  maty  bdt  benetth. 
Drew  fnrth  the  annffie  from  his  teeth, 
supped  off  his  hntl-Ntall,  si't  biro  fm 
From  >Cmp  tnti  rno,  —  a  sight  to  aoe  ! 

So  worn,  so  leaa  m  erery  tttnb^ 
It  csn't  be  they  Rrc  nwidling  him  I 
It  !•  :  hia  back  the  pig'skiii  Btridw 
And  fU{n  his  Uiik,  rheumatic  ndeji ; 
With  look  at  iiiiiigltHl  ovorn  itiid  mirth 
Thoy  biiokle  round  the  saddle-girth  ; 
With  horny  wink  and  saucy  tOM 
A  yniingster  throws  lUs  \tg  icrom. 
And  na,  his  riJi.'r  on  his  heck. 
They  lend  him,  limping,  to  th«  tiack. 
Far  up  bi-hind  the  Blartiiig-|>oiiit, 
To  limber  out  mJi  atilTcDcd  joint. 

As  through  th»  Jeering  crowd  he  put* 
One  pitying  look  old  liiram  cut ; 
**  Oo  it,  yc  cHpplv,  while  yo  can  ! " 
Crkd  out  uriiKiititnental  ban  ; 
"  A  Past-Day  dinoflr  for  th«  crows  I " 
Bndd  Dohle's  scoffing  )>h»ut  arose. 

Slowly,  us  when  thv  walking-beam 
Tim  fre\»  thn  guthrniig  heotl  of  ntpani, 
With  waming  cough  niid  threatening 

wheoce 
The  stJO*  old  ebarj^  crooks  his  knees ; 
At  first  with  cautions  step  wdate. 
As  if  he  dnigjp'd  n  rnufli  of  Htate  ; 
He's  not  a  i-nlt ;  hr  knows  full  wdl 
That  tinie  in  wei;;}it  and  sure  to  t«U  ; 
No  horse  so  stnnly  hal  h^  ffors 
Thu  handicap  of  twonty  years. 

As  through  thf  throng  on  either  hand 
The  oM  horse  ncan  tlie  Juil^r-M*  MUkml, 
Di-onith  his  jockey's  fenther-weiglit 
He  wnrDiN  n  littli'  to  hii«  giiit. 


And  now  and  tliea  a  step  ts  trif«l 
That  bints  of  watething  like  a  stak. 

"  Go  I  "  —  Tlirough  his  cu  the  auv 

mons  fitung 
As  if  a  bsttlf-trAiinp  had  rung ; 
The    slumbering    iutiiicts    long    nth 

stimd 
Start  at  the  dd  familiar  word  : 
It  thrills  like  Asme  through  rTeryUiab' 
What  mean  hU  twenty  yeara  to  hia  t 
The  saroge  blow  his  rider  dealt 
Fell  on  bis  hollow  tlaaks  nuTelt ; 
The  wpnr  that  prickeil  his  ktaring  hide 
I'nhet-ded  tore  hi^  bleeding  &it ; 
Alike  to  hini  arv  »pur  and  mn,  — 
He  steps  a  fire-yeor-old  again  ! 

Bi^forr  the  'iiiurU^r  po1<>  was  i«at, 
Old  Hinuii  said,  "  He  'a  going  fast" 
Lang  ere  the  (juaiter  was  a  hoIC 
The  chuckling  croml    bad   ceosrd  Is 

Ittttgli ; 
Tighter  liis  friglitened  jockey  chmg 
As  in  K  mighty  stride  h«  awnng, 
The  gra\f!l  flying  in  hit  track. 
HtH  nei;k  slntchol  ont.   his  ears  hid 

liwk, 
HU  lait  extended  all  the  whllA 
Behind  him  like  a  ral.tnil  file  t 
Off  went  a  fihoet,  —  away  it  «pan. 
Shot  like  a  bullet  fnxn  a  gun  ; 
The  q^Doking  jockey  shape*  a  pwyer 
From  scni}ni  nroAtli*  he  um^I  tn  swmr; 
He  drops  hik  whip,  he  dro|>s  his  rrto. 
He  plnti-hea  fi«n:ely  for  A  manv  ; 
He  '11  lose  his  bold — ho  s««yi  and 

rrels — 
He  *11   tliilc  Iwneath   thooe   tnm[iUiig 

tKHdk  I 

The  koecs  of  many  a  horseman  qnaha. 
The  flowem  on  many  a  Iwnnel  ahaksi, 
And  itlionla  arise  from  left  and  right, 
■'Stii-k  on  !  .Stii!k  on  1 "    "Honid  tij^ht' 
llould  tight!" 
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■ 

**  Cling  rsmid  lut  neck  and  don't  let 

One  Mid  ht  couldn't  undentand 

^H 

go  — 

What  liappened  to  his  second  hand  ; 

^^H 

"Tliat  pACO  can't  hold— there!  itcady! 

One  said  3. 10  ;  iJuU  could  n't  be  — 

^^H 

who* !  " 

More  like  tvro  twenty  two  ur  three ; 

^^H 

But  likr  the  nUv  sterd  ibftt  hore 

Old  Uirara  aottled  it  at  Wt ; 

^^^ 

Tbf  tpwtnl  lonrr  of  Lenore, 

"The  time  wu  two — too  dee-vel-ith 

^^M 

Hia  noatrila  nioTtiDg  foani  ud  firs, 

fustl" 

^^H 

No  atntrh  his  bony  linitM  can  tire ; 

^^H 

And  uow  ib«  stand  be  nishi:^  by, 

The  parson's  horw  hiul  wan  the  bet ; 

^^H 

And  "  Stop  bim  !  >—  stop  him  I  "  in  tbe 

It  coitt  liiiD  fcniucthiiig  or  B.  HueHt ; 

^^H 

trj-. 

Back  ill  llie  one-horse  shay  he  went  j 

^^H 

Stuid  bauilr  *  he 's  only  jntt  begun  — 

The  imnion  wonJcred  wliai  it  meant. 

^^1 

Uk  'a  hariag  onl  tbnic  heUs  in  one  1 

And  niurmurcd,  with  a  mild  mrpriae 
And  pleasant  twinkle  of  the  eyes, 

H 

"  Don't  nuh  in  ffnnt !  b«  '11  wiiash  your 

"Tliat  fiiiirnil  must  lia»'e  been  a  tridc, 

^^1 

bnuoB; 

Or  nirinrs  drivp  at  duiiMr-tjuick  ; 

^^H 

But  Tolluw  up  aad  grub  the  rviim  !  " 

I  shouM  n't  woi«li-i',  I  dr-cJare, 

^^H 

Old  Hiram  sf<ok«.     Dan  Pfeinw  heard. 

If  brother  Hurray  made  the  prayer  1 " 

^^H 

And  BpraoK  impatient  at  the  word  ; 

^^^1 

Btuld  Oohic  started  on  Im  hay, 

Old  Hiraui  fullawed  on  hia  gray. 

And  off  they  spring,  and  round  i\wy  go. 

^^^^1 

And  this  is  all  I  have  to  Miy 

^^H 

Aliuut  the  jmtvin's  poor  old  bay. 

The    saiuc    that    diew    the    oiie-liom 

^H 

The  fast  onrs  duing  "all  tlipy  know." 

sJuy. 

^^^H 

Look  !  twictf  they  follow  at  hia  heeU, 

^^H 

Aft  round  the  circling  course  he  whecK 

Moral  for  which  Oils  tale  is  told : 

^^1 

And  vhirU  vitb  him  that  clinging  boy 

A  horw  can  trot,  for  all  he  'a  old. 

^^1 

Like  Hector  ronnd  the  walU  oT  Troy : 

^^^1 

Still  on,  and  on,  th«  third  time  rnund  ! 

^^H 

They  're    tailing   off'    they  "re    Wing 

AH  APPEAL  FOR  "THE  OLD  ftOUTH.* 

™ 

grrMind  ' 

"  Willie    klaiKl*    Uii-    CutiHcuni,    Kume   shall 

Biidd  Doble'ft  nag  hegititt  to  fitil  ! 

Ktiinil : 

Dan  rfeitrer's  Borrel  nhislc?  bis  tail '. 

Wlicn  lalln  tb«  CallHiim,  Roiae  ahall  hU.-* 

Kml  ••-e  '.  in  Hpite  cf  vrliip  iirid  s>ioui, 

Old  HiramV  maie  is  giviiiR  mit  '. 

Full  ■erensrore  yean  our  ctly'a  pride  — 

"Sow  Tor  ihf  finUh  ^  At  t)>e  nivii. 

The  eotnMy  Soatliem  spire  — 

The  oM  horse  —  ail  the  r^-st  astern  — 

Has  cast  its  shadow,  ind  di-llrd 

Comes  swinging  in,  with  easy  trot ; 

Tlie  storm,  the  fiK-.  iht^  (iir  ; 

By  J<n-e  t  lie 's  diManeed  all  rhe  lut ! 

Sod  is  the  night  (tur  <■>■«(  liehold  ; 
Vr'ue  m  Ihe  thiee-hilleil  town, 

Thai  trot  no  morttl  eoald  explain ; 

When    throni^i   the  land  the    tale   il 

^ 

Some    nid,     "  Old     Ihitcbuuiu    eome 

told- 

^^H 

again  !" 

•'  The  brave  '  Old  South  '  it  down  ! " 

^^H 

Some  tiiak  his  time,  — at  least  th^ 

^^H 

L                trietl. 

Let  darkneM  blot  the  starless  dawn 

^^H 

K    Bat  what  it  was  could  none  deddo ; 

Thai  heun  our  children  tell. 

1 

B^^^K 

J 

812 
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"Uerv  roa*  tbe  walls,  now  vrraoked  and 

gone. 

Our  fatlien  lored  so  well ; 
Vvrr,  wliile  his  brethren  rtood  nXvot, 

T)ic  b(-iml<l's  h\ant  was  blown 
That  shimk  Si.  Stt-lilR-n'a  piUaPwl  roof 

Aud  rocked  King  G«ui:ge's  throne  1 

*'TliH  liHrni'-lxiuncI  w&udcrer  of  the  mtio 

LookL'd  frt>ni  liU  deck  afar. 
To  wlieiT  l\\e  gililcil.  gUtUTtuf;  Tane 

ShuDc  liko  the  levelling  %tar. 
Anil  pilgiiin  frnl  fniin  nvtry  cKtni- 

Tlip  floor  with  i-pvi-rvito*  tru<l. 
Where  holy  tneiDori<>H  miuiv  siiblimv 

The  shrine  ol"  Freedom's  Uotl !  " 

The  darkened  sklea,  alu  !  bam  hcd 

Our  intmanrh  trctf  laid  low, 
Aiitl  s]>ro*d  in  ruins  oVr  the  grwn, 

But  Nature  atnii^k  the  blow  ; 
No  »L-brmiiig  thrift  its  downrall  pUnued, 

It  fell  no  edge  o(%\ep\. 
No  wiiilli-^s  hireling  nmeil  KU  hand 

Tiit^  iluadly  Htmku  to  J(--s1. 

bi  bridal  gtrlanda,  pale  and  mutt. 

Still  plead*  the  storii'd  tower ; 
Thew  are  the  btonnonia,  but  the  fruit 

Awnils  tbt*  }(iililt'ii  flhiiwcr ; 
Thi^MlHrf  ktiU  greets  the  nmndng  mini  — 

.Say,  bIiaII  it  BtAiid  or  (all  f 
Help,  ftti'  thf  spuili-r  has  liogim  1 

Help,  each,  and  Uod  h^lp  all  • 

THE  FIRST  FAM. 

»SATJ   AT  A    MKETISC   OF   TTIE   BOSTQS 
BRIC-Jk-REAC  CI.t'B,  PEnRt'AHY  31.  1877. 

Wbek  WW  the  cry  "  Orea't  Pan  Is  dead  1 " 
And  ifovt'ti  high  palace  dosad  itspor> 

tol, 
riir  fttlldi  gods,  before  they  fled, 
Hold  out  their  fripiiery  tu  ii  niortat 


"  Tfl  wliom  f  "  70a  aak.     I  s»k  of  700. 

The  answer  hardly  n<-oil«  auggertina ; 
Of  courw;  it  wtw  thn  Wanderiiig  Jaw,  — 

How  could  you  pat  me  such  a  tfom- 

tiont 

A  pnrple  robe,  a  little  worn. 
The  Thunderer  deigned  UiniH^f  to 
offer; 
The     bearded    waudeivr    Uugbed    ta 
acorn,  — 
You  know  lie  alwaya  woa  1.  acotfar. 

"  Vife  ahilUna  I  *t  ia  a  monstrous  prim; 
6«r  two  and  aix  atiU  rurtli«  talk 
sbuiL*' 
"T^ke  il,"  cried  Jo»e ;  "wo  cau't  he 
nice,  — 
T  would  fatch  twice  that  at  Leonard't 
auction." 

TIiB  iw  vra*  broJcrii ;  np  thoy  camf, 
AH  aliuq*  for  bargains,  f^  and  gad- 

di-ssi, 
Each  rvady  with  the  price  to  namn 
For  robf  or  head-dnas,  sotrf  or  bodka. 

Pintt  Jiinn,  out  iif  trm[if>r,  tnti,  — 
Hit     i]Ufeiily      forehead      aiiuiewlMt 
liloudy ; 

Then  Pallaa  In  her  Atockinga  blaa, 
Im[xmn|t  ^^  >  ^^''*  dowdy. 

Th«  scnwling  i|ueen  nf  Itmvcu  unndlnl 
IWore  the  JVw  a  threadbare  turlan  : 

"  TliTvis  sbillings."    "  One.    T  wtU  stil 
Koine  oM 
Terrific  frrainine  Hiibitrhan." 

But  as  fur  Palhia,  —  how  (o  t«ll 

111  Hcvnily  phnute  a  &ict  m  Hlio>:king ' 

She  ^iated,  —  pray  exciuu-  tn*,  —  well. 
Sbo  pointed  to  ber  axon  stocking. 

And  if  till'  h(ine«t  tnith  were  told. 
ItaheelconfeKsed  the  uwd  of  damtiigi 


:^r.-X   ■._-^^.:, 


.y 


^ 


^^^^ 

^^^^ 

^ 
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■  Oodi  t "  low-bnd  Vulcan  cried,  "  l»- 

llic  lady  of  a  tfaooiand  lore*. 

^1 

ho]ci! 

Tli<!  darling  of  th»  old  rcligioD^ 

^^H 

Tliure  !  t  bat 'a  what  oomm  of  too  much 

Had  only  left  of  all  Uie  duvtv 

1 

iftrnizig!" 

That  drew  her  cmx  odd  Ikn-tAik-d  pjf- 

1 

P*le  PrxMOTfiino  came  groping  ronud. 

eon. 

^J 

Her  pupils  itreoiiruily  dUatetl 

How  oft  ujKiu  hrr  fingpr-tips 

^^H 

With  t4io  mocb  living  undergroond,  — 

He  pctuhei],  ofruid  of  Ciijiid's  arrow. 

^^H 

A  miiloiioo  (juitr  owmitetl ; 

Or  ki^acd  Ler  on  the  iiMrlmd  li^m, 

^^1 

"Tbis  kcrchjef'a  what  joa  wuit,    J 

Like  Roman  L.e«bia'a  loring  apairow  I 

^1 

know,  — 

"  My  bitd,  I  wont  your  train,"  she  cried ; 

^^1 

Don't  vbuit  poor  Vvnus  of  her  ocb- 
tas,  — 

"  Come,  don't  tct  'a  hare  a  fiua  abonk 

^H 

^00  '11  God  it  liJindy  wbeii  yuu  ($» 

it ; 

I  '11  make  it  heauty'a  iiet  and  (tride. 

^1 

To  —  you  know  wbens ;  it  '•  |>ure  u- 

And  yoD  '11  be  better  ulf  without  it. 

^^H 

btttos." 

"  So  %tdgHr  !     Have  you  nolived,  prey, 

H 

TThcn  Phtebiui  of  tbv  Bilvcr  bow. 

An  VMfthlyheUe  or  dashing  bride  walk, 

^^1 

And  Hclic,  dimjiVJ  at  a  Imby, 

And  how  her  llutince*  track  hrr  way, 

^^H 

Jitid  r>Un  u'itli  tliR  biv-iutl  of  situw. 

Like  slimy  aerpenta  on  the  sidewidk  f 

^^1 

Ch«N:i'  and  vhuod  —  and  caught,  it 

^^H 

dm;  1m: 

"A  lover's  heart  it  qaickly  rools : 
In  mine  it  kindlea  up  enough  ngt 

i[ 

One  took  tlie  qujvcr  from  hrr  hack. 

To  wring  tl)*lr  necks.     How  can  such 

One  held  the  cap  h*.*  s[>eiit  tlie-  niglit 

ro<>u 

IHi 

Ask  men  to  rote  for  woman  Bufl'nige  1 " 

Jind  one  a  hit  of  Me-A-brac, 

Such  aa  tho  j^oda  thanuwlrn  delight  in. 

The  goJdew  *|>oke,  and  gently  stripped 
Her  bird  of  every  caudal  feather  ; 

Then  Mara,  the  foe  of  human  kind. 

A  Htmiid  uf  gohl-hright  hair  ahe  dipped. 

8tTodc  up  and  »howed  hit  suit  of  ar- 
tnor ' 

And  boand  Ibeglouyptnmes  together, 

So  none  at  last  waa  Ipft  Iwhiiid 

And  lo.  tht'  Fan  !  for  beauty's  luiiid, 

Sare  Vrnua,  tba  ctk'sttiiil  obarmcr. 

The  lovely  ijueen  uf  beauty  made  it; 
The  \\nce  &)i(>  named  was  hard  lu  ataad. 

Tom  Vftiua  !    What  had  she  to  wU  T 

Bui  VcuuB  sniilrd  -.  the  Hebrew  paid  iL 

For  all  ahe  looked  ao  fresh  nnd  jaunty. 

ijer  vrardrobe,  ai  I  hlnsli  to  tell, 

Jyve,  Juno,  VcnUA,  where  are  you  1 

Alrcsdy  arnued  but  quite  too  acanty. 

Marx,    Mnrcnry,    Phahos,    Meptun«, 
Satnni  f 

Un-gemA  were  Bold,  bar  Mudals  gone,  — 

But  o'er  the  world  Hip  Wandering  Jew 

She    alw»ya    wouU    be    nab    and 

Has  bomo  the  Faii'»  colrattal  pattrm. 

flighty.  — 

1      Her  winter  Bnrmeuta  all  in  pawn, 

So  flverywben  wo  find  the  Tm,  • 

1          Alaa  for  chanmng  A|ihrDdite  t 

In  lonely  istea  of  the  PkdBc, 

, 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 
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Id  futhest  Cbis*  uid  Japan,  — 
WhenTcr  Muu  u«  sDiloriflc. 

Nay.  Bven  the  oily  Eauuinwux 

I II  Rttnimer  tourt  itfl  iwoliiig  btwzus,  — 

lu  f»ct,  in  ereiy  clime  't  i»  », 
No  tnatter  IT  it  frim  or  tneata. 

And  Biniv  rroiu  Aphrodin'i  dora 
Thf  intl«ra  of  the  ttn  was  glveo. 

Ko  wondpr  that  it  breathes  of  lovu 
And  Wiifts    the    pcrruned   gales   of 
hMTonl 

Befon?  this  iww  Pandom's  gift 

In  siavrry  woimitr.t  Ij'rant  kept  her, 

But  now  he  ktifel»  her  |{!ave  to  lift,  — 
TLe  laa  i»  migblivr  thJUi  th«  Kcptre. 

JIk  tap  It  givofl  how  srch  am!  aly  I 
The  brmth  it  w»k«s  haw  freiih  and 
gratrfui '. 
Buhiiid  itA  shield  how  aoft  th«  feigh  t 
Tli«  whtiii»-j«>l  tall)  of  ahajae  how  r&I»- 
fill' 

Itc  empire  ihadows  every  throne 
AnrI  ewry  nbon-  that  mnti  i»  tost  oa  ; 

It  ndctt  thu  lord*  of  i^ery  zone. 
Nay.  «Teu  tlie  hluoat  blofHl  of  Boston  ! 

Hot  livery  one  that  awiofiH  to-ni;^t, 
or  roiroBt  nhnpi.-,  from  fiirlhcvt  ri^on. 

May  trace  it»  pwijgrt'e  aright 
To  Aphrodite's  fan-tailwl  pigi>oii. 

TO  R.  a.  H. 

AT    TIIS    Ul.N.NKK    TU    THF.    FRESIDEXT, 

Boarrox.  JVitz  M.  1877. 

How  to  atidreu  himt  awkward,  it  u 

true : 
Call  him  "Owat  Father,"  oa  the  Red 

Hen  doV 
Borrow  tome  title  f  thia  is  not  the  plaoe 


I 


That  chHstcoa  bkq  Your  Highnna  iM 

Yuur  Uiace ; 
We  trieil  such  iwniin  as  cbnK  svhili^ 

you  kuow, 
But  loft  them  off  a  ccotttry  afx 

Uii  Miyesty  I     We  're  had  eooogh 

thiit  : 
Besides,  thai  ueods  a  crown  ;  he 

ahau 
What  if,  to  tnoke  the  niiier  ears 
We  say  Uis  Hvmety,  the  Preadani  r 

Sir.  we  heliered  yuu  honest,  tntbfnl* 

bmve. 
Whfii  l'>  your  bonds  tlieir  ptcetmu 

we^javei. 
And  w«  )uve  found  you  better 

knew, 
Brarer,  and  not  IcM  hmevt, 

true; 

So  every  heart  has  opened,  every  hunt 
TinglcA  witli  wcIdoioo,  and  tbni^fa  tU 

the  land 
All  voices  gnet  you  in  oue  hn<ad  aocWa^ 
HeoliT  of  itriff  !     Bas  eartb  a  nMtt' 

tiame  T 

Wliat  phnia  mean  ytra  do  not  B«ri  la 

Wm : 
We  iiiiHt  he  civil  and  Utey  mm  vu 

turn: 
"Your  mast  ohMltent  homhle"  trHM 

—  mi-arifl  whst  * 
Something  the  well-bred  aignar  jut  ^ 

not. 
Yrt  thfre  ate  tokeu^  sir,  you  motf  ^ 

Their  ift  nup  lanftuflfii'  mfver  flin  deoetn 
The  iDvrr  kniiw  it   wfapo   the  nuidrt 

Hmilod; 
The  niotber  knows  it  when  she  clup 

her  fhiM ; 
Voiow  may  biter,  tremUiDg  lifH  tvt 

pole, 


"THE  SHU'  OF  8TATK." — A  FAKILY   BBCOttX). 


Wonl((gro|>euti]  atumblo;  thUwUltell 

tb«ir  tale 
Sboni  of  all  rbetarict  btirvof  all  i)ret«iice, 
But  tvJiAiit,  wvm,  wltb  I{«tuiv's  do- 

Look  in  oar  eves !    Your  weloom«  waits 

you  there,  — 
North,  South,  East,  Wtst,  from  all  utd 
I  everywhere '. 


'THE  SHIP  OF  STATE." 
A  KENTllUNT. 


THE  Ship  of  StAte  1  tbore  her  Ait*  an 

bitic, 
Bat  still  she  rocks  ■  tittle,  it  is  true, 
And  tlieni  art  ytmeugen  whoM  (ucea 

while 
ijhow  Uu'j-  tlon't  feel  u  happy  u  tbry 

might; 
Yet  OD  the  whole  her  civw  are  qoite 

eontrtit. 
Since  Ju  wild  futy  tlu-  typhoon  h&a 

spell  t. 
And  willing,  if  her  jiilot  thinkn  it  beat, 
To  bi^il  a  little  nnarvr  south  by  west 
And  this  tbey  feel :  the  ship  came  too 

near  wn^, 
In  th«  long  <]uarn)l  for  the  quarter- 
deck, 
Now  when  ithr  glides  aermely  on  her 

way. 
—  The  tJiallows  past  vh«re  dread  explo* 

Bircfi  Uy,  — 
Tbe  stiff  obatnictive's  charlLsh  gattut  to 

try; 
Let  Nleeptog  dogs  and  atill  torpedoca 

111!  I 

And  9u  I  give  you  hII  the  Ship  of  State  ; 
Freedom's  last  Teoture  ia  het  priceleaa 

freight ; 
God  spMd  her,  keep  her.  Ucm  her,  while 

abc  8t«en 
Amid  the  hreaken  of  unnouiided  ye&ra  ; 


Lead  her  tbrouf^  danger's  paths  with 

ereii  keel, 
Aud  guide  tlie  hoDcat  houd  that  holda 
L«r  wheel ! 
VauontKti,  COMX.,  Jul>  4. 1BT7. 

A  FAMILY  RECORD. 

WOODSTOrK,    CONN.,   JXTLV  *.  1877- 

Nor  to  uiyMjf  this  Invath  of  veapel 
•ong, 
Not  to  these  ;atieul  friendii,  thta  kindly 

throng, 
Not  to  iltia  hallowed  morning,  though 

itiw 
Our  sutntncr  Cliristinna.  FmcduDi'a  ju- 

bilcr, 
^Vhrn  every  mimtnit,  topmaat,  ateeple, 

tower, 
Tlmt  owns  her  empipc  spread*  her  itony 

tloWlT, 

ItB  hlood-»tmkcd  leavcw  iu  licavm'a 

benignant  dew 
Washed  clean  fnun  e%'cry  crimwin  atoiu 

they  know  — 
Ko,  not  to  thne  th«  paaring  thrills  he- 
long 
That   titral  n>y  breath  to  huth  them- 

selvea  will)  song. 
Theae  uiomcntv  alt  are  meuiory'a  ;  I 

have  come 
To  apeak  with  lips  that  rattier  Khotild 

be  dumb : 
For  whnt  Hfr  woitlsT     At  every  step  I 

tn-ftil 
The  dust  tlifit  wore  the  footprints  of  tlie 

dead 
But  for  whoae  life  my  life  had  never 

known 
Thia  ftded  reMiire  which  it  calls  it«  own. 
Here  8le«p»  my  fathei's  sire,  and  thay 

whogKve 
That  earlisr  life  hare  found  thdr  peace* 

All  grave. 


H 
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In  (lays  gom  bj  I  sooi^t  tlic  liallownl 

I  See  when  the  stealthy  pantlier  left  hii 

ground ; 

1             travks ! 

fTliahf^  ^oti  lotig  slope  ;  the  sacrvd  spot 

1  Aa  Aarcv,  as  titnlthy  crevpw  tite  skulk* 

1  round 

ingfoc 

Wbtfn  aU  uuniUKd  lies  the  winter  snow. 

With   Btouc  -  tipped    abaft  and  ainaw- 

Wlierc  alt  ungBtlioml  Spring's  pale  via- 

OOl^rd   bow  ; 

Icis  blow. 

Soon  ahall  be  vtuiish  from  his  uieient 

Anil  trairkol  Troni  stone  to  itoiie  the 

reign, 

Saxon  ttMoe 

Loavit  hia  last  coniG«ld  to  dM  ooinuig 

Tbftt  Tanks  th«  blood  I  need  not  bliuh 

train. 

to  olftim, 

Quit  the  green  niaigiu  oT  th*  wan  ha 

Blood  Bucb  u  vmnocd  the  Pilgrim  sonn 

drinlis, 

^v 

of  toil, 

For  buurit#  tliat  hide  tlie  wild-cat  and 

^H 

Who  held  fmnt  God  tlt«  ehuter  of  the 

the  lynx. 

^^^^ 

wlL 

^^H 

I  coDDV  on  tUim  to  jma  hUIs  and 

But  who  the  Youth  bia  listening  axa 

pinins. 

that  swings 

Yet  fuel  yoiir  hiiilinght  tingling  in  niy 

To  smite  the  pine  that  shows  a  handnd 

veins; 

rings  T 

Mine  an  this  obanging  prospect's  sun 

His  features  r — aonething  in  his  look 

and  thada, 

IGnd                                                 1 

In  fulI-UoiTTi  nninier's  bridal   pomp 

That  oaBs  the  aerablnnee  of  my  net  to 

unayLil ; 

mind. 

Mine  these  fair  hilludea  and  the  ralw 

His  name  t  —  my  own  :  and  that  which 

Wlwwn ; 

gofts  before 

Miiio  tlie  BWfM't  slrmnut  that  lend  their 

TtK  saiite  that  once  the  lored  diiriple 

hnt^hteuiii^  gix'oli  ; 

bar«. 

1  breathed  jrotu-  air  — the  sunlit  lunit- 

Yonng,  bran,  discreet,  the  ratberofa  litn 

aoape  imiled ; 

Whose  Toicaleaa  Uvea  have  found  a  roia 

I  touch  your  soil—  it  knows  Ita  ohil- 

in  min«; 

dreu's  tfbild ; 

Tliinn«d  byunnumbendearrentatboogh 

Thioited  iu  my  heart  your  heritage  la 

they  b(r. 

mine ; 

Th&olis  for  tho  ruddy  drop*  1  olatm  tna 

I  duin  It  oil  by  memory's  right  divine ! 

tboel 

^Vaklng,  I  dream.    Before  my  vacant 

vyea 

Tlte  arasoaa  pasa ;  the  rowa  cone  ami 

In  long  proocKtion  shadowy  foraiii  arise  ; 

go; 

Fst  thmugh  llif  vijstji  of  the  ailent  yftais 

Snows  fall  and  melt ;  the  watera  Uveu 

1  SM  K  rantnrtm^  band  ;  the  pioneers. 

and  flow; 

Who  l«t  tb*>  sunlight  through  the  for- 

The boys  are  men  ;  the  girl^  grown  laf] 

est's  gLootn, 

and  fair. 

Who  bade  the  harvest  wa¥e,  the  garden 

Uava  found  tlieir  mate* ;  a  gniastone 

bloom. 

barr  and  tbnm 

Hailcl  loud    rrsoanda   the   Ure-anncd 

Tl'IU  where  the  fathers  Ua ;  tha  atlvarad 

settler's  axe,  — 

hair 

^^^^^^^^^ 

■ 
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m 

or  some  bent  |»tri«rcli  yet  rcotlb  tlie 

With  searching  eye  ;  each  wonted  fnca 

^1 

tine 

hemeeta; 

^^H 

Thkt  uv  his  Teet  Uie  northern  hiUsld* 

Aiks  beaTenlj  goidaace ;  finds  the  uluip- 

^^1 

climb, 

teKs  plsce 

^^1 

A  pilgrim  (rora  the  pil^Du  br  tvuy. 

That  tells  some  tale  of  tsrsers  stubbom 

^^1 

Tbo  godly  mea,  the  dwcttrra  by  ilia 

race ; 

^^H 

b«y. 

Giv«a  oDt  the  sncrcd  umg;  all  voicea' 

^^1 

On  muxy  &  I>e«rthstone  bams  the  ch««r- 

jcdn, 

^^1 

fol  fir* ; 

For  oo  qtitttiHU  extorts  tlieir  aranty 

^^1 

The  schoolbouM  porch,  thft  hcaveaward 

coin ; 

^^H 

pointing  spire 

Then    while   both   bands  their    black- 

^^1 

Ptoclaini  in  IrttcR  every  eye  can  read. 

glared  palms  display. 

^^1 

Knowlnl^-  Bud  Faith,  tho  D«w  worhl's 

Liftit  his  gray  head,  ami  munntua  "  Let 

^^1 

Miiipltf  ur«cil. 

as  pray ! " 

^^1 

Hush :  't  i»    Oie    Sabbath's    siteaco- 

And  pray  he  doea  !  aa  oa«  that  never 

^^H 

stricken  mom  : 

fCATB 

^^1 

Ko  feet  must  wander  through  the  taa- 

To  plead  nnanswered  by  the  God  that 

^^1 

wlled  corn  ; 

hears; 

^^H 

"So  uieny  obiUlna  langh  around  the 

What   if  he  dwells  on  many  a  fact  as 

^^1 

door, 

though 

^^1 

Ko  idle  playthings  strvw  the   sanded 

Some  tilings  Heavrn  knew  not  which  it 

^^1 

floor: 

ought  to  know,  — 

^^ 

Thx  law  of  MosM  lays  its  awful  ban 

Thsnky  Ooil  for  nil  Hijt  favon  past,  and 

1 

On  all  that  stira ;  here  comeB  the  tith- 

yet, 

1 

ing-Dian  ! 

Tells  Him  there's  Bomething  He  must 

^^B 

At  last  the  aolenin  lioiir  »f  wunjiip 

not  forget ; 

^^H 

calls; 

Such  arc  the  praytrs  his  people  love  to 

^^H 

Slowly  they  gather  in  the  aacml  w«U«; 

hear,  — 

1 

Man    in    bis    atrvngth    and   age   with 

See  how  ifae  Deacon  slants  bis  ]ist«titi|f 

1 

knotted  statr. 

ear! 

1 

And   boyhood  acliing  for  its  week-day 

What  \  look  one*  more  I   Nay,  emely 

I 

laugh, 

thiTP  1  trace 

M 

The   toil-worn  mollier  with  the  chilil 

The   hinted  outlines  of  a  wvll-known 

^^1 

alie  leads. 

face! 

^^1 

The    ntaiilcn,    lovely    in    her    golden 

Not  thostf  thi!  lips  f«i-  ln)ighl<Tta  bc^le, 

^^1 

Iwids.— 

Yet  round  theiffornerdlurksan  embryo 

^^H 

The  popiitli  aymhols  raniul  her  neck  sh« 

smile, 

^^1 

weans 

The  same  oo  other  lips  my  childhood 

^^1 

Bat  oo  them  wonts  her  loran,  not  her 

knew 

^^1 

ik            pniycre,— 

That  scarce  the  Sabbath's  maatery  eoatd 

^^1 

■  ThoM  yoatha  in  hanievpati  suiti  and 

subdue. 

^^1 

■                ribboned  qut^ui^ 

Him  too  my  lineage  gives  nw  leave  to 

^^1 

■    Wboae  hearts  are  beating  in  the  high- 

claim,  — 

^^1 

T                bac)(«l  pdu-s. 

The  good,   grave  man    that   brara   tho 

^^1 

1         TIm  purtor  rinn  ;  loolu  along  the  aeata 

Psalmist's  name. 

B 
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Aih]  Ktill  ill  cMLseleM  mimd  th«  nea*  Tba  aamv  hik  own.     'VC«I1,  Unt^^l 

•oiiB  pMased  ; 

rioiu  king                            ^^^ 

spring  piped  lutr  <xrol ;  Autuiuu  Ucw 

Who  struck  th(>  barp  could  alw  arhiri  | 

his  biut : 

the  sling,  — 

Btbn  wixed  Ui  msobood ;    nuuihood 

Braathe  In  bia  aoiig  a  peuiteotial  ligb 

iJimnk  to  age ; 

And  nnite  the  aona  of  AniaUk  hip  skd  i 

Life's  worn-out  pkycrv  tottered  off  the 

thigh :                                          I 

KiAgt; 

ThcM  ahatvd  their  task ;  ons  deuoari  I 

Tlio  few  are  many  ;  bojrs  lure  grairn  to 

out  the  poaltD, 

trnii 

One  slosbed  th«  acalpiiig  bdl-hooiuk  d 

Siiicc  Putntni  dnggcd  tho  wolf  from 

Uootealm ; 

Poinrrefs  den ; 

TIm*  praying  lalhiir'a  ihoos  work  ta  doai^  J 

Oui'  uew-uld  Woodstook  is  a  tlihTing 

Kow  awotd  in  hand  stfpa  fartkylB 

tovni ; 

figbting  aon.                       ^H 

KraTft  are  her  childreu  ;  fiutliful  lo  the 

On  nuny  a  fifld  be  fooght  in  nBi 

crown; 

alar; 

Hot  Holilien*  •leel  the  mvngt  mUkin 

Soe  on  hii  iwarthy  cheek  th«  InUtti 

knows ; 

Ksr! 

Tliatr  blood  haa  crinwoaed  hta  Caaadiau 

KIMIWS. 

Iwiirflth, 

And  uow  onc(!  morr  lUoug  the  <imeX  vale 

Without  tt»  hiade,  aknifa'asBtbnMtnl 

KiogH  tbfl  dread  c&ll  that  turns  the 

ahcath; 

iuotli«n  pal« ; 

Sare  for  tho  stroke  his  tnuty  wiapw 

Pull  w«ll  thity  know  the  valoroos  bnt 

dealt 

that  ruiu 

HU  acalp  had  dangled  at  their  owatf'i 

^H 

lu  every  pulae-beat  of  their  loyal  »ona ; 

belt;                                  ^m 

Who  vtuiild  utft  hlcrd   in  good  King 

Bat  not  for  him  audi  fate ;  h«  livo^H^ 

ilfcirgr'n  cause 

The  hloodler  strife  that  made  uur  mSp 

Wliftn   Eikgliuid't  lion  ahowa  his  teeth 

free, 

tiijil  cIjws  ! 

To  servn  iritb  wiUtng  toil,  with  skfi&l 

With  glittering  firelocks  on  the  rll- 

hand, 

lagc  grccit 

The  war-woni  saviora  of  the  Ueefiil 

Id  proud  army  n  martial  baud  is  seen  ; 

land. 

You   ktiuw    wliat    naiiK^ii   th<t!M;    lutctetit 

His  waiting  life  fai  others*  neada  ts 

niHt^ni  bold,  — 

gave.  — 

'Wboisa  bclta  mm)  biickhid   vhca  the 

Sought  rest  in  hooK  and  found  it  tn  tte 

dnim-l>eat  rollej,  — 

grave. 

Bat  mark  thcLr  Citptaiti !  tell  ua,  who 

See  viiiTv  the  stones  life's  hrieT  am^ 

iahcl 

rials  keep,                          ^^H 

On  hii  brown  fovo  that  muio  old  took  1 

Tba  Ublct  telling  where  he  ''I^H 

apf. ! 

bI<«P,"  —                                   1 

Yw!  fn>in  thti  homeste&d'a  atlll  letreat 

Watched  by  a  winged  ohentb'a  i^B 

hit  canu*, 

ey^—                              ^M 

Wlioao  prfuwfiit  »WT]«r  bore  the  Paalm- 

A  acroll  abon  that  says  we  dll^^H 

ist's  naiiiB : 

die,-                              ■ 

^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^^ 

^ 
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Titote    mldening    linM    bi-neatli,    ttio 

Art  ihou  not  with  me,  as  I  Ibadly  trace 

^1 

"  Ntxhl-ThoUj{Lta"'  li-nt: 

Tbe  scanty  records  of  thiuc  lioDotvd 

^^1 

Sv  stands  the  i^ltiler'ii,  i3iir{{V9u's  iiioud- 

ruci*. 

^^H 

nirat. 

Call  uji  Llic  forms  tlutt  earlier  yeata  have 

^^H 

Alt !  sC  ■  gUucfl  my  AIimI  «jr*  divines 

known. 

^^H 

Tbe  Mholitr  »nn  in  Hiom  remcmlxirKl 

And  apcll  the  legend  of  ««ch  slanted 

^^H 

lines. 

stoat  T 
With  tfaooghts  of  tliee   my  loving 

H 

The  Svholu  Son.     HU  baud  iny  foot- 

verac began, 

^^H 

steps  \ed. 

Not  for  the  critic's  rurtous  eye  to  soau, 

^^H 

Jfo  more  Uii>  dim  unreal  piut  I  trriwl. 

Kot  fur  tits  many  liAletiem,  bat  th* 

^^H 

O  thou  wtiuse  brouthiiif{  form  wiu  oiiue 

few 

^^H 

■odeor. 

Vrhott  fathers  trod  thv  patbit  my  lathon 

^^H 

^boM  cbMting  voice  wu  miuic  to  my 

knew : 

^^H 

Mr, 

Still  in  ii>y  livart  thy  loved  rvtaembtance 

V 

■Art  tbou  not  with  mo  u  my  feet  pursue 

burns; 

1 

Tho  vilUgo  pattn  so  well  thy  boyliootl 

Still  to  my  liisi  thy  dieriabed  nuiM  re- 

■ 

knew, 

turns; 

^^M 

.AloDf;  thti  tangled  margin  of  the  stream 

Could  I  bnt  fe«l  thy  gimdous  presenm 

^^1 

WhoBO  mumiurs  blended  with  lliine  io- 

nfutr 

^^^1 

tant  dreein. 

Amid  the  groves  that  oDce  to  tbee  were 

«^^^^H 

Or  climb  the  bill,  or  thmd  Ui«  vroodii] 

d«it  '■ 

^^H 

Tale, 

Could  but  aiy  tirnibling  Upa  uith  mor- 

^^H 

Or  Mck  the  wave  where  glotms  you  dis- 

tltl  bJICCch 

^^H 

Innt  anji. 

Thy  listcuUit;  ear  for  one  brief  roomrat 

^^H 

Or  thv  nld  hi)ni«at«wl's  itairowvd  bouudit 

RMcb! 

^^^1 

exjiloxv. 

How  vain  the  dream !    The  pallid  voy- 

^^H 

'Wbeie  kIoimhI  tbe  roof  Ih&t  «ltedii  tho 

agur'a  track 

^^H 

nins  DO  more, 

No  eiffi  lM>iruya ;  he  bcnda  no  meaaage 

^^H 

'Where  one  last  relic  still  remsinA  to  tell 

back. 

^^H 

Here  stood  thy  home,  —  tbe  memory- 

No  vrunl    \mm    thee    since    avetdng's 

^^H 

hauut«rl  wi'll. 

shallow  fell 

^^H 

Whose  watera  i|ueneb  a  tlcejwr  tbimt 

On  thy  i3olil  forehead  with  my  long 

^^H 

than  thine. 

farewell,  — 

^^1 

Changed   at   my   Upe   to  aaoramental 

Now  from  the  murgiu  of  the  silent  sea. 

^^H 

Take  my  Inat  otfcring  ere  I  craaa  to  thaa  1 

1 

[ 
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TiUN6LATI0N    FROM   THE   <NEIO,-BmIi  M 

The  god  looked  ont  upon  tbe  troublnl  drep 

Wakvd  ill  to  tuiDult  trom  \U  placid  sleep  ; 

The  (lame  i>(  lUiger  kiodlea  in  liia  «]'« 

Ah  the  wild  wavee  oaceml  tbe  lovteiing  sic;; 

He  Ulls  his  head  abore  their  awTu]  height 

And  to  the  diaUut  fleet  directs  hi»  li^t, 

Haw  borne  nlott  upon  tho  biUow'K  crcst. 

Stnick  In'  the  l»It  or  by  the  winds  oppreued, 

And  wril  he  knew  that  Jnnu'n  vpngrrul  ire 

Frowood  from  tliow  cloads  and  it]HirklL>d  in  that  fire. 

On  npid  piniouit  ««  tht^y  whiKtlnl  by 

He  calU  swift  Z«ph}-ru»  anil  Kiiroi  nigh: 

Is  this  your  jj^lory  in  a  nobk  line 

To  IcBvc  your  L-nofmes  and  to  nrngie  mine  t 

Whom  I  —  but  let  these  troubled  wavfs  fubsidfl  — 

Another  tempest  nnd  1  '11  qorl)  your  pride  ! 

00  —  bur  oar  meaeagc  lo  yotir  mister's  nr, 
T>iit  wide  u  ocean  I  am  despot  here  ; 
Let  him  nit  monirch  iit  his  burcn  caves, 

1  wivid  the  trident  ttid  wnlrol  tbe  H-av>^  ■ 
Ha  wid,  nnd  its  tbe  galhert-il  rs]Kir*  brctdc 

Th«  swx^lling  (Kcan  seemed  •  pMuvful  lake ; 

To  lift  thi-ir  ahijis  tbe  grsjNrful  oymjiliii  r<K6ay«d 

And  the  itrotiK  trident  lent  ita  powerful  aid  ; 

The  doTiffrniiut  b*nla  are  stink  beneBtli  tbe  nudiv 

And  the  light  chuiot  akimit  the  onruDled  pkio. 

As  when  sedition  firee  the  public  tnind. 

And  maddening  fury  Irads  the  rabble  bJiod, 

The  bhuiog  ton-U  Mghxs  up  the  dread  shirm. 

Bags  poinu  the  steel  and  fury  nerves  th*-  «nn, 

Then,  if  oome  rerereud  sage  nppeitr  in  Niglit, 

They  stami  —  they  gue.  and  cJieck  their  headlong  lUgh^  —J 

Tie  tnma  tbe  cum-nt  of  Mich  wandering  breast 

And  biiKbeA  every  paasian  into  r**t,  — 

Thu  by  the  power  of  his  Imperial  arm 

The  boiling  ocean  trembled  into  caftn  ; 

With  flowing  reins  the  father  aped  his  way 

And  trailed  serene  upon  rekindled  duy. 


■  <  ■  -i! 

1  ilril, 


n-  ■>-.•.    .    ,,;     .... 

A'i.i  -MiiVl   -.  ■.  i.t  ^[ .  . 


w 

w 
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r               THE  IRON    GATE. 

Wlio  coiBM  when  called  (or,  —  would 
lit)  lug  ui'trauilli; 

KBAD     AT    TNS    RRBJlKrt^T    GtVKK    IK 

Ilia  tmgvt  lor  liim  1  —  Ite  was  scant  o{ 

1       yoXOH  OF  PR.  nOLKEl'imEX-KfTIKTII 

bnMtb. 

1     uarnriAr  ht  hie   I'L-uLtauKRa  oy 

THE     ATI.4K1IC     MIlXTMLr,     IIOItTtlX, 

And  aad  "  Bcx.'lc9iut4s,  or  the  Preach* 

DBCKMBRR  3,  UTS. 

or,"  — 

WiiCHK  it  ihi*  p«triMrc1i  you  an  kindly 

llaa  he  nut  flUmjicd  tlie  imago  on  iny 

g  raffing '. 

MMll, 

Not  ttuf:iinilUT  u>  mr  ear  his  name, 

In  thoc  last  chapi«r,  when  the  Mroni> 

Kor  yi-i    uiikituivn    t*j   muuy  a   joyuua 

out  Teacher 

inwim;: 

S{;;li«   o'er    tbu    looaencd   cord^  tlto 

2a  duys  tun^  rauislwd,  —  is  he  atill 

btoken  bowt ! 

tbn  siune, 

Yes,  lonp,  iodced,  I  *re  known  him  at  t 

Or  clianf*c4l  by  yean,  forgotton  and  tor- 

distance. 

^H 

e^ttin;*. 

And  niiw  my  lifted  duor-lnldt  showa 

^^H 

Dull  -  ««n!<l,    ilini  •  si^litril,    nluw     of 

him  here ; 

^^1 

Bpc«<;h  and  ttHiii^ht. 

I  take  bi<  ihrireUod  hand  williuut  re> 

^^1 

Btlll  ti'«r  ihft  Mil,  (]i>t^iui-rau  prMCDt 

f'lStMirc, 

^^1 

fretting. 

Audflntl  bimsfnUlDf  uhbatepdrawi 

^^M 

Where  all  noes  wrong,  and  notbing 

near. 

^^H 

at  U  uught ' 

What  thou;;b  of  gilded  baabtes  he  be- 

■ 

Old  age,  the  crray-beard  t     Will,  Indoecl, 

r«av»  iin. 

I  kniiir  him, — 

Pear  to  lbs  hrart  of  yoath,  to  mao- 

^^1 

Shrank,  t'ltlrriiifc,  bcut,  of  ache*  and 

homl'i  ^irlme ; 

^^1 

ilia  tb«*  proy ; 

Think  of  thrf  fiilm  bu  brings,  tlie  wealth 

^^M 

III  aennnn,  Uury,  faUv,  pic-tnre,  poem. 

be  loavoR  UB, 

^^H 

Oft  bovv  i  met  him  from  my  cnrlf^Hi 

Tbt)   htHinli^  «p»ilji,  tlie  Icgaclei  of 

^^H 

day  : 

t  irai- ! 

■ 

In  my  old  .£Mip,  tuilitig  with  hh  bun- 

Allani um-f!  namiiis.  Htill  with  InceiiM 

■ 

dle.  — 

fmtfraui. 

Bis  loiwl   n[  aElck*,  —  polit«ljr  a«>[itiK 

Pnniuii'ii    nuMkV    QuniliDf(>    rocked 

^^1 

Deatb 

nM]i^\t, 

^H 

St 

1 

^^^^^^^^ 

J 

^^^M 

^^^M 
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Bope'i  anchor  raster.  wi)<l  desire  leu 

Bat  Natnre  lenils  Iter  minor  of  tllarfaa        ^ 

VAvinint, 

To  win    from   anddi-'ninp   meetim  wu 

Life's  flow  \ii»  uoiitr,  bat  the  itraun 

agc-dimmctl  vyr^,                                  J 

how  deep  1 

And  misty  duv-ilrvsini*  lilend  in  sweet     1 

• 

confu^don                                              ■ 

StiU  US  ths  »itrcr  cord  gets  worn  umI 

The  wifitrr  laadscnpe  vhI  the  smii'     ■ 

■lentler, 

tner  skios.                                              ■ 

Its  li^jlitcRcd  tnsk-work  tug!  with  )e»- 

■ 

sciiiii';  AlFiiiii, 

So  wheo  the  iroo  portal  shuts  bsUad    jm 

Haadf  ^t  more  helpful,  voicnt.  frrow^n 

tis,                                                    1 

more  teodvr,   * 

And  life  lotffiu  us  la  its  tkoisB  H^^l 

SootlM  rtiOi  Uirir  sortetied  totH**  the 

^^^1 

elumbcrnus  bmiti. 

Visions  tltni  shunned  the  gliuiiig  v^^^^l 

dav  HtHl  us,                               ^^^1 

Tfmth  loBg9  ami  mitiitiuiRt  strives,  but 

And  (•limiticriDg  starlight  showi  ^^^| 

age  nmenib(-»>. 

([ale«  of  pciirl.                         ^^^| 

Sits  bv    Uio  mked-Dp  nshe»  o(  the 

^^H 

piut, 

—  1  come  not  bsra  your  inoralng  Soar  H 

^rendfi  its  ihiti  tiiind*atioveth«  whitPli- 

to  ».iil<leii,                                         H 

in^  I'mbcti) 

A  litn|iiitg  pil^m.  leaning  on  bis    1 

Thnt  warm  its  creeping  lifc<bk>od  till 

staff,—                                             1 

tfa«  lui. 

I.  vlio  have  nercr  deeneil   it  sb    lo   1 

gin  d  don                                                 H 

Bear  to  its  heart  is  eytry  loving  token 

This  vale  of  sorrmrs  -witb  A  wfad^J 

That  L-onifs  iinliidilcn  ere  in  piilae 

some  iangh.                             ^^H 

grow*  e6\A, 

^^^P 

.Ere  the  lust  liuj.tring  lies  of  life  *n 

If  word  of  mine  aimther's  ploom  has 

broken, 

briehiened. 

Its  hibon  elided  and  its  staxy  tald. 

Through  mv  dumb  lips  the  heaven 
sfnt  mi^uige  oinie  -, 

Ah,  while  aruund  nt  rosy  yonlh   re- 

If  hand  of  intne  nnottier'i*  task  has  licht- 

joicfw. 
For    ns    the    sorrow-laden    tirewtM 

ened. 
It  fell  the  piidance  that  it  dares  IMl 

sish. 

rUim. 

And  throiiirli  tha  chorus  of  iw  jocnnd 

Voic'cH 

Bpt.Omy  penile sfat^TS.  O  my  brvthen^ 

Throlm   Ihfl   shnrp  note   of  rotwrv's 

ThesL'  ibick-sowti  snow-flake*  hint  ot 

bnpeleM  try. 

trtil's  rc1ea#e ; 
These  feebler  pulst^  bid   ine  lAn«#  la 

As  on  thfl  ganity  wiiipt  o(  fency  flr- 

otitnn 

\nc 

The  tiisks   once  wrirorac;    eveaiag 

From  some  Car  orb  I  track  our  watery 

asks  tor  peace. 

sph«rf>, 

Hcmie    vf     ths    i>tnitn>liDt;,    Rnrferlni?, 

Time  elsini*  his  trihale  ;  silenc«  now  Et 

diJiilitintf^.  dyin;r. 

potden ; 

The  *ilverei)  glotmle  seems  a  gUilon- 

Let  mo  not  vax  the  too  land  snlTeriog 

ing  tear. 

lyre; 

^^^    ^i^^B'  d 

M          ^^^^^ 
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Though  to  jruur  love  untiriag  Aitl  be- 

A   few  ^rajr  IigmIs   have  joined    ilte 

, 

hfAiUn, 

furtnitiji  line; 

Tho  curfew  tcllt  mc — eortr  up  the 

We    hear  our  «iimmf)tu,  ■— "  Claai  of 

fire. 

'twnnty -niiu! !  " 
C)oa«  OB  the  forcnuart,  and.  AUa,  bow 

Awl  now  with  graufnl  smile  and  us 

few< 

cetitii  chMrfol. 

Are  theeo  "The  Bofa"  onr  dear  iihl 

And  wanmr  hivut  ihna  look  or  word 

Mother  knew? 

' 

cao  u>ll, 

Sixty     brave    twEtntno-i.      Twcaty  — 

Id  airufileu  iihrum — lb«M!    iniiorotu 

Miiitettiinir  more  — 

trv^i  ««!  leKrial  — 

Har«  piuitml  the  mrontn  awl   reached 

TItiuiliF.  Drotben,  SiM«TS  —  ChiMrvii 

ihii  frosty  shore  1 

—  and  farewell  I 

Uow  near  the  banks  tfaene  flftj  yenra 

VESTIGIA  QUINQUE   RETROR- 

divide 

SUM. 

When    memory   cKueea  with  a    sinicle 
stride! 

AX   ACADKHIC  POEM.' 

T  is  the  first  year  of  stem  "  Old  Hick- 

I8S9-I879. 

ury  "  's  rqle 
When  our  good  Mother  lets  iu  oiil  ot 

WlltLK  fotid,  Kftd  nieraorim  all  arontMl 

sehool. 

n*  thronjE 

Half  Ktad.  bnlf  arrowing,  ii  maU  be 

Silence  wen  sweeter  than  the  Kwecteat 

cvnlrsf*^. 

long; 

To  leavo  her  quiet  lap,  her  bounteous 

Y^t    when    iho    leaves  are  green   and 

bn-aat. 

i 

heavm  i»  blue. 

Armed  with  our  dainty,  ribbon>tied  do- 

I 

The  clmml  Irihiito  of  ihr  ^ntva  is  duft. 

greee, 

^ 

And  whrn   lln-  Ii-iipiheniiiu  ni^jht*  hare 

Pleased   and  yet    penftirc,    exikB    and 

■ 

i'IiUImI  thoekteit. 

A.  B.'a.' 

■ 

Wn  bun  would  hi»r  the  soni'-binl  ere 

■ 

h(t  flu>«. 

Look  back,  0  cuinrsdes,  with  your 

■ 

And  crtrvt  with  kiudi;  welcome,  even 

faded  eyti. 

V 

x«  now, 

And    see  tliv  phantoraa  as  I  litd  tbum 

1 

The  )urt(-)y  tniuiUrd  od  his  leaflet  boagli. 

rise- 
Whuw  sraile  is  itiat  1    Its  pnlieni  Na- 

J 

TW»  b  our  golden  jcnr,  —  i«  pjlden 

ture  Kftvn, 

■ 

day  ; 

A  Munheain  dancing  in  a  dfmpk'd  ware; 

■ 

Ita  hridal    memorks   noon    muitt  pans 

Ki ftK LA N u    aluue     fiuch     grace     from 

■ 

awar. 

Hmreti  eoiild  win, 

■ 

Siwii  Bihall  iu  dying  mDitic  nmao  to  rin*; 

Ilia  featiin-))  rndinnt  as  the  soul  with> 

^ 

And  evcTT  year  muat  loose  some  «Jlv*r 

in  ; 

■           ] 

ttrinti. 

Thnt  Mnil«  wunld  lei  tiim  thrm^;li  Sniitt  ' 

_J 

Till  the  Ia»t  Irrtnliliiig  eliords  an  lotifrer 

IM(t'.i  (rate 

■ 

thrill.  — 

While  sad-evcfl  mnrtyn  hail  to  stand 

■ 

Honda  nil  iit  rMt  auil  h''ATU  forcror  Hill. 

and  wait. 

■ 

*  ILraJ  tl  (liv  ('MnnM<K«n«ml  lilnnur  n(  tha 

Bare  fliu  mercnrtal  Farrar;  icanding 

^ 

AliMial  Af  llarvMil  Uuifvnltj,  JuBv  :a,  UTS. 

there. 

4 

i 

J 

■ 

^^^^^^^M 
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^1 

Sm  iniltl,  betiieuKnt,  cautious,  leitrncil 

CJoc  puiut  tirst    tiAttled   in   diKMRH 

^^1 

M'urr. 

ll'A,  —                                                  ^ 

^^1 

And   Muril>-,  patient,  fftithlnl,  hoaest 

Skalt  K<f  iMor  yotim*  f  and  ««il«l :  Ju 

^^1 

Ihdg^, 

^^H 

^^B 

WhoM!  griniliiig  logic  gmveour  wUstbrir 

Ituw   Untni^c   tlifi  scene,  —  thai    H^H 

^^H 

edp>; 

boy  -dehate                                     1 

^^1 

Tictnor,  wUh  honofftd  voin  and  coortly 

When  «mtiryt>«p«aken  I«am  to  j^u 

^H 

grnco : 

t)ta                                             ^^1 

^^1 

And    Wiilard  Urynxed  Ilka  ■  4ottbl« 

This  broad-browcd  youth,'  sodateVH 

^^H 

Imm; 

■ober-eyed,                                     1 

^H* 

And  Channimj  with  hw  blaiid,  superior 

Stiall  wear  the  ormiocd  robe  at  Tamy't  1 

^^H 

look.   ' 

•idb :                                                    J 

^^1 

Coo)  Ah  n  muanlwnili  oti  n  froioti  liruok, 

And  he,  the  alripliof^.^  mdooUi  of  Jhu 

^^1 

WtiFIc  tlie  imtc  «cud«ut,  stiivciiuff  in  tiis 

and  slight.                              ^^H 

^^H 

shoeo, 

WhoM  Blender  form  Marce  EQ(«ral|^^ 

^H 

Sovft  from  Iti»  tbeoie  the  lur^I  rbetoric 

the  light, 

^^B 

oaaw ; 

Sluill   rule   tlie   Beach  wbere   Panooa 

^^1 

Ami  tlie  born  Midler,  Tau  decreed  la 

pare  tlie  law. 

^^1 

wreak 

And  Hphyux-like  SMt  nnct^ath,  nMi)alie 

^^1 

H'xf,  mnrtiJil   timnhoixl    ou    n    cJaiu  in 

Shaw ! 

^^H 

Gn-ftk, 

Ah,  many  a  star  ha»  «hed  it»  fatal  ray 

^H 

Po/tl-in.'    How  that  exploiiirtt  UBtne  K- 

Un  nami-fl  we  loted — ooi  brothen— 

^^H 

cjtlln 

where  are  titey  T 

^^1 

Tlte  iiniDc)  old  Uasby  of  our  uiciait 

Nor  thcM!  akni;  our  burU  m  lilDHe 

^^B 

hHlU! 

claim 

^H 

6uc)t  fiuv's  looked  from  Skippon's  grtnt 

Nfima  not  Icai  dear,  tuuyUahled   hj 

^^B 

plntouiM, 

fame. 

^^1 

£ui-Ii  1ii;iiri-!t    rixle  with    Irclcnj'ii  »tout 

^H 

d^a^^>ou.■l ; 

Ilowbrkf  thsipacQ)  audycthiwMpt 

^^H 

He  i;hv<i  his  ii[rciL);tli  tu  luarniuj;*B  gen- 

ub hat^k 

^H 

tle  cliiirniM, 

Par,  far  along  our  new-barD  hUhnyll 

^^^ 

But  ov<>ry  ucceut  sounded  "  Shoulder 

tnick ! 

H 

ariiiK  1 " 

Five  fliriilfiH  like    this;  —  tlie  SaelMB 
rnlc«  the  laod ; 

^^H 

Namrii,  —  empty  nATnetil    Sare  qdIv 

The  lodiau  wtgwsnu  dniarr  where  <n 

^^H 

ItiTi'  ntii)  cIkti? 

stand. 

^^1 

Some  wtiit4--hiiin:il    ti»tener,  dotfog  in 

^^H 

liiK  chair. 

Ttw  wcood.  ^  Lo  1  a  scene  of  deadly 

^^B 

StAi-Cs  at    lilt-  iiauiid  lie  nflen    used  to 

»I  riff  — 

^^1 

hear, 

A  nation  strnppling  into  infant  life; 

^H 

And  uijvrard  slimts  IiIa  Siinday-Mrnion 

Kot  yet  thu  fata]  game  at  Tork^^fl 

H 

ear. 

Willi                                                 ^^^ 
Wlicr^  tailing  Empire  fired  U»  tuMtT^ 

^H 

And  WG  — itiir  Uooiniiig  maohmNl  we 

gun.                                        ^J 

^^H 

njjj.iin ; 

^^1 

^^H 

fimilinc  vi«  Joii)  the  long  ConiDiencfl* 

1  Brnjiinln  RahMiu  flnrUh         ^^^| 

1 

riit-ut  train , 

~""^  J 

L 

^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^^^ 
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1 

t>ji?tcr>n>(    «iu    tvnUiiNt    ill    t)it!    anci''itt 

Alia  for  hEni  who  blindly  tlrays  apart 

^J 

chair,  — 

And  M*«kin)>  Gud  ha«  Vmi  hin  human 

^^H 

IJiirranl't  kthvg  Hvud, — ihex::  ccliord 

h«Art! 

^^1 

lietirtl  liif  prayer 

Fall  where  th«y  rai|thi,  no  Aytng  dndcn 

^H 

Wbeii  irum  yoo  ttuinsiua,  dear  lu  tnem- 

cauKbt 

^^H 

ory  rtill. 

*rheBe  (miIkt  hall"  where  Wadswoutii 

^^1 

Th«  bunded  yonm«n  marched  for  Bun- 

ruled and  taaght. 

^^1 

ker's  HilL 

^^H 

Count  on  tlie  givn  tritonial'i  cbick- 

One  footstep  more;  the  fourth  rcced- 

^^1 

itArreil  rull 

iu|t  stride 

^^1 

Whtit  aaiiiefi  were   numbered  on    llie 

iMit-vs  the  round  centnr\'  on  the  naanr 

^^1 

leufttheninj;  «:roII  — 

aide. 

^^1 

Not  unfMiniluu-  itt  oiir  vat*  ih«y  riug  — 

Goo      KAYR      Kl^fO      CUAttLKS!        God 

^^1 

Wiiilltrop,  Hule,  Kliot,  Evereil.  l)cxt«r, 

kuuwB  that  pIcaMiiii  knave 

^^1 

Tym. 

Hts  grac«  will  find  it  hard  enough  to 
•aw. 

H 

Another  (tride.  Once  more  «c 'twenty* 

Ten    yearn    and    inurH,  and    now  the 

^^1 

nine, — 

Plague,  the  Fire, 

^^H 

GuD  SAVK  Kmo  GsoiiOK,  tbe  Sevood 

Talk  of  all  tong&w,  at  but  b«gin  to 

^^B 

ol  h\n  line  1 

tire; 

M 

And   \»  •Sir  Inac  liringl     Nay,  not 

One  fbar  prevails,  all  other  frights  for- 

^^1 

M>, — 

got,  — 

^^H 

Be  followed  Ftamttced  two  sh'>rt  yeiurs 

Wbito    lipa    are    wliiapering,  —  bark  I 

^^H 

nj;t>,  ^ 

ThrjiOfn^  Pl"t! 

^^1 

Aod  wh«t  Abnot  the  Hule  tnimp-bAcked 

Happy  New  Euglund,  from  locb  trott- 

^^H 

man 

ble«  free 

^^H 

Who  plowed  th«  hygone  days  of  gotx) 

Id  health  and  peace  beyoad  the  sionny 

^^1 

Que«n  Antie  ? 

seal 

^^H| 

Wliat,  Popt  t  another  book  ha  '»  just 

Nil   Roniiali   du(;^ni    threat  ber   chtl- 

^^1 

ptit  «H  — 

dren's  throats. 

^^^k 

*Th«  DuiidAd"  —  witty,  bat  profane, 

No  gibbtfin;:  nightmare  raattora  "  Tina 

^^1 

nu  doabt. 

Oatn;" 

^^1 

When 's  Cotioa  Mathtr  1  he  nns  nlvrays 

Pbilip  i»  slain,  the  Quaker  graves  ai« 

^^1 

litjrt'.  — 

C'"*W'. 

^^H 

And  ao  he  would  bv,  liut  he  died   lost 

Not  yet  tlw  wil<-h  haa  entei'vd  on  th« 

^^1 

year. 

scene; 

^^H 

Who  it  this  prffaL-hur  our  Northamplon 

nnppy  our  Hiirvard;  ploaaad  hergrad- 

^^1 

rlaiinn. 

iina>  [our; 

^^H 

Whoae  rhc»)ric  blaiiea  with  aulphureoaa 

Ukian  OAKEii  the  name  tbeir  parch- 

^^H 

flamtti 

ment!!  bar*.'. 

^^1 

And    lorrliiM     nttiten    fnim    Tnrtareiui 

^^1 

tninefli 

Two  centuries  paat,  our  harried  feet 

^^1 

EJirartIs,  the  Miniiiuudt'r  ol  ilivmi-s. 

arrive 

^^1 

A  dcvp,  »tron|{  nHiiirc,  piiro  ami  ujidc' 

At  tlia  last  fotitprint  q\  the  teanty  flret 

^^1 

filed  ; 

Take   the  tifih  eiride;   oar  wandering 

^^Hi 

faith,  lii'ui  Hs  liii  wboaCabbcil  hU  al&ep- 

cyra  iTX|iliire 

^^H 

lug  i-bild  i 

A  tAUfflcd  fortA  ou  a  tnuklcst>  sbore ; 

^^^^^^^ 

^^               ^^ 

■ 
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^H 

Hera,  wbtrc  wo  ttauA,  tbfr  Mivag«  Mir> 

H«wr  few  they  seem  u  hi  oar  wnniof 

^^H 

crrrr  htiwl*. 

«KV 

^^H 

The  wild  citi  ^nnrlii,  the  stealthy  jp-aj 

We  rount  Iboin  backwards  to  the  iltle- 

^^1 

wolf  prowls. 

pugel 

^^1 

Tlie  sliiueliint;  \<tnr,  pcrehiUiM  tfaetramp- 

Oh  let  tlH  triLflt  with  hnly  mro  of  old 

^^H 

Vuig  mno'iO 

Not  all  the  story  here  bcjfuu  u  toM; 

^^H 

SurU  tli«  brown  squnw  and  scares  her 

So  the  tired  spirir,  Mairiug  to  be  frvcd. 

^^H 

reel  fiappouw  ; 

On  life'fi  liLM  leaf  with  tranquil  vve  shall 

^^H 

At  cvrry  !>t<:|i  ih«  Inrkioir  foe  is  near  ; 

rmd 

^^H 

His  DemuuH  a'igii ;  God  has  no  icmjili; 

By  the  pale  f;limnier  of  the  lofrh  re- 

H 

lii-n- ! 

ren«d, 
Nut    Finh.  but    The  End  of  KWwm  , 

^^H 

LiftU|)  yotxr  eviw!  ln'hold  these  pk* 

/Vrtf  /                                      ^H 

^^H 

tiircil  wrUi; 

M 

^^H 

Look  when  the  flood  of  weNtprn  glor}- 

■ 

^^H 

Ulh 

■ 

^^P 

Thrungh  ihv  great  miaflon-er  AUk  of 

MY  AVIARY.               ^H 

^^H 

Maiiiiic  (lAnra 

H 

^^H 

In  ni'i>,  Miffmii,  iKiire,  cmcraM  Kains; 

TirttoVRli   my   north    window.    In    tJw     I 

^^H 

With  ret cnai  step iIh: iiuirMe  (mvein«iit 

wintry  vrcnthfr,  —                            ' 

^^H 

tread 

y\v  jIit  oriol  ou  the  ritflr  sbotv,  — 

^^H 

Where  oor  proiid  Mother's  ttiart>T-ro(I 

1  wsid)  the  »iia-fowl  xt  tb<-y  (lock  to. 

^^H 

lA  niiil : 

gether                                                | 

^^P 

6eo  iho  iiTfat  hnlU  that  cluster,  gaiber- 

Where  I«t«  the  bontinan  tiulied  hb    ^ 

^^H 

ini:  niiitul 

dripping  oar. 

^^H 

ThU  loft)  aUriue  with  holiert  meinorias 

^^^ 

crowned  ; 

The  giill.  high  flontiag.  Ilka  a  sloop  na- 

^^H 

See  the    fiili-   M»trrtu   in   her  Bnmincr 

iMlicU, 

^^H 

bower; 

Lets  tbo  loose  water  waft  hitn  its  it 

^^H 

Fnsb    M  ft    rose    in    bn;;1ii    jiereunial 

will; 

^^^H 

flijwpr ; 

The  duck,  rouod-brcMted  as  a  nutk 

^^H 

RcjmI  on  hur  Rtund&ril,  nlwaj^s  in   tbc 

tnaidini, 

^^H 

van. 

Paddles  BD'i  plnogef.  barf,  boiy  oilL 

^^H 

"Thuth,"  —  the  one  word  tlmt  tiiakii* 

^^H 

u  slavD  a  intin; 

1  M>o  ibe  solemn  ipiUs  Id  conndl  sit* 

^^H 

Think  wlioKc  iUa   h^mU  tliat  Fed  \wt 

tUig 

^^H 

alt«rfirt«». 

On  Bome  liruad  See-floc,  p«)flileriR|;  tuny 

^^H 

Then  count  tbo  debt  we  owe  our  sdiolar* 

and  lute. 

H 

idrasi 

While  o^-erliead  the  home-bound  dncks 
urr  flitiin^t 

^^^1 

Brothcn.  fare\vell !  the  fost  deeliaing 

And  lenvc  the  tardy  conclave  bi  da- 

^^^B 

my 

liHte, 

^^H 

Fades  to  the  iwilftihtof  inir  noIilBri  (I;v)'; 

^^H 

Bome  Icimn  ret  uur  neancil  hruinit  may 

Thoee  wcichtr  qtiesiinni  in  their  breua 

^^H 

Imni, 

mvoh-iiij; 

^^H 

Some  Icnvcf,  perhaps,  in  life's  thin  rol- 

WfaoHi  diTpcr  meatuog  acfencc  m>0 

■ 

uinu  turn. 

Ifarua, 

B 

i^^^^a^^^ 

^^^^^^^M 

1 
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mi  «t  wnnc  Tvrerend  ddtr't  look  '!'»• 

And  while  lie  's  uoder — }tub  abont  a 

The    oprcchlav    miuIc    sJleolly  ail- 

mJnuie — 

I    t«kv   wlrnuu^    of    the    fart    lo 

juumi. 

Uis  fisbt-  fArcaw  hss  no  rirtnii  in  it 

( 
1 

But  when  alonir  tbe  wares  the  shrill 

The  f^iiniiiiig  faliotV  wurihlulM  hire  to 

1 
1 

Dorth-eutcr 

pay. 

SbriekH  tlinniKhthplab)irii>i;rORSter'R 

fhroadt  "  Bewarp  !  " 

Ue    knows    voo  1    "  sportameii  "  timo 

TIm  pale  liird,  kiuilling  like  a  Clirutnuu 

suburban  allies. 

1 

fea^u-r 

Stivh-tu-d  miller  aeuMoed  in  tbetreach- 

Wbeu  9omv  wild  cbonu  shakes  the 

emuR  pUDt : 

riuoufe  air. 

Knows  ever}*  loxy.  ihifllftH  lout  tltaC 
aalliea 

Flaps  from  the  I«Mlen  wnve  tn  fierce  re- 

Forth to  waste  powder  —  take  saya, 

joicing, 

to  '•  hunt/' 

PeeU  hv^'HvenV  tlatnb  lightnttig  thrill 

bis  tor|jid  norrea. 

I  watch  yoQ  with  a  patient  ntisfac- 

Now  an  thr  lilaat  Itis  wlirxtling  pluma^ 

tioD. 

poimag. 

Well   pU-nwd    In  di«c(juijl  vour   pw- 

Now  wlic«lin(r,  whlrtint;  in  fiuiustic 

(ifitiouil  lui'k : 

rufvfts. 

Tlie  fluni  tliut  rigurea  tu  year  aty  trao^ 
actiun 

Kadi  I*  our  null ;  a  ^iuIc^ruui  of  leUuje, 

Will  carry  liaek  a  goose,  but  nnt  a 

iAiu  Bvshed  than  feaibvKiI ;  bap^ed 

dock. 

Vbu'll  riu<l  him  ^iichj 

Uu    rirtite    mIpmcv  ;     liis    omplorment 

Bhrvwd  b  nur  bird  ;  not  eftsy  to  ontwit 

plenanre: 

him! 

Kot  bud  to  look  al,  and  not  Kood  (or 

Hlmrp  i<  throutloakuf  those pin-hrod 

D 

■iiiK'h. 

ryi-s ; 
Still,  he  \»  mortal  and  a  shot  may  bit 

What  of  uuniock  '     IK-  Was  some  hit;b- 

him. 

1 

bre<l  CQQsiiiK,  — 

One  fflimot  always  tni««  bitn  ir  be 

1 

Hb  Cirace  the  rHnrii»-baclc,  Mf  Lord 

tries. 

U 

the  Brain,  — 

A»a9  and  AntT, —  bolh  wrvot  sp  tijr 

Look  t  Ihire  '*  R  yonni;  one.  drenmlnf; 

doxrDM, 

not  of  danf^r ; 

Al  IloHton's  Rocktrr,  hal(-wa;  to  Ka- 

Seea  a  flat  lo|:  I'ome  floating  down 

hant. 

the  nream ; 

1 

Starett  niidisiimyed  upon  the  hatmleaB 

A*  fur  btnueir,  he  Menu  alert  nod  thrir- 

SfrangtT ; 

inK.— 

Ahl  were  nil  stfangen  hanniess  aa 

GrulM  up  ft  ltviti|>  aomchow  — what. 

they  seem  I 

whu  know*  • 

Crabs  >  Ria«»elB !  wcrds  !  —  Luok  ([uick  1 

iiabet !  n  Iriulrn  sliowor  his  breast  has 

there '«  one  jiisl  divinn  ! 

sliHttcreil ; 

Flop  1  Splash  \  his  wliiui  Im-itat  glU- 

Vaiiily    he    flutters,    not    a^in     to 

tens  —  ilowD  hfi  f;u«st 

rise; 

n 

^^^^ 

^^^^^ 

■ 

^^^^^^^V 

H 
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^1 

Hie  loft  white  plumes  along  the  warea 

How  »ften  gaitng  wlt«re  a  Vifd  rrpotci^ 

^^^B 

ue  sputtered ; 

Rocked  un  th«  wavelet*,  driftitip  with 

^^H 

Hel])1eu  ttiD  vriag  that  tu-aved  the 

tba  tidv. 

^1 

trmpat  liw. 

I  low  ny*«lf  ID  atraoge  inet«rapcycliorii 
And  Boat  a  aea-fuwl  at  a  tea-fowl'i 

^^H 

He  Bei!9  UiA  L-onirttdes  high  aboT«  him 

side. 

^^H 

flyiiillf 

^^^1 

To  iK«k  Uidr  uecoi  unoog  ilw  fslaiid 

Krora  nun,  hail,  eoow  id  feathery  nao- 

^^^B 

riei>dft: 

tlc  raufiled, 

^^H 

Strong  U  thoir  flight :  sll  loncl;  be  u 

Cluir-vvnd,>triiii^-liinbed,  with  keen- 

^^^B 

lyini; 

cat  M!itw  to  hear 

^^H 

WwIimI  by  tlu)  criiiiMHiM  water  bs 

My  mate  r<*tt  iimraKiring,  who,  wttfc 

^1 

lie  blwdn. 

(iluuiva  unrtilHed, 
Where'er  1  wander  Mill  ia  oeatUeig 

^H 

0  Tboa  who  utrenl  fur  Uic  folliiif;  »[iar- 

nvar; 

^H 

Cuiat  TlKKi  the  nnlen  aufferer's  pang 

The  great  blue  boUow  like  a  gansMl 

^^H 

fori^l? 

o'ur  tuo ; 

^^H 

Or  Is  Thy  ilresd  acvoiuit book's  iMgo  w 

Space    nil    utttneasuriNl,   unrecvfdai 

^^^1 

narrow 

time; 

^^H 

Ik  un«  luu^  cotumn  scom  Thy  cre«- 

Whtio  Been  wiUi  inwiiril  eyv  mom  oa 

^H 

tiirot'  Jrl>t  1 

before  me 
Thought's  pictured  tralii  in  wonllai 

^^H 

Foot  gCDile  jjUMt,  by  nature   kindly 

pantomime. 

^^^m 

cherUUed, 

^^H 

A   Kiirltl   grows  dark  with  thee  io 

—  A  voii^  reeolli  me.  — From  my  wia- 

^^H 

blindinf*  death ; 

dow  taming 

^^^1 

Ona  litilfl  gasp  —  thy  uiitvene  bu  per- 

I  find  myself  a  plnmclose  biped  still; 

^^^B 

ishpd. 

No  beak,  uo  clnw#,  do  8i>;n  of  wla^ 

^^H 

Wrecked  by  the  idle  thkt  who  Btolo 

diM-c-niiiig,  — 

^1 

thy  hraatb  1 

In  fact  with  Dothing  bird-like  bat  my 

l]Ll!ll. 

^^^1 

Ii  this  the  whole  sa<)  utory  of  erealiuii. 

^^^H 

Lived  by  iu  breathJDg  inyria<li  o'er 

^^H 

iind  o'rr,  -— 

ON   THE  THRESHOLD. 

^^V 

One  glimpw  of  day,  then  block  aniiihi- 

HITKODfCTIOH    T<>  A    irtl.LSCTIOSi    01 

^^1 

iMiiiu,  — 

roBHi  ar  nrrcrnKxr  xuTiKxta. 

V 

A  mitilii  [uuuMige  to  s  Bunlcai  ahorol 

Ay  un\»r  ^tandini;  itt  the  door 

1 

Give  back  onr  farth,  ye  iny»t«ry-flolviDg 

I  show  my  white  njaerte  ; 

I 

lynxcv  f 

A  Hiiiilc  of  Hflconie,  noihiog  caore, 

H 

Kobe  u»  once  more  in  beaven-aspiriiig 

Will  pay  my  triBiii};  dfl*; 

■ 

craeda  I 

Wby  HhtfulJ  1  bid  voa  idly  wait 

B 

E[<>|>]»u>'  wai  ilreatoing  ^jft  with  her 

LiWe  lonr^  itt  the  uMiujiia;;  gktA  1 

1 

rjihynxM, 

^^^ 

The  itony  coDvant  with  iu  crow  and 

Can  I  fon^t  tlte  wedding  go««  1 

r 

bMd»! 

The  venerea  of  the  laal 

^ 

^i^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^^^ 

■ 
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H 

1     Ib  vatn  tbe  lut«ner  smitrs  hi»  bmuC,  — 

A    Btinple    (iraycr  —  bat   words   tnort 

'^1 

'         "  Ther*  *raB  a  ship,"  cri«9  he  ! 

ywevt 

^^H 

Poor  futUif;  victim.  »tuDned  au<l  pale 

By  human  lips  wvr«  never  uttered) 

^^H 

Br  ae*4»  matt  Jision  tu  tba  tale. 

Sine*  Adam  left  ttw  eoootry  seat 
Wbere  atigel  wing*  around  him  flat* 

H 

H»  HC«»  the  ^iltled  tbront;  M-Jthiu. 

terpd. 

^^H 

T}>c  »[)ark]ing  |;ulileu  i;kani. 

The  old  look  on  with  tear-d(rnm«d  «yoa. 

^^1 

Th«  iBN»Jc  «D<1  the  iDurrv  din 

Tbv  ohildreii  rliuitnr  lo  raiw^H  him, 

^^H 

ThroDich  ever}'  winilo<v  Hti««m, 

Atld  every  roicv  mihitlilen  vuct 

^^H 

But  thi-ra  he  shivTrs  in  tlie  colil 

Tkb  vitmn>  or  all  hii  kace,  God 

^^1 

Till  lUI  thv  crazy  tlraaia  U  luld. 

ni.XM   DIM  I 

^H 

Kot  mini*  the  p^ybeard's  glittering  cvt* 
Th»t  hvid  his  uptirc  still 

AT   THE   PAPYRUS  CLUB. 

■ 

To  liuld  uiy  Mlent  jtriituiM'rM  Itv 

A  LOTKLT  hllOW  for  nyc.s  U>  M* 

^^H 

And  let  me  fau«e  my  will ; 

I  looked  upon  thlP  mornint;  — 

^^H 

Ray,  /  WCR  like  the  tbre»-yeani'  child. 

A  bright-btied,  fcathcR-d  company 

^^1 

To  dunk,  you  could  tw  »u  Ifegiiited  I 

Of  nHiare'B  own  udoniini;  : 
Ba:  ah  1  tiiose  itiiiietrcis  would  not  tiui; 

H 

My  verae  i*  hut  ih»  imrlnii/nfold 

A  liHtenitig  ear  whllf^  I  lent  — 

^^H 

That  hides  the  [minted  vceoc. 

The    lark    tat  still    ami    pn.-4.-iietl    Iris 

^^1 

The  tniat  hy  moroinK't  my  uumlled 

wiiiK  — 

V 

That  rcili*  the  nK-ftduw'f  groen. 

Thv  nt;,'lii!ngale  was  silent ; 

I 

The  cloiid  that  iie«ds  inusi  drift  away 

I  lulled  for  what  they  cave  mo  not  — 

1 

To  !>hi>«r  llie  rose  ut  upcniuf;  diiy. 

Their  warlilinfE<i  Kweet  und  fluty. 
But  ijratvful  »till  for  all  1  i;ot 

^ 

Bee,  from  the  tinkliog  rill  yon  hear 

I  thanked  them  far  their  beanty. 

^^H 

In  hollow«d  palm  1  bring 

^^H 

Tbeae  acauity  drops,  but  nh,  how  near 

A  fairer  vUioo  meets  ray  view 

^^H 

Tbe  foutittf  that  hravcuwartl  spriiict 

Of  Clarnii,  Margarets,  Marys, 

^^1 

Thll»,  opuii  wide  the  ptn-a  are  thrown 

tn  nilken  rube*  of  varied  hue. 

^^H 

Aod  founu  nod  Huwers  are  all  yoar 

Likv  liliH-hirdu  and  cuuitriex  — 

^^H 

ownl 

Tbe  taiKf,  hlush.  the  jr^wnls  gleam. 

The  silliH  and  aatini  glii>tun, 
Tbo   black   eyua  flash,  tb«   hlu«  eyes 

■ 

TO  GEORQE   PEABOOY. 

beam, 
Wo  look  — and  than  we  listen  : 

H 

UAitVKUS,  l^Ott. 

Behold  the  flock  wo  ra^  tO'ui^ht  — 

^H 

BAHKRfTTT  I  our  jRickettt  iii-iidu  out ! 

Was  ever  *ueh  a  caprnrc  .' 

^^1 

Empty  of  words  to  «p>valc  his  praiiv«1 

To  see  tbvni  is  a  puru  del!};ht  — 

^^1 

Worceffler  and  Webitvr  up  ih*  »\ioui '. 

To  hear  them  — ah  1  what  rapture! 

^^^ 

Dead  broke  of  Uudaiory  phniMs  I 

^^H 

Yei  why  wiih  flowery  spcechca  teoK. 

Hothinks  I  hear  Belilab's  langh 

^^H 

With  vain  Bupcrlaiiru  distrau  him? 

At  Samwiu  l>uun<l  in  fetU>nt ;  — 

^^1 

Ha^  tauguige  bi'ttt^r  wnnla  tlioii  tiieoe  ? 

"  (F«  Mtpmredt"  shrieks  each  lovelier 

^^1 

Tub  fNiexi)  uf  all  ujh  kacb,  Ooo 

half. 

^^1 

SLsas  niu  1 

"  >1en  think  themselves  ottr  bcttan  1 

^ 

^^^^^^^^^ 
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W«  puih  the  boll,  we  lani  tlw  koy 

YtB,  —  "  Uic  etyle  is  tbe  man,"  and  tin 

Od  vHrrion),  inwta,  Mit:«a, 

nib  of  uo«'»  pen 

Too  Imppj*,  tUl  iif  ihiHO,  Lu  bv 

Uaken  ihe  atanie  mark  at   twealy,  u4 

Locked  iu  our  guldea  mges  t  " 

Ihrw  Bwirc  and  t«;n  : 
It  b  M  in  ail  ruAltcrv,  if  imth  mijr  ha 

Ucwiirv!  ilin  Iwy  HJili  liKU(]u;^-tl  ejret 

t»bl ; 

IU»  DatitT  nwiir  liw  blind«r ; 

Lai  ouu  luuk  at  tbe  caul  be  cao  tetl  yos 

He  'h  Iniu  bU  mother  —  so  b«  cries  — 

Uie  mould. 

And  hero  li«  knows  he'll  find  her: 

Tbe  ro;;uQ  !  't  is  but  n  uew  device '^ 

How  we  all  know  each  other  1  no  lue  ii 

L<)uk  out  I'or  flyiitjfitrriiWA 

dU^iiiM: ; 

Wl»:ui>'t)r  the  birdk  of  I'anuliw 

Through  ibe  liolca  iu  Uie  maek  cooM 

Are  perched  maid  the  Hpkrtowsl 

the  fliuh  of  Uie  eym ; 
We  can  tell  by  hi»  —  itomowfaat  —  oatk 

one  of  our  tribn, 
A>  we  know  ifae  old  hat  wbich  we  ca^ 

FOR  WHlTTrER'S  SEVENTIETH 

out  describe. 

BIRTHDAY. 

Though    in    Hebrew,   in    SauiKrte,  In 

UKCKHHKII    11)  ISn. 

Cboctaw  ycHi  whie, 
Sweet  nnpir  who  garc  us  tbe  Vutnsef 

I  BKLUCVK  tlut  the  copies  of  nneml'vt 

Ni«hi, 

Hpult, 

Though  in  biukiti  or  tJipper  your  aang 

^^H 

Like  SclHitwnuMde'»  uilet,  bjo  a  tboo* 

nay  beahfMl, 

^^V 

Mod  and  one.  — 

Or  ibe  velvety  venpcibatKruigQltiwtn)^ 

V 

You  reoMiDber  the  storjr,  —  tboM  morn* 

inge  in  bed,  — 

We  ahall  MV  "You  can't  citeat  as,— 

T  will  thv  turn  of  r  copper,  —  a  lule  or 

we  kiitiM'  it  i*  yoa," 

a  bead. 

There  h  one  vuic*  like  thai,  bat  tl«« 
rannot  l«  two, 

A  doom  like  Scbeherasade'a  biU»  upoa 

Ataittnt,  whote  chant  like  tbe  diUctnwr 

^^B 

niu 

riiiKs  ; 

^^^^H^ 

In  a  mandnlc  n»  otera  aa  tbe  Sultan's 

Aiiil  the  woo«l*  will  be  huithed  while  the 

deiTi-L'  : 

ni;;btiBgMlc  singi. 

I  *m  a  jurist  ill  irene,  and  what  mttltt 

petiple  Miv 

And  he,  Ml  serene,  m>  niajeatie,  ao  tme, 

^^^B 

U  I  came  to  ft  biiuiiuet  without  my  boa- 

Wbovc  temple  hypncbml   tbe  pliaeM 

^1 

{|uut  7 

»hii>e  tbron^'h, 
Let  ufl  ciUcfa  bnl  five  wurils  froaa  ihit 

^^H 

It  ia  UyfnK,  t>o  doabt,  when  the  com* 

myotical  pen. 

^^^1 

pauy  kituHs 

We  should  kttow  oar  one  »»gt  fnia  iB 

^^H 

Just  tbe  look  aiid  cbc  siuell  of  eneh  lily 

cttildfco  of  man. 

and  ruM, 

The  green  of  each  leaf  lo  the  ftprigs  that 

Aitd  be  whoae  bright  [mae«  no  dtKaiua 

1  brinj;, 

ran  dim, 

And  thn  iitiape  of  tbo  boncb  and  tbo 
kuuc  of  tbe  eiring. 

Thruuf;ti  ■  hnndred  dtsfpttsei  we  an) 

tuiBtaku  him. 

^^^^^^^^^J 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

1 

TWO  SONNETfl 

:    HABVARD.                                  881 

WkOM  pUjr  U  ftlt  earnest,  wUom  wit  i> 

TWO    SONNETS:    HARVARD.' 

■ 

tbawlK* 

[Vf'ah  a  bteck  beUud)  of  a  •ham-sjilic- 

"cHmero  bt  boclxsi-v-"    iitn 

■ 

tfaig  wedge. 

To  God's  axoisted  akd  ma  auosair 

FLOCK  : 

■ 

I)o  yon  know  «hnni  w«  «en<J  ytiii,  HkUl- 

So  rat)   the  phrase  tlie   blacV-robed 

go«  of  Simia  ! 

eooelare  cho«e 

^^H 

Do  jruu  kuow  your  old  fricodswheD  joa 

To  guard   ibe  aacred  clo4»ter«  that 

^^H 

iw<>  them  Hjjaifi  i 

aroee 

^^H 

Hme^  wu  Siacbo  I  >ou  Ootn  of  Ua> 

LiltP  David's  altar  vn  Murreb's  rork. 

^^H 

drid. 

ITDshakea    still   those    andunl   archea 

^^H 

Bat  Sanclio  lliat  wicUad  the  Inoco  of 

nrack 

^^H 

iha  Cid ! 

The  ram'a-boni  snninioua  of  Um  wiody 
foe* 

■ 

And  tbtf  wo9d*thmsh  of  Eaaex.  —  juu 

Who  atand  like  Joahua'a  anny  whila 

kuow  whom  I  mean. 

it  Wow* 

^^H 

Wbovc  wn|;  mhoes  tuumi  an  while  he 

Aad  wait  to  are  them  tojipliog  with  the 

^^1 

•iU  nu*pcn. 

^buck. 

^^H 

Whou   heart-thrilH  uf   vene  through 

ChriK  and  tbe  Church-     rheir  church, 

^^1 

our  mcitiurics  thrill 

wbtjaa  tutrraw  door 

^^H 

Likv  »  lireaUi  (rum  thv  wood,  lika  • 

Sbut  oat  tbe  many,  who  if  orer  bold 

^^H 

Like  bunted  wolvea  were  driven  from 

the  (old, 

^ 

60  frrvid.  no  sittiftle.  no  loviti);,  m>  |iiii«, 

Bmi»«d  with  the  flaUs  tlioM  fodljr  ual- 

Wf  licar  hut  ooe  atmin  aikI  our  v«nlk-l 

ut>  bore, 

is  fture. — 

M iu<lf ul  that  Uraera  altar  itood of  old 

Tliee  caooot  elude  lu,  —  no  further  we 

Where  eclwwd  once  Araunah's  threah* 

M-arch. — 

iug-Aoor- 

*T  is  Holy  Oeorire   Herbert  eat  looee 

bora  hit  cburob  t 

U4S.    "  TaRlTAa."    JgJK 

Wc  ihlnk  ii  ihe  voii-Q  of  a  ocrapb  that 

Trl-tr  :  80  the  froDlld'a  older  legend 

»iiiB».  - 

ran. 

Abut  we  nmeniber  thai  aageU  have 

On   the  hrii-f  rei-ord'a  ojieniof;  inago 

wnpi,^ 

dtflfilayed ; 

What  atory  is  tfaia  of  tbe  day  of  hit 

Not  yot  thoae  clcar>eyed  Kholam  were 

birth  t 

■fntid 

Let  hi>»  live  Ui  a  handroU  1  we  waal 

I^est  llie  fair  fruit  thai  wrought  the  woe 

him  on  earth  1 

of tann 
By  far   Euphratea,  —  where    oor   ilrt 

Odc  life  baa  becti  paid  him  |ia  gold)  by 

he^ii 

the  suD ; 

ilia  search  for  trnth,  and  aeekloi^,  waa 

Oue  account  bai  been  aqnamd  and  an- 

1*1  my  I'd,  ^ 

utbur  beirun  ; 

MiK'it  work    ii«>w   treason    in    their 

Bat  be  never  will  die  if  he  liniren  below 

foreat  >luide, 

Till  we 'i-c  piu'l   him  iu  histt  lialf  the 

■  At  ibe  nMim  of  dM  Mew  ToriE  narnrt 

iMlnmt^  wv  owe  I 

Club,  l-ftbruety  31,  isr^ 

^^^^^^^^ 

^^^ 

_^ 
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I>oubIbig  dM  curw  that  broaghc  life'n 

shon«ii«d  Apau. 
Kww!  of  the   taiatt.  daughter  of   tbo 

TbKi  M«ni  phylactery  beat  btKMinc* 

tb««  now : 
Lift  tu  the  tuoruipg  fUu  tbj  icftrblr 

brow! 
Cut  thy  bnrc  tracb  oo  every  wiUTing 

bimt ! 
Stretcit  thy  white  hanit  to  th«t  forbid- 

dcu  boof^h. 
And   let   Uiine  tauliua  symbol   be  tby 

but! 


THE  LAST  SURVIV0B.1 

T»!  Uu)  TiieaDt  chairs  lell  ud)y  we 

are  goiriK.  golnB  taSt, 
And  th^  ihoutrlit  rumc*  r'ninfct^y  o'er 

mc  who  H'ill  lire  lo  ix  the  Utt  1 
Whm  the  iwodtit'th  c«utury'ai>tU)heAnu 

climb  thtt  fuoff  custom  hill 
With  his  uincty  miiters  burdened  will 

he  greet  the  roorotag  »titl  ? 

Will  be  (laDd  with  Hnrvard's  nnnliuft 

when  Lhey  hear  their  mothei^t 

call 
And  tbe  c4d  mid  yoang  are  Kntlwred  in 

the  many  aloovcd  hall  1 
Will  be  aiMwer  t»  the  Mummon*  when 

they  rniige  thmiwlvi-H  in  line 
And  the  voung  mnMadiioed   tounbal 

rail's  out  "  Cta»  of  S»  "  I 

MKhinka  I  ^ee  the  colHitui  *»  iu  l«Dgth- 

rncd  raukii  apiioar 
to  the  tuiuhitie  of  the  murrow  t>f  the 

uiuuteea  linndrcdth  year-, 
ThroDith  the  yard  't  U  fn-i^pin;;.  n-ind- 

iiiK.  by  the  walls  of  dii»ky  red  — 
What  »h)t|>e  is  that  wlUch  bitters  at  the 

loot;  itriKR^oii'.*  hifid  t 

•  Aimn*l  amUnc  of  Iba  Um*  «f  1GS9.  Jaa- 
■HT  to.  1878 


Who  knuwK  ihb  turient  graduots  of 

foatscore  years  and  ten,  — 
What  i^iioe  he  held,  what  name  hv  bore 

Afflong  the  sons  of  men  * 
So  speeds  the  curious  [loettioD  :  it*  aa- 

swct  travels  slow ; 
"  'T  is  the  last  of  sixty  d««snuit«s  ttf 

BcTcaty  yean  ago." 

His  6gnro  shows  luit  dimly,  his  fare  I 

Karce  can  see,  — 
Thete  's  Hoim-ihing  that  reniisdn  me, — 

ii  looks  like  —  ><  it  be  < 
Sef     \i'hof      No   voice    may    nhMj^er 

wliRt  vrriukled   bruw   •hall  I'laim 
Tbc  wreath  of  stare  that  circles  cor  hut 

siirrivor*s  lUUne. 

Will  be  be  Kmo  reteran  miostrel.  left 

to  |iipe  in  fneble  rhyme 
All  tbe  fttorin  aixl   itip  ;;lunes  of  tmr 

Ray  and  gold<?u  time  • 
Or  some  i)uiet.  voii:T]f*ni  brut)u>r  iu  whoa 

louHy  luring  breast 
Foud  Micmury  broods  in  nitmce,  like  a 

dove  upon  ber  ucei  ^ 

Will  it  be  some  old  Emwrfliu,  who  taught 

fo  long  ago 
The  boys  ibal  heard  him  lif-tare  hart 

beads  n*  white  ■»  snow  ! 
Or  a  pious,  painful  preacher,  boldlag 

forth  from  year  to  yvar 
Till  his  colleague  got  a  colkiigQe  wbom 

the  yooog  folks  flocked  to  hear  f 

Will  (t  be  a  rich  old  merchiuik  Id  a 

cf|iiare4icd  whiut  cravat. 
Or  nlect-iniui  t>f  a  village  in  h  pre-hfs- 

lorlo  hat  ( 
Will   hilt  dwelling  he  a  mansion    io  a 

tnurbtefninted  row. 
Or  a  bomwuead  by  a  hllUido  whvrw  the 

huckleberrii*  grow  t 

I  can  see  our  one  Mirviror,  nliis;  looc^ 
bv  himself, — 


^                            ■ 

^^H 
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■ 

1      AH  hia  collejra  text-book*  roiiod  hitn. 

My  pwUire  neti  me  dreaming ;  olaal 

^1 

L               rntignl  in  ordar  oii  their  alicl/ ; 

and  can  it  bo 

^^^1 

H  There  ftr«  cUsaic  "interlmsn "  fiUol 

Those  two  familiar  faces  we  never  more 

^^^1 

■              with  ttnruitiff's  ctioicvM  pilb. 

mny  see  » 

^^H 

H  Katb  CI""   ueti»  variotuiH,  i/aui  recenmit 

In  every  «Miii-riM^  fuutfnll  I  think  them 

^^^1 

H             lioaus  8mitti ; 

drawiuK  near. 
With  every  door  tbnt  openi  I  eaj,  "  At 

H 

Thyma.  metxphvaicR,  logtc,  lnat1)«Ina^ 

last  they're  herel" 

^^H 

ics  —  till  the  lot  — 

^^^1 

Erery  wimtoiit-cTiunmnl  octaro  he  luu 

The  willow  bend*  tmbrolten  when  an- 

^^H 

mwncrcd  ami  forgot. 

gry  teinpi'stB  blow. 

^^H 

With  the   g\tm\i  u[    clBud   ProfiTMun 

The  stately  u&k  it  levelled  and  alt  ita 

^^^M 

stnuiliu;  j;uiir<l  besitli:  thctu  all ; 

Kti-ength  biid  low ; 

^^H 

And  ttic  room  in  fii)l  nt  flhaduwa  which 

So   fell    thai   tower   of    tnaahood,   iin* 

^^^B 

their  Ictterc'i]  bulut  recall. 

daunted,  patient,  ttront;, 
White  witb  tim  gudieriug  euow-Bakea^ 

^J 

How  the  pa«t  ipreads  out  in  ^ntioa  nUb 

who  fact-d  tilt  »t<irm  no  long.' 

^^H 

its  far  rtfiedinj;  traiii, 

^^^1 

I^ke  a  lunp  erabniidiTrd  amu  in  the 

And  he,'  — what  aubtle  phraaea  their 

^^^1 

chamber*  of  ilie  bmiit, 

vAryiut!  lifibt  munt  blrttd 

^^H 

Prom  opnnine  manhood's  momingwheo 

To  pftiiit  n«  I'acli  rciN«m!iu«i  oor  many- 

^^H 

(inrt  vfV  Iwintrrt  to  yrievc 

fcHturt'd  friend  1 

^^^1 

To  the  («u4  regretful  momenta  of  our 

Hia  wit  n  flaxb  uuroTal  that  laughed  in 

^^H 

Mrruw  saddem-d  ere  I 

tfvcry  look, 
Hill  ulk  a  tiiinbeam  broken  on  tho  rip- 

J 

What  earlr  ahA<Io«i-t  dnrkened  onr  Idle 

ples  of  n  brnok. 

^^H 

■D  miner's  joy 

^^^1 

When  death  tuiatcheil  ninghlv  fi-om  iia 

Or,  fed  from  thouMnd  aoitrcM,  a  f6ut»* 

^^^1 

that  loroly  brijrht-ejred  boy  t ' 

tiiiri'ii  KlittcriiiK  Jet, 

^^H 

The  jears  move  «wifily  onwanU ;  the 

Or  careless   hanJfuls  M-Mtrred  of  dia- 

^^^1 

deadly  utiufL'*  full  fii%i,  — 

niund  apiirks  unset, 

^^1 

Till  all  ha««  dropjw d  around  him  —  lo, 

Ah,  sketch  him,  peiui  him,  mould  him 

^^H 

Iheie  he  aland*,  —  die  latt ! 

ill  evorr  shape  you  will,              x 
Ue  w»»  himnrlf — Uie  only  — the  ot» 

^ 

Their  faon  6it  before  hini,  mmc  rotty- 

unpictuml  still  I 

1 

huod  and  fair. 

■ 

Socne  iiron)r   tn   trcm   miuJioiid,   tome 

Farewell !  otir  akl«  are  darkened  and 

1 

wuro  with  Iiiil  and  core. 

yet  the  iters  will  shine. 

H 

Their  imilen  no  more  nhiOI  ^reet  him<m 

Well  rlinw  our  rank«  togcttier  and  stiU 

^^M 

cbeukit  wicb  plr-iiHiiru  llu-livd  ! 

fnll  into  line 

^^^M 

The  fricttdly  hAndAnn;  folded,  ihe  p^eaA- 

Till  one  is  It-ft,  iino  only,  to  monm  for 

^^H 

ant  Toices  hufllied  I 

all  th<^  ren : 
Ana    Hrtirt^n  lie<|iieath  thiar  memories 

^1 

■                *        •        ,        ■ 

to  him  whoitivet  iw  best  I 
■  Pm«c|a  B.  CrownlMhleU. 

H 

•  WlUtaui  WiirxiM. 

*  UMTya  T.  Liavls. 

■ 
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What!    Yon  ihitik  m;  meroory 'a  tail-    L 

BLAS.' 

iog!      Why,  it 'a  juat  aa  bright 

A    l|noi:RXiEKl>    VliKi>IDH. 

find  dear, — 
I  reuieriil«r  ttiy  t;r«at^ruudnia !     Sbc^ 

I  doh't  think  I  (eol  mnvh  older  ;  I  'm 

U.'on  deud  these  sixty  yvor  1 

awara  1  'm  railKr  gny. 

But  M  an  nuuir  young  folks;  I  mm 

h  yotir  foicr  a  UtUe  Irnuhlyf      Wall,  ll 

Vm  rvirr  day. 

may  be,  nuw  nnJ  then. 

1  confess  I  'nt  morr  jutrliculAr  in  wliAt 

Bnt  I  write  aa  well  m  erur  with  a  good 

I  »1  .-unl  ilriulc. 

old-fiuhioniHl  pen: 

But  oon'a  Lttr-tc  inifiruvn  with  cnUnre; 

It 'a  the  Cillutu  tnake  the  tronhte,— 

ibat  b  all  it  muiu,  I  Uiiult. 

Dot  nt  all  my  titii^r-euds  — 
That  is  why  uiy  IimihI  |(M>k«  ehaky  whea 

C'oA   yv'i    rrttf/    a*    oMr    joii  uatrf  (of 

I  sigu  for  dtvidoula. 

H'«ll,  tl><>  priiitilig  u  ao  bad. 

Kv  yuuu^  fulks' ejrea  call  renul  k  tiko  th« 

Dea't  jrow  rtoofi  a  liltt«,  ttnikim^  T     It  'e 

ImniLk  ttuit  uncc  wo  luul. 

a  way  ]  *vv  always  had. 

Arr  f*t  f  Mit<  (Mfurdt  tjf'hMriny  r  Pleiue 

I  have  aiwuvB   boca  ruund -nhualilpTed 

to  aay  that  oiiov  agsio. 

ewr  BiDcc  I  waa  a  lad. 

Oan't  I  mtf  fjiiin  nvrdt,  ytMr  Rivtrmott 

Dmt^  jioM    halt  lo  tit  j/our  ahmtitntiytr 

Yi.-*,  I  odcti  aw  a  canc^ 

Yea,  I  own  it —  iliat  u  true. 
Doh'I  you  leit  Ud  staritt  oper  f     \  mm  BOt 

Bnl  U'h  out   becatiK  t  naod  tt,  —  do, 

aware  1  tlo. 

1  alnny*  liked  a  aUi:k; 

And  a»  ooe  mi^hl  l««n  i)|h]q  it,  *i  h  aa 

Dooi't  jfou    ttay    at    Anwr   offr*nhtg»f 

w«ll  it  auoiilil  be  tht«k. 

Dom't  jfou  iovr  n  rw«Au>ni></  mat 

Oil,  I'm  i>innrt,  I'ui  »pry,  1  'm  Ufely, — 

/»  a oanur,  by  tht  Jinttd;  widk  j/our  iti^ 

I  (.-AM  wnlk.  yni,  ihiU  I  can, 

pen  m  ytmrjtet  f 

On  the  dayi  I  (v<-l  like  nratkioff.  jtut  aa 

Don't  jfou   wear   rarm  fittfy  jfamtdi  f 

wdl  a»  vmu,  youtii*  raau  1 

Doi'l  ifoii  mujHf-  up  yiHr  ikntatf 
Don't  yoK  iUt  to  Mav  om  Mp  jrem  tiAia 

Don't  gou  jftt  a  littU  tttepg  a/ler  dtHne- 

y0U  Vr  phttin'j  Ml  ytmr  eaat  t 

rctr^  daiif 

Well,  1  (loxi;  a  liitlo.  sometiinM,  but  Ibat 

Don't  you    liht   old  hookt  jmn'm  de^ 

alwAfii  wiu  my  waj-. 

mmdt  yOM  eamU  n-mfmhrr  mJim  T 

Don't  jftm  cry  n  liit!r  tuaur  tkan  wmc 

Don't  yon  atli  it  lute  at  mnr  a'eJttct  a»d 

^^H 

Itcfnln  yttir*  n^o  * 

yo  lo  bed  ut  ttn  ! 

^^^M 

Wall,  my    heAit  Ia  v«ry   t«Dd«r,  faot  I 

Btim  many  eronia  lua  yoM  enul  rf«R 

^m 

think  't  WM  iitwarH  so. 

yum  u»ed  to  tnom' 
iVM  ealUd  yoH  by  yotir  CArutiau  mm 

2A)a'/  jN>u  jSnd  I'r  »<Mitrlimr»  hapfteMs  ikat 

tomtjijiy  yatn  Offo  t 

^^^^1 

jfiYu  iwt't  rrtall  It  nittht  t 

Yea,  —  1  know  iach  lot*  of  people, — 

Hovi  look  the  pritf  to  yom  cAaf  tamd  H 

but  niy  mniDoiT  '»  not  to  hlnniie. 

Jitt  yMtr  brain  t 

'  Aunual  U««tU«  of  Um  ClaM  ot  ISSt,  Jan- 

)  (M  'tw  reared  ^nur  miMitd  —  Icmt  Aiyk  a 

•uy  0, 1873. 

it  above  the  Uvei  ptam  t 

^^*L^^^^ 

^ 
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fl 

1      Vm'w  dnintJ  tht  hrimminy^dn  atp 

Bright  i|iarkli)d  tlic  wine ;  thare  were 

] 

H                that  uwdt  yourfancg  rttl. 

Jijly  that  quaflud ; 

^^fl 

H     yoM  'vt  aUfit  Ik*  ffittJi/  yatitm  off,  —  witf 

For  a  decade  bad   slipped  and   had 

^^^1 

H              Mtf  u  komymj't^! 

Ukeri  hut  ihrce. 
How  l^iey  (ruttckvd  (md  MiDif,  bow  ibcy 

J 

*\      T<w  'w  mfcAtfrf  tA«  Aonwil  rtpeniny  tUi 

»bt>ut4^d  uuJ  hitigb«l, 

^^H 

i\                flwrjr  Mm  w«s  avppnt. 

Likv  u  school  full  of  boys  from  their 

^^1 

Yim've  ttrn  Ike   roM   of  btataj  fadt  tiH 

benches  act  frael 

^^H 

ttKty  ftrtiti  drafif/rtl. 

1 

Tm  'tv    Mcf  >0tir   ihoughl,  jfou  'vf    done 

There  wcr«  speccbee  and  toasts,  there 

H 

your  riui,',^M  'w  Iriuixd your  drnl 

weire  atori«s  aiid  rhymes, 

^^B 

roumd, 

Thr  ball  shook  it«  tudus  with  thdr 

^^^1 

—  I   backing  down  !    TbiiDlc   Hcavni, 

■uornmcut's  tii>i»i> ; 

^^^1 

Out  jTftt !    I  'm  hale  nod  brUk  aail 

As  they  talkul  ntid  lived  orer  the  col- 

V 

avuod. 

lege-day  timcB. — 
Mo  wonder  tbpy  ki<pt  their  old  oame 

1 

And  gow)  for  many  a   nusle,  as  j'oa 

of  "ThoB«y»"l 

1 

1                   sliwU  live  ki  arc: 

1 

1     Mjr  sboci  arc  nut  quite    r«ad/  jcc,  — 

The  uasons  moved  on  In  their  rhyth- 

1 

H                 dou't  think,  j-ou  're  rid  of  mi^ ! 

iniciil  flow 

1 

V    Old  I'arr  «-its  ia  tiis  lustjr  prime  wlioi 

With    momliipt    like    maidenn   lh.it 

^^B 

T                 he  wail  older  far, 

puiitedor  Miiilcd, 

^^^1 

A     Alul  whcrv  will  you  li«  if  I  U«e  tu  b«at 

With  the  bud  and  llie  Icjif  and  the  fruit 

^^H 

■               old  Tbcnum  Parr  l 

and  the  snow. 
And  the  year  -  buukx  tif  Time  in  hia 

J 

H    Jlk  imI/,  —  /  1-ffoiP,  —  tit  rvtrj  ag*  U/t  has 

Alcoves  were  piled. 

^^H 

V                  a  rKrtain  dorm,  — 

^^H 

}*aii  'rr  going  t      Comr,  prrmil  tne,  {lUtue, 

There  wen  forty  that  (•nthered  where 

1 

J  litff  jfcm  '11  Uikt  mtf  arm. 

fifty  had  met ; 

1 

I  uke<  yoor  arm  t   Why  take  yonr  urm? 

Soma    locks   had  got  silrered,  aone 

1 

I  M  thank  yini  la  bu  told 

lires  hud  irrown  wrw. 

1 

I'm  old  cnongh  \o  wulk  nlono,  but  not 

But  the  lau^b  of  the  laugbcn  was  lusty 

1 

ao  vtry  old  ! 

iw  yet, 
Ad<1  the  King  of  the  singers  nne  ring* 
\a^  and  clear. 

1 

THE  SHADOWS.' 

Still  flitted  the  years;  there  were  Airly 

■ 

*  How  many  have  |[one  f "  wastba  qnev- 

tlinl  came ; 

Xnm  of  old 

"  The  Boys  "  tliey  were  sTiIt  and  tliey 

Ere  Time  our  bright  ring  of  ix»  jewels 

anrwercd  their  call : 

bereft ; 

Then!  wen>  fDrebcads  of  care,  bat  the 

Ala«I  (iir  too  often  the  tleatbball  biia 

smiles  were  tbr  Mune 

tulli^I, 

Ami  the  chorus  rAflg  loud  through 

And  t)i«  qiienion  we  aak  ia,    "How 

the  (^arbtodi'd  hali- 

many  are  ltd  1  " 

)  ABiwfet  MmUoc  of  tba  Qtm  of  1820,  Jaaur 

Tha    bour>haad    moved   on,  and  they 

atrSiiMo. 

gatberod  again ; 

^ 

^^^^1 

^^^^^^^^^^ 
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There  were  lice^y  thftt  joined  in  tbe 

Optict  will  rlaira  the  wanderiog  ere  «{ 

bjnoD  ttiM  wivf  sunR, 

fnac;. 

Bat  ab  !  I'nr  otir  HODg-hird  wc  Ibtencd  in 

Physios    will     g^ntsp     imK^asiion'f 

Titin, — 

wings. 

The  crfstalltnc  tone*  lik«  n  fernph's 

PUio  fsct  exorci»c  Scttoo's  ntcnmaocy, ' 

that  nuig ! 

The   wurkAbo|i   hummer   whet*   tha 
miu»>Ln-l  smg*. 

How  QAiTow  tba  circle  ttuu  holds  tu  to- 

night ! 

No  more  with  laughter  at  Thalia.'*  fnilici 

How  mniiy  ib<^  loved  ones  tbat  greet 

Oar  eyeN  »lisll  twinkle  till  the  lean 

ua  DO  inor». 

run  down, 

Ab  wo    nicvt    like   ibe  «tnigsl«ra   lIuU 

Bnt  iu   hvr  place  the  kctuter  on  hy- 

come  from  the  tiKht, 

draulkw 

Like  the  mnrinor*  1\tiug  [rotn  n  wrcrk 

Spout  ffirth  his  watery  science  to  the 

ou  ihc  *lwro  *. 

10WU. 

Wt  look  through  tbo  twilight  for  thou 

No  more  our  foolish  poieiaas  and  affee- 

wo  have  Iwi ; 

tiiHU 

The  Btrtam  rolU  betwiwa  ns,  and  j-et 

The  irnpc   Muso  widi   mimic  pM 

ihoy  ►eeiii  pftar ; 

sbuli  try. 

Alreadr    odtnumbpivl    hj-  those    who 

But,  nnbter   far,  a   ctrarve  of  virbcc- 

liavB  crurwit, 

Mons 

Our  l)«iiil  i»  tntuejilaotMl,  iu  hotne  ii 

Teach  what  It  ooati  a  tortured  brats 

not  herv! 

Iu  die. 

Th<<y  ainilc  uu  us  still  —  is  it  only  a 

The  nitoitrtheil  monad,  long  in  hinied 

dream  ?  — 

rocki  hid. 

While  fonilly  iir  proadly  their  names 

we  rccHJ)  — 

canio: 

They  beckon — they  come— thejr  are 

Tba   chemist  show  tis  death  Is  1ife'< 

etoaeioii  tlM  Kraun  — 

black  oxide. 

Lo  !    thw    Sbuilnws  !    thi*    Shadows ! 

Left  when  Ihc  btcalh  no  longer  taal 

room  —  moni  (or  them  all ! 

ibi  flame. 

Initnad  of  cracked  -  bnioed  polls  it 
thwir  Allies 
Filliui;  thin  volumes  with  their  flow- 

THE COMING   ERA. 

ery  tslk. 
There    shsll    be  books    of    wbolaKMaa 

Tnsr  tvll  us  that  the  Ma&e  is  sood  to 

iDstbcitintifa ; 

^y  hrace. 

The  tutor  witb  his  blackboard  and  Ul 

chalk. 

oil  CO  lie  At, 

Her  robes  bequeathing  lo  her  sister, 

No  tooger  banis  witb  madrigsl  ai»d  n» 

Science, 

net 

llie  pmrn  of  Pitulun  for  the  axe  to 

Shall  wiH>  to  moonlight  walks  tbo  rih 

ctaar. 

Ixmed  bcx.                                         i 

f— 

^^^H 

■ 
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^ 

But  sido  by  side  the  bcAvvr  ftnd  the  bon- 

And ao,  in  ipitc  of  all  thut  Time  l» 

1 

net 

iMinging,  — 

1 

Scroll,   calmlj    poDderinc   on    soma 

TronsiiTTii  ni  tnich  and  miniclvt  of  art, 

1 

problflm'ii  X. 

Baanty  and  Lore  will  keep  ibo  poet  tiiig- 
ingi 

Ml 

The  aobflr  bliu  of  scrioiifl  i-alcaUtioa 

And  bang  still  lire,  the  science  of  tho 

^^^1 

Skiill  mock  lh«  trii-uU  juy»  that  tnnry 

'bcatt. 

^^H 

drew, 

^^H 

AikI,  oh,  tlii^  miiture  of  n  Bolvnl  equAr 
lion, — 

IN  RESPONSE.' 

J 

Od«  hU-muim  Mttwcr  on  tli«  lipH  of 

Socil    kindnoM!  Ihu  wow]  of  a  cynk 

^^^1 

twu! 

would  jolteii, 
His  |iubK-  Iwiki  its  way  to  some  elo- 

^ 

Sotpsak  in  soUEon  tones  our  youthful 

i|uniit  wortl«, 

^^M 

Mgu. 

Alas  I  my  ptfor  accauta  have  rcboed  too 

^^H 

l^ienl,  severe,  UboHous,  slow,  ex- 

iiftnn. 

^^H 

5a, 

Like    that    Piuafore    muaic    you  're 

1 

A»  oVr  cit-Atlon's  prntopIaAintc  pagM 

some  of  yoQ  beard. 

H 

Tbvy  browse  end  uiuncli  tbo  thiHCle 

H 

crops  offset. 

Do  yoii  know  inc,  dear  iitrAngera —  iho 
buiidrcdth-tini«i  comer 

1 

And    7K  WA  'ra    somolEma    found   it 

At  keDqacU  iiuiL  fcaslM  Mince  the  days 

^^H 

rather  pliuuaut 

\tt  my  Spring  1 

^^1 

To    drmni    u^ia    thi*    swne*    that 

Ah!  would  1  ruuld  bjiron'  one  roae  of 

^^H 

Shnkeiiiie&rH  <lniw. — 

my  SumtiHT, 

^^1 

To  walk  the  hill-Mile  with  the  S«oltisli 

But  thJM  in  a  luaf  nf  my  Autnmn  I 

^^H 

JKAtUUll 

brini;. 

^^H 

Atnoug   ih(>  ilaiiiies  wet  witb  morn- 

V 

ing's  dew ; 

I  look  nt  your  tiKcs,  —  I  "tu  sure  there 
AT«  sotne  from 

1 

To  leave  awhile   tho   davlight  of  the 

The  threi^-tireastvd  mother  I  CAunl  at 

^^H 

real, 

my  own ; 

^^1 

I^d  by  the  f^nidance  of  the  inoAer'i 

You  think  you  remember  the  place  yon 

^^^M 

banil, 

hsvc  come  from, 

^^^M 

For  the  taninga  radiance    of  the  far 

But  how  it  lia«  changed  in  the  year« 

^^H 

ideft],  — 

tlut  hsvc  fluvru  '. 

^^^M 

"  Th«  ligbl  thai  never  was  oh  s**  or 

^^H 

land." 

Unalt^rvd,  'i !«  True,  is  the  ball  we  call 
"  Funnel," 

^H 

Well,  Time  alone  call  lift  the  future'^ 

Still  Ot^his  the  "  Old  South"  in  the 

^^1 

rartain,  — 

l>Attli]  for  life, 

^^H 

S<-iriire  mav  teitoli  our   children    all 

But  we'vD  diton^d  uur  door  to  tbe  WeflC 

^ 

■                Bh«  knows. 

throa{;b  thv  Inimi-I, 

1 

I    But  LovA  will  kindle  freab  young  liearw, 

And  we  're  cut  off  Fort  Uill  with  our 

1 

■               'i  i»  rt-rtiiiii. 

AmutDii  kiiiff. 

H 

1        Aad  Jnne  will  not  forget  bar  Iilasli- 

'  [irMtfctwi  ul  ItK  C«uturr  anb,  K«W  Vmfc, 

1 

1                       ill£  TOM. 

Btay.lSTS. 

^^H 

1                                                 83 

^^^^1 

^^^^^^^^^ 

■ 

^^^H 

^^^1 

H 
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^H 

YoD  shoiilil  Me  the  new  Wertininster 

The  hanni>rof  empire  floats  h%h  oi 

^^H 

Btietitii  linit  huilrlrd,  — 

yoiir  t»iwen«. 

^^B 

ItR  i)Kiii»<>iui,  iiM  t>p[rry,  its  mowuint 

Yet  erer  in  welcome  yottr  arnu  an  ci> 

^^H 

of  aiu, — 

tended, — 

^^M 

Vou  fdii'uki  vm'  tlir  srmt  doinv  m  tiavi' 

Wc  ehiii*  in   your   splcndon,  Tonr 

^^M 

Konrwjuslv  fciUM,  — 

plory  u  onrs. 

^^B 

'Tin  tlie  li^ht  of  our  eyea,  'tM  Cl»e 

■ 

joj  o(  our  heutt. 

Tea,  Queen  of  ihe  CuoUnent !  All  4 
tu  own  tbee,  — 

^^1 

Wheu  fint  iu  hia  path  a  young  attetoid 

The  cotd-freighted  argnniee  flock  al 

^^H 

found  it. 

thy  oill. 

^^1 

At  he  fliiikd  through  tb«  akies  wJth 

The  naiji't^,  tlie  ^efi-nyiophs  havr^  melU 

^^H 

the  stJin  iu  ii'ttt  waltt;. 

cnthriiiir  thee, 

^^1 

He  choiii;ht  'twiu  the  aua,  ui<l  kept 

Bat  the  llniiulway  of  one  ia  thl  Bi^ 

^^B 

vtrcltnirnmund  tt 

wny  of  eU ! 

^^H 

nil  CiliAuii  Mi^unlled,  "  Ton  've  made 

H 

a  mistake." 

—  I  tlnnk  yon.  Three  nonU  thatcaa 
linrdly  li«  mcuded. 

^^^ 

We  Kro  pn>uj  of  uur  city,  —  her  fut* 

Tboiit;h  phnuteitun  phnwcathinrcli*: 

^^H 

l^whig  Sgan, 

que  nee  pile. 

^^H 

The  Kfirp  nntt  the  woof  of  her  bmin 

If  you  hear  the  heart's  throb  with  tkell 

^^P 

ooil  hi-r  hauils,  — 

eloqticnii'  tikmled. 

^^1 

But  wo  're  proinlcst  of  «ll  that  her  hcftrt 

And  reiuj  all  Ihcy  mean  in  n  tOBaliiii} 

^^H 

has  f^rown  UgK*"". 

suEla. 

^^H 

Am)  wiu-iiiK  with  freah  l-loo<t  iu  her 

^1 

girdle  expand*. 
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^H 

Ooe  lemon  the  robric  of  conflict  hv 

CELEBRATION. 

^^B 

taut;  lit  her : 

MAY  ^  1ST9L 

^^H 

Tlifiugh  pnricil  Rwliiitt  by  wnr'K  Cttrth- 

1. 

^^H 

reDciiiifr  shock. 

Emchamter  )if  Krin,  «l)OM  reagie  M 

^^1 

Tbt>  Uur*  that  divide  an  are  wrJttea  in 

bound  UB, 

^^B 

wHter. 

Thy  wand  for  one  momeni  we  foodljr 

^^H 

The  love  thuc  anitet  tu  cut  deep  In 

would  delm, 

H 

the  ruck. 

Kutrnu<.-e<l  while  it  Miinmons  the  pt»tf 

toms  around  ut 

^^1 

As  well  might  t!ie  Judae  of  irea«oa  eth 

That  t>In»h  into  life  at  the  wmad  (/ 

^^H 

deii<ror 

thy  nninc 

^^H 

To  write  his  Mack  name  on  the  divk 

^^1 

tif  tlw  sun 

The  tell-talee  of  memory  wake  tnm 

^^1 

Ab  try  \hv  bnt:ht  Mnr>»reatfa  that  biod* 

tlk-ir  Hlnmbrrv, — 

^^H 

UR  to  sever 

I  hear  tho  old  »oug  with  iia  leulcr  n> 

^^1 

And  Mut  the  fair  legetitl  of  "  Uony 

fraiH, — 

H 

in  Out." 

What  pMciitu  lies  hid  ia  Ihos*  lionir> 

Tiiiced  unmberel 

^^p 

RTe  luve  tou,  tall  ai«MT,  ibe  ftatvly, 

What  perfume  of  yooth  in  CBcli  «>■ 

1 

llieapleiutiJ, — 

<)uirit«  strain  1 

^ 

^^^^^^^J 

B     ■ 

^^^B 

■ 
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The  home  cf  mj  rhildhood  comes  back 

I  fasl  llko  the  firint  to  bia  altar  return* 

UN  f  vinott,  — 

inK.— 

Hju-k  !  Bitrk  I   A  M>ft  chord  (rom  its 

Th6   rrowd   that  wan    kueelitiK    no 

sonc-hati  Tiled  ruom,  — 

lotiger  is  there, 

Tb  A  niiirtiing  i>f  Mitr,  wh«n  titv  sir  i« 

The  flame  hju  died  down,  bat  the  bramlii 

KlvfdAn, — 

ore  8iin  iMiriiiuit, 

T\m  tYTxofi*  in  bod  tnd  th«  liloo  In 

Aod  sandal  aodcionamon  iiweelen  t^*• 

bloom,  — 

air. 

n. 

W«  Are  clakUred  ktoudiI  tb*  "  Cleown- 

The  tcO  For  )wr  bridal  young  Summer 

ti"  piuio, — 

ia  wearing 

Tturs  WL-ra  tix  of  ns  thcn.^there 

In  her  amre^omeil  hall  wilh  its  Inp- 

are  (wo  of  h«  miw.  — 

estrted  floor. 

She  int  siiigiDi:,  —  IIk  i^'rl  with  the  Ktl* 

And  Spring  the  la»t  tear-ilrop  of  May- 

Tcr  vopraoo,  — 

dew  m  Icaring 

Rtrw  ••  T(ir  Ixitil  <i(  the  Valley  "  wn8 

On  the  daify  of  Burns  and  the  sham- 

fnlM to  hi»  row  : 

rock  of  Moore. 

*•  l.ei  Erin  remeniber"  the  erhow  Are 

How  like,  bow  onlike,  as  we  riew  them 

cnlliti;:  r 

together. 

Tbnmgh  "  Tb«  Vule  of  Atoca"  th« 

Tbe  song  ol  the  rniivtrcU  wIkw  rec- 

wnton are  rolled  : 

ord  we  scan,  — 

**  Tb«  Exile  "  laiueDU  while  the  Dight' 

Otw  fresh  as  the  breexu  htowiog  over 

(lews  tire  falling  : 

(he  heather,  — 

"  The  Munilng  of  Lifa  "  dawiM  a^aio 

One  iiweet  a«  the  hreath  from  an  oila- 

^ 

AN  of  (ll  J. 

li^iuc'^  fan  1 

■ 

BbI  ah  !  those  wmrm  km-wnsfi  of  fresh 

■ 

inUilrM-rnre  1 

■pleodor  ; 

T 

Arournl  Uk  sucli  nptures  reWtinl  ihoy 

Tbe  cage  doos  not  alter  the  soiig  of 

1 

llun« 

the  bird  : 

1 

That  it  Mrtnial  as  if  PiinidiMi  breathed 

And  the  ruiimiii  uf  silk  ba.^  known  whis- 

1 

its  qniDtesM&ce 

pers  as  teiidvr 

1 

Tbiougli  the  Mini|ih-tuned  lijMuflbe 

As  ever  the  bloMtouiUig  hawlharn  has 

] 

aiaiileu  ihtit  »UDg  1 

tienrd. 

1 

XjOUR  hnKlii-tl  AFo  the  chunU  ihiii   my 

Mo  fear  Icat  the  step  of  the  soft*s1ippercd 

M 

bovhood  enclinnlcd 

Gnux* 

■ 

As  wtten  the  siiiooili  wavo  by  the  an* 

Should  fright  the  roiing  Lores  from 

■ 

gut  waM  »iirrf>il. 

their  warm  little  uest, 

■ 

Vet  »t)U  with  thoir  muatc   ta  memory 

For  the  Iteart  nf  u  ijueco.  ondor  jewels 

■ 

hn  111)  ted 

ami  larcs. 

■ 

And  oft  iu  niy  dreaiua  are  their  toelo- 

Beats  lime  nith  the  ]iul«e  in  the  peas- 

■ 

ili««  heard. 

M)t  girl's  hmMl 

-•* 

^ 

^^^^^^^^ 
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Tbrit-ft  welconie  ench  ff^b.  of  kind  Vh- 

Yoa  still,  whatertr  ivbe  ytn  wan. 

tMwV  lK-sti)triiiB  1 

To  iu«  ure  Alwtya  Januui. 

Her  fDumxiii  liM'iIk  little  the  goblet 

we  bull)  ; 

That  Mine  tht>  bind  »pn»tlo  Ntnt 

Alikv.  witrii  iu  tnuMtwl  watcrn  ttrc  flow- 

Wlio  nhnmm  tlir  auUi'ii  nvr-Ui. 

iutt. 

Not  trusting  lem,  but  Invinj;  morv. 

Till-  «hell  from  tlic  wmuIb,  ttie  cbal- 

And  tbowii^  buch  b;  deod*. 

kc  of  KuM. 

Thu  twtna  of  llie  Ivre  to  ber  voice*  liirl 

phiuv  1 

listeticd  : 

AVhnt  V(Mo«i  yours  *tid  tniw 

Botli  )R>d  rbeir  bcDt  ffi(t«  upon  Liber- 

I.U M«y-dMva  ia  wIiom  foorniii^  ur 

ty's  nhriitc  , 

'I'hedewa  wcm  liuldi-u  wiiir, 

For  Coiln's  lovvd  miiiMrel  the  bully- 

wrvAib  (•tl»i»i)et| ; 

Uf  ri^ta*  bright  witJt  opeiiini;  dajr. 

Fur  Kriu's  tlie  row  luiil  ib«  myrtk  eu- 

Whow  all -awakening  buu 

twine. 

Slmwed  io  life's  landscwpv,  for  *w»j, 
The  tuimiillfl  to  be  won  1 

And  wliile  the  fmh  btoHonu  of  warn- 

■ner  are  bmiilnl 

The  h4fighl«  nrv  gafacd.  —  Ah,  »;  mi 

Fur  ilic   »rft-Kirdl()(l,  *lreAlu-Bi1v«f«d, 

au 

lnke-jew(j)I«(|  isle. 

For  bim  who  smiles  at  time, 

While  ber  luaatle  of  rArdnn  U  wov«n 

Leave*  bis  tirttl   coiorndeB  dotra  be- 

unliulrd, 

low, 

While  ShntitHMi  Httd  LitTexohnll  dim- 

Ami only  Uvee  to  climli  1 

ple  And  «mil«. 

nii  lahorf ,  —  will  tbev  ever  c^^aai^,  — 

.     The  Uiid  when  tbc  Maft  of  Saint  Put- 

Will)  biinil  xnd  loiij^r  and  fKu  ' 

rick  wns  p1aut<Hl, 

Shall  wearied  Natarc  uk  release 

Wb«rc    the   Mhrnnrork    t>ruw«  green 

At  ihreeM-nre  vL-amuul  leu  ' 

from  tho  rliflii  to  tb«  ihof«. 

The  iMid  of  fair  nmiilAtLi  aiid    beroea 

Oht  sireogtli  tbe  elBttand   MuaM 

oodumted. 

tax. — 

ShAll   wreathe  her  bright  harp  with 

For  him  new  Ufa  they  rooui ; 

ttiA  gnrUnds  of  Muorc! 

Liko  roda  arouud  tlm  lictfjr'^  a^M 
Thejr  keep  bim  l>n;;hl  ntid  keeo. 

TO  JAMES   FREEMAN   CLARKE 

The  wisft.  the  hnrtr,  tbii  atroagf  M; 
know. — 

AfllL  -1,  imtL 

Wc  maik  them  hers  or  there. 

I  BRIKO  the  sini|ilMt  |)lod|f«  of  tore. 

Dtit  b<^,  —  wf  mil  our  nytrs,  and  lu  1 

FristuI  of  m;  earlier  dnrs  ; 

We  find  bim  corjrwhere  ! 

Miu»  la  ih(^  hatw)  without  Ibu  kIovc, 

The  )M>iiri-beal,  ant  the  phrwM;. 

With  tmLli'fi  bold  cuborta,  ur  aloo^ 
He  Hiridoa  ttirO(i|;b  "rrur'v  flvlil ; 

llofr  f»w  Dtlll  hrcNihff  tbiit  inortnl  lUr 

llin  hutce  u  ever  ounhnod'aowu. 

Wv  mIM  hj  •rhoulbuf  uanieel 

Hi>  breast  u  woman'sahield- 

1 

^^^^^^^M 

m 
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1 

Coant  not  hU  yean  whtle  outb  haa 

And  can  aiay  ihere,  —  unless  yon  pra- 

^H 

ttvei 

tei  to  come  back  ; 

^^H 

Of  Bonis  ihiit  II«nir«u  tnflamc* 

And  Bunker '«  tall  ahHit  you  can  climb 

^^H 

With  aarrrd  teal  to  save,  to  Itnd,  — 

if  yoa  will. 

^^H 

Ixmg  \in  uor  dmv  Sviiit  Juitiei  t 

Bnt  jou  'D  puff  like  a  pamgrnph  prais- 
ing a  pill. 

■ 

WELCOME    TO    THE    CHICAGO 

You  iiiiiiit  wa  —  but  yun  have  aecn  — 
oar  old  Fan(^nil  Hall. 

^H 

COMMERCIAL  CLUB. 

^H 

JAUITABT   li,  UaX 

Our   cluirffliei,   our    arboul-rooma,  oor 
Mtn]>lo-roomH,  nil ; 

H 

Chicago  svunds  roogh  to  tbs  maker  of 

And,  ^rliK)«.  tboii^b  ihe  Idiola  muat 

^^H 

veiBo; 

have  1  h«)r  jukes. 

^^H 

One   oomfort    we    have  —  CiDCiiiBali 

You  hitve  found  our  good  people  much 

^^1 

AKlDdfl  WOrM  : 

like  other  folka. 

^^H 

If  we  on]y  w«r«  liceiioed   to  laj  Clii- 

^^H 

cm^! 

There  are  cities  by  rirera,  by  lakes  and 

^^1 

Bat  Wore««ter  mid  WeUtcr  wm'c  Im 

by  sea*. 

^^H 

OS,  you  know. 

Each  aa  full  of  ItaeU  aa  a  cbeeB«*mit«  ul 
cheew; 

H 

No  mi  ucr,  we  aoogtt«n  mtui  ling  ha 

And  a  city  rill  brafi  aa  a  (am«-cock 

^^1 

nr  i-Aii  ; 

will  rrow : 

^^H 

We  con  nuikv  acme  nice  couplets  with 

Don't  voiir  cockereU  at  bcnne  —  j«»t  a 

^^H 

hake  Mk'liigiui, 

liltle,  you  know  • 

^^1 

"    And  wtiai  tuure  iMemblM  a  nighCm- 

^^M 

RoJe'e  Totoo, 

But  we  11  erow  for  y*on  now—  here  *a  a 

^^H 

Than  ilia  mly  irurlUble,  Hwcat  IlliuoU? 

bcnll-h  lo  ihe  Itoya, 
Men,  ronldenii.  and  Diatrona  of  fuir  UU- 

H 

Tuur  w«tns  «rc  freitli,  while  our  bar- 

nois. 

^^H 

bur  i»  salt, 

And    the    rainbow  uf  frieud»hip  that 

^^H 

Bnt  we  know  you  cao'l  help  it  — Ie  Jao't 

arclies  iu  ipttn 

^^H 

your  fault ; 

From  itiu  ^n-eii  of  the  aea  to  the  blue 

^^1 

Our  rity  i»  old  and  your  city  is  u«w. 

Michigan  1 

^^H 

Dot   tti«   milrottd    moo  tell  ua  we  'ra 

1 

greeaor  tbnu  ynu. 

AMERICAN    ACADEMY    CENTEN- 

1 

Ton  havi!  iiM-ti  our  gilt  dome,  and  no 

NIAL  CELEBRATION. 

^J 

1                  duulit  yciu  \-i>  been  told 

■AT  30,  umo. 

^^1 

That  thu  orbe  of  the  nuirerw  ntooA 

StRK,  aon,  and  grandson  ;  so  tlie  century 

^^1 

it  are  mtlcd ; 

elide*  ; 

^^H 

1      But  I  '11  own  it  to  yOD,  auil  I  ought  tu 

Tlireo  lives,  three  Klridea,  three  foot- 

^^1 

1                 kiKtw  b«ac, 

prints  in  Ihe  Mnd: 

^^1 

Tbot  Ihift  U  n't  quite  inii!  of  all  atara  of 

Sikot    aa    midniglit'a    falling    meteor 

^^B 

the  West. 

alidM 
Into  the  atillncao  of  l be  fur-off  luud; 

1 

Voall  go  (0  Mount  Aubaru  —  we  11 

IIow  dim  the  »iiace  iia  little  arc  bai 

M 

•how  yoo  the  track,  — 

spanned  1 

■ 

^^^^       ^^^^ 

■ 

^^^H 

^^^^ 
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Soo  on  ttiis  opcDioij;  pup*  tho  oameo  re- 

In even  nuikt  th«  plnmed  and  han- 

new  dvi) 

neritd  muise 

Totntml  u  tbeM  n.-ccri]«  wi  our  •IttMj' 

Range  it«  long  culunins,  in  Uis  dnjrs  of 

sbolfvii. 

old 

Scnrce  on  the  KcroU  of  Urto^  mcroorf 

Tbff    lire    volcano    shoe    its    uigi; 

(uiind, 

blaw, — 

Save  where  the  won-oycd  antiqunrito 

Dcnd   tinec  the   sbowers   of  Noab's 

flnlru; 

vraicry  dijs; 

SltulowH  Utej  teetn  ;  uli,  wlut  an  wc 

ODnwlrvs  1 

llaw,    wlten    Die     lightning    split    tfaa 
mij;hlr  riK'k, 

P«)c    tliyaw    of    Bowdojn,  Winthrop. 

The  ii|ini.-irliiig  furj-  of  the  ahafl  was 

Will^nl,  Wvrt, 

Bpcni! 

S*g»  ot   busy   brain    aiid   wrinkled 

Uow  the  vuuag  scion  joined  tfan  allm 

brow, 

NtOl'k, 

Searchers    of  Nature's  Mcreu  oncua. 

And  when  nnd  where  the   bomclea 

f«w«uil, 

swalluwfl  went 

Asking  of  iill    things  Whence    and 

To  piles  ibit  wiuturof  Ihdr  discontent. 

Wb/anil  How  — 

WluiE  problftmv  meet  yoar  lar^r  Ti»- 

Scant  wem  tbn  glnuiiug*  in  thoee  jean 

Um  DOW  f 

of  doartli  ; 
No  Curier  iret  bad  clothed  tba  iomH 

Has  GuineCt  tracked  the  wild  Aurora'* 

bonn 

path  ! 

That  slumbnrd,  waiting  for  their  »c* 

Has  Bou'doin  found  lus  all-snnDDDd- 

und  birtb  ; 

iug  ftplwrp ' 

So    Ljcll    read    the    legend   of   ibe 

Wliai  qui-fliion  pimles  cipburing  Philo- 

stones ; 

ntath  1 

Scicnre  Mill  pointed   to   her   emp^ 

Could    Williamt    make    tbe    bidden 

tbroni-e. 

fTiiisr*  rlrar 

Ol  ihu  Dark  Day  that  filled  the  land 

Drenmirg  of  orbs  to  vjw  of  cutbVB* 

with  fear  1 

known, 
Henctiel  looked  t»eavenwBrds  ia  the 

Dear  ancient  Kbootbi^l  NatureiauRbl 

starlight  pale : 

to  tliem 

Lost  10  tliow  awful  depths  he  irod  alone. 

Tlir  simple  lesaona  of  tbo  star  and 

Lapliu.'e  *t<M>d  mot*  bcfurv  the  lifu'd 

flower, 

%~eil ; 

Showei)  tbem  strAtige  idghtx  ;  how  <m  a 

While  bume-bred  Humboldt  tiJaPBe4 

»i|jj;le  Mcra, — 

bis  tojr  ship's  aall. 

Admire  the  mArvela  of  CmtlTa  Pow- 

er!— 

No  mortal  feet  three  loftier  heights  knd 

Twin    applc9  grew,  one   sweet,   the 

gained 

other  tour, 

Wheni>e  the  w!d«  realoia  of  HalaM 

we  de*Tjr ; 

^^K 

How  f rum  tbc  lull-t<ip  where  onr  eyea 

Id  vain  ttioii  ejtt  our  longiag  (alhin 

r 

behold 

KU-uitiOd 

L 

^•^^ 

1 

^^^^^i^^^V 
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^1 

Ml  mm  its  hich 

^^^1 

Th&t  tax  iM-ueaili  their  chUtlreo'sfoot- 

KKAD   AT    TtIK    CKKTKNNIAL    CBLKBRA- 

^^1 

{Mtbt  lip. 

TIOH  ur  TtlR  rnrNHATIUW  0|r  ftllLLin 
ACAUKHT,   AKUorKR. 

H 

Rmilo  at  their  tinst  small  rencurea  u  wa 

ITTR-IBTS. 

^H 

ninv. 

^^H 

The  kIhk>I  -  boy'f  copjr  sbapea   the 

TittSB  hallovml  predncts,  hwg  to  nwu- 

^H 

Kbtilnr's  howl, 

ory  dear. 

^^H 

Their  i^ratrful  mvinurv  (ills  our  heatu 

Smile  witli  tteth  wdvome  aa  our  fMt 

^^1 

to-<lnv ; 

draw  Dear ; 

^^H 

BravF,   hti|icfa],  wiw,  this  bower  or 

With  Mfler  galu  the  opening  k'ar« 

^^1 

pfHn.-  thcjr  pUiincil, 

arr  faoucd. 

^^H 

While  w'fl  tinwd  )>loiit;)u)>Bre  ocarred 

With  fairer  hum  the  kiitdlin);  flowera 

^^1 

Uio  «u%riug  laud. 

expand, 
The  raw-hush  reddens  with  Iho  bltt»h  of 

H 

Child  of  oiir  chUdreo'i  ddltlmn  jret  ud- 

June, 

^^1 

Iwrn. 

Th«  grore*  are  local  with  their  rain* 

^^1 

When  ijn  thu  vdlow  page  jrou  tom 

KtieU'  luiio. 

^^H 

voHf  ey««. 

Thi:  tniehty  elm,  beueath  wbuM  arching 

^^1 

Whtrn  thi-  tirief  rcoonl  of  tliu  M*y<lAy 

wbtKie 

^^1 

room 

Th«  waoderEng  chUdron  of  the  foreat 

^H 

In  phntM-  aiilt(|tii>nnd  fndej  Icttcntlics. 

Ktmywl, 

^^1 

How   vjifiiii'.   l>ow    pole    our   llltling 

(iroei)!  the  bright  nmmittg  in  iU  hridjl 

^H 

j;)lU»Jn  will  FMC! 

dress. 
And    spread''   il4  arms    the    cladwMne 

■ 

Yet  in  our  vrios  lh«  MooA  ru  warm 

dan-11  to  hliiw. 

^^1 

iKid  ml. 

I*  it  no  idle  drcnin  that  natnrc  iilutmi 

^^1 

tor  us  thfl  fieldi*  w«re  ^reen,  the  ikiw 

Onr  ji^yA.  nor  crifb),  uur  pa»iimrs,  nnd 

^H 

wnrt)  blui*, 

our  carcii  T 

^^^1 

Though  fmm  uiir  dutl  tbo  spirit  lonp 

I»  rbure  rn  sammoDn  when,  atmuming'a 

^^1 

lixa  fled, 

call. 

^^H 

Wo    lived,   vrf  Invi-d,    wc  tofled,  we 

The  anWfl   va^tmeatu   of  the  darkneta 

^^ 

drraiiiH  like  V'lU, 

full? 

J 

Smiled  al  our  »ircs  and  thoDf*bt  how 

Dot*  DOt  tueek  OTeninif'slow-Toked  Ave 

^H 

much  WG  lci>eM-. 

blend 
With  llic  Kift  vcvpcr  aa  im  not«s  nacrtud  t 

H 

Ob  might  our  spiriu  for  on«  hoar  r»- 

la  tlicre  no  wluApor  in  the  |Krfumetl  nir 

^H 

turn. 

When  ihu  Kwvet  Ikw)di  of  the  njM  ia 

^^1 

Whni    th«   nojtt  ceutnry    maodN    il« 

bare? 

^^^H 

huDdrettih  ring. 

Docs  not  ihi-  «nttfJiiiio  mil  anUt  rejufw  ' 

^^^H 

All  the  r>traiiK<^  H«ercta  it  shall  l«acb  to 

U  tlvprt-no  meuniug  in  the  storm-cloud's 

^H 

Icnrti, 

voice  > 

^^H 

To  hear  the  Urf^r  trntha  its  yean 

No  silmi  message  when  from  midnight 

^^1 

flhiill  Ifriic^, 

hkieM 

^^1 

Il»  wi«i*r  KBtfra  Milk,  it*  sweeter  mio- 

Uaavcn  looks  upon  ni  with  its  myriail 

^^M 

icnlii  sins  1 

aycal 

1 

^ 

^ 

^^"     H 
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1^ 

Orvfaift  tbc  mirror:  Mjr  oar  dreatni 

Amiil  tlM  gay  yiHing  cliortstera  «Ilgll^ 

diffoH 

'llieni  gatber  round  him.  tnatk  h»  (adal 

O'er  life'a  pale  UoibcRpo  their  celciU«l 

plumes 

liuoe, 

That  faintly  »iill  the  far-off  grove  p■^ 

Lend  boBveo  tbc  mnbow  ii  hai  never 

(uuii-», 

ktlOWB, 

And   liitcn,    wuudvnDg   if  aooM   (iMlkk 

And  rube  Uw  earth  in  glories  not  iu 

unit! 

own. 

Yet   Ungen,  qoATering  in    hia   muj 

Sing  ilieir  own  muiiie  in  the  iumiuer 

Ihnnt  :— 

lurvn. 

J,  wboae  (rtali  voice  yon  red-fand  Mb* 

With  frmber  foUaee  dotbo  the  »ui«lv 

pie  knew. 

lix'e*. 

What  tune  is  left  nw,   lit   to  ting  la 

Stain  ibe  Juno  falcwgoma  witb  a  livelier 

yoBl 

Jye 

Aek  not  tltu   initiidtmn  of  a  b^nd 

Aud  (>|)rp«il  It  bluer  Jisnre  oii  the  *kv,  — 

song. 

BIcBt  tip  the  power  tbnl  workK  iU  law- 

Btit  let  my  rsLay  c<Mi|>)eu  tlidc  along: 

leu  will 

.Much  coidd  1  icli  ymi  that  }OU  iaot 

And  fiuilti  the  wcedieit  pAteb  mm  Bdcn 

too  well : 

sitll  ; 

Much  I  rrmeniber.  but  I  will  nut  tell; 

So  walL»  to  (air  as  thoM  oor  (anciea 

Age  briti)!»  cxiwrietive ;  ||;m.i  baorda  oft 

[1 

huilil,  — 

are  wise, 

Ko  Ttowa  M>  brigbt  b>  tboM  our  liihog 

Dm  oil!  buw  flbaqi  a  yonngner'a  can 

giW! 

and  eycft  1 

So  ran  my  linn,  as  pen  uud  paper 

My  cheek  waa   bare    of    adulnaceRt 

1 

mot. 

down 

Tba  irujuii  goosft-qulll   tTATelling  Uka 

Wbco  Riiit  1  wMight  tba  Acadonie  tows; 

rittuclictlf ; 

Slow  n>ll>  (he  roMcb  along  tba  dnitf 

Too  ready  lervftnt,  wboM  deceitful  waya 

road. 

Toll  miinj  a  tlipehud   Urn?,   alae  t  bs- 

Big  with  itii  fiUiO  and  parental  ImuI  ; 

■rays ; 

Tb«  Ircqiicnt  hilU,  tbe  lotielj  woodl 

Ucocc  of  the  rhyming  tbouiutd  not  a 

are  paat. 

few 

Tbe  icIiouI-Wy'a  ebMeo  home  tsraa^ri 

Buve  Imildrd  wnnte — a  gnat  deal  — 

nt  lait 

than  ihey  Tttievc. 

X  •»  it  now,  the  aame  unchsneing  (pel. 
The   ifwtri;;ini:   Kate,    the    titllc  gatilna 

What  T»r>ed  of  idli^  fancy  ui  ndom 

(dot. 

Oar  muthor'tf   binhplaro  oit  bcr  hirth- 

The  namiw  yard,  tbe  rock  that  made 

^H 

day  luoni  ! 

i'»  tloor. 

^^^fe 

Hftm  w*  tliM  bltiMorait  of  rt«mal  fpring. 

Tbi-  flat.  |Ale  hoitM.   tlie   konckei^ar 

^^^^■L 

From    thc-M!    (■ro^'ii    baii(>)]ii    ber    ncw- 

ni-litd  iloor. 

tk-^lgcd  birds  mkc  wini:. 

Tbcae  eehoM  hear  ihtir  «arlic«t  uuxtla 

chill. 

^^^v 

Biiu;:, 

The  8traii};u,  new  face*,  kind,  but  gitn 

^^^v 

In  lbi&  old  itrvt  the  hrood  ia  ever  yuang. 

and  still : 

^^H 

If  aome  tiri^d  wanderer,  reatlag  ttom  lib 

Two.  cr«aMd  with  age,  —  or  what  1  ibM 

r 

flight, 

called  age,  ~ 

k 

'^^HHH^^MB 

^^^^^^^^^M 

■ 
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■ 

1  life'i  volume  open  mx  its  fiftictli  pag*  ; 

FoxPro  my  freedom  if  yon  an  breatb> 

^1 

■  One,  a   ntiy    tnaideu'i,  pallid,    placid. 

ing  »till; 

^^H 

I               swevi 

If  la  a  lAppicr  world.  I  know  yoo  will. 

^^H 

■    As  ttie  fint  uiow-dro)>,  wliich   iha  nin- 

Tou  were  a  scliool-hoy  —  what  bouealh 

^^H 

B               bcBiUB  greet : 

the  son 

^^H 

Om  ibelut  nnnliog'i;  sUght  aho  was, 

So  like  a  monkey  *     1  was  also  one. 

^^^M 

antl  (air, 

Strntige,  sun^  i-nuaj;h,  to  nee  what  cu* 

^^^M 

iler    smootti  whiut    fonhvmd    wnrmcd 

rioossboobi 

^^H 

wilhjmbtim  hair ; 

The   nnratry  raise*  from  the   study's 

^^H 

Last  came  the  virgin  Uymcu  Iodj;  had 

ruutsi 

^^H 

spared. 

In  thoK  old  (lays  tfar  very,  tbtt  good 

^^H 

WboM  dnilr  uirrs  the  gniteful  bouw- 

Took  np  tnure  motu  —  a  littlv  —  than 

^^H 

holtl  4hniv4), 

tlicy  should  : 

^^H 

Etroog.  fMti<-Dt,  liumLIc ;  her  substan- 

Somethiog  loo  mach  one's  cyM  encuiia* 

^^H 

tinl  fniiiio 

lerfrd  then 

^^H 

Stretched  the  chiute  tlraperies  I  fortwar 

Of  senuus  youth  and  fonernl -visnged 

V 

to  name. 

men ; 

1 

Brave,  hut  with  eflbrt,  bad  the  sdiool* 

The  aoleniit  elders  saw  life^n  mournful 

■ 

iMiy  oonw 

half, — 

^^B 

To  flie  cold    corafoTt  o[  ft  stranger's 

Houvvn  scut   this   boy,   whose   minion 

^^H 

home  ; 

was  to  tau^fa. 

^^H 

Uuw  like  a  dagger  to  inr  niiikiaj^  heart 

Drollest  uf  hiifTos,  Nature's  udd  piotaiC, 

1 

L'anw  thv  drj  sumitiuns,  "  It  is  time  to 

A   cutbinl    squealing    in  a   bloekhird'a 

^^M 

pan: 

ne». 

^^H 

■•Good-br  !"    "  Ooci  —  wod-  byf  "one 

Kind,  faithful    Natore  1     While  U» 

^^H 

food  maiern*!  kiM.    .     .    . 

ftOiir-eyed  St-ot, — 

^^H 

Homeniik  as  death  1     Was  evtr  jMiiig 

Her  clioerful  tmilcii  forbidden  or   for- 

^^1 

like  this  ?    .     .     . 

got, — 

^^H 

I'vo  yoMUj!  as  jat  with  willing  feet  to 

Talks  only  of  hiw  fiTcnchmuid  his  kirk, — 

^^H 

sirav 

Ili^an  five-hour  sermonft  fur  hit  Siiiiday 

^^H 

From  the  tama    flresidr,  glad  to  get 

work,  — 

^^^1 

away,  — 

Prayius  nm)  riixtiiii;  till  his  mcnere  face 

^^H 

Too  oil!  It>  h*t  my  watery  grief  appear, — 

Gaiits  its  due  length,  the  genuine  sign 

^^B 

Aud    whfkl  ftu   bitter   at   a   swallowed 

of  graro,  — 

V 

tear! 

An    Ayr^hin;    mollier  in  the  land  of 

1 

Oue  Agurf^  «lill  mjr  vagrant  tbongbts 

Knox 

1 

parsoe : 

Iter  omhryo  port  in  his  emdla  rocks; — 

^^fl 

First  Imr  lo  ^'reet  oic,  Ariel,  where  are 

Nalurv,  long  ibivering  i]i  )inr  dim  ocUpM% 

^^1 

van  ? 

Stcnla  in  a  suntieiini  lo  ihosu  bt^iy  l!p«  ; 

^^H 

Imp  o(  aU  mischief,  Iwarvn  alone  knows 

So  to  iL«  hoino   Iii^r   biLiiisbed   smile  re- 

^^H 

how 

turn  a. 

^^H 

You  learnvd  it  all,  —  are  you  an  angel 

And  Scorland  sweetens  with  the  aong 

^^1 

DOW, 

uf  Burns  1 

^^^ 

'  Or  tottaring  gently  down  the  slope  of 

Tli«  tiHirtiing  came:  I  reached  the 

1 

yea  TV. 

claaitc  hall  ; 

1 

Yoar  fsc«  grown  sober  in  the  rala  of 

A  clock-fsco  evod  me,  sLsring  from  the 

1 

tears* 

wall; 

■ 

^^^^^^^J 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^1 
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1 

Beiwath  iu  huMl»  a  priatcd  Hue  I  read  : 

Ooc  yd  rvinaios,  wboee  wdl-remen^ 

^H 

VocTii  i«  LiFE'd  beei>-t:me  :  M  the 

bcred  name 

^^ 

clock-fucp  MiJ  : 

Fiends  in  my  [.'mtcful  heart  iu  tmdet 

^^^H 

SuEDc   look  its  couiikI,  m  ilio  wqnet 

claim : 

^^^p 

>llO«Pll,  — 

Hia  WM  ihu  oburoi  magnotie,  the  bright 

^^^^ 

bibwed,  — their  ifU<)oBii,—uMl  reaped 

look 

^1 

M  they  hAd  Miw«d. 

Thitt  oth'iU  iu  nmshiiw  oo  the  dKarieal 

^1 

How   u)t   iwitKM  \mek  !     Uut  upwanl 

took; 

H 

slaotinff  fi<jor,  — 

A  Iw'utji  wul  to  every  t««k.bc  bronpht 

^1 

The  mostvni'  tliroD«8  that  flank  the  ceo- 

That  sweetly  miiiglad  with  ibe  lorv  In 

^1 

I  ml  door,  — 

laujfht ; 

^m 

Thti  long.  uuMtn-tcblog  allcjs  thai  di- 

SprtiDg  from  a  Mkindy  race  ibat  Dsver 

^M 

vititi 

could 

^m 

Tbc  rows  of  d««ks  tbal  elAnd  tm  eithDr 

From  youth  to  age  bo  imyihing  bul 

1 

H 

*iile.  — 

glTOcl. 

H 

Th«  Bittiiu^  boya.  a  fnce  to  erery  d«ak. 

Hia    few   brief  yvAn  in  holkst  Ulnn 

^1 

Origlit,  (lull,  palu,  blotmiing,  cduimun. 

■jjeot. 

^M 

picttircAqiit). 

Earth  Iom  ton  agon  the  licnsun)  bcaru 

^B 

Grove  U  iha  Masters  look;  hia  fore* 

had  luat. 

H 

hrud  wrnre 

K!n(t(-)it  of  teacbvn,  atndimia  to  divine 

1 

H 

Thick  rows  of  wrinld«9,priaif  of  worry- 

Sjm<-  hint   of  promiM   In   my  earliisi 

^1 

iug  i-arvs; 

line. 

^1 

Ui>oas}-  )ie  the  liratW  u(  all  that  rule. 

T1k-iw  foiut  and  falterio|;  worda  ihoD 

H 

His  iiKjftt   of  all  wttoM    kiD^dom  U  a 

CAtut  not  hear 

M 

H 

achool. 

Tbrob  from  a  beart  that  bolda  thy  aMi» 

1 

H 

Sii}ir(>ma  he  mU  ;  heton  the  awful  frown 

ory  d«ftr. 

1 

^1 

That  bends  hiv  hruw»  cbc  boldoM  cjre 

As  to  the  imveller'a  eye  Ibe  varied 

1 

H 

(;(MMI  ilowu ; 

plain 

^1 

Kui  fiioro  uibmU!iir«  Ltrae)  heard  and 

Shows  through  ttic  window  of  the  Ayiog 

^1 

NtW 

iniin. 

^P 

At  Sinai'tt  foot  tlie  Gis'er  of  ihn  law. 

A  mingled  landscape,  rather  felt  tlioo 

^H 

Lew  Bli-m  Iw  •ecms,  wlio  »m  in  cqout 

Been. 

H 

Btata 

A  gisvelly  bank,  a  sitddeii  Bub  of  green. 

H 

On  the  twin  (Krone  and  sharu  tlie  em- 

A taoKU-d  wood,  sgUtieriug  streain  tbal 

^K 

pire's  weight; 

floWH 

^B 

Arotind  hi!t1i]is  tlieiiulitlulifa  ttiat  )ihLys 

Tbron^h   the  cleft  summit  where  tbo 

H 

Steals  igaaiutly  forth  iu  many  u  jesting 

clilT  once  ruse, 

^H 

]ihnutt ;                       ' 

AH    stnngcly    blended    in    a    hurried 

^B 

A   lightMJiiie    iiaiure,   uot  so   baiw]    to 

ftleam. 

H 

cliufe. 

Bock,  wood,  waiite,    meadow,  villagf; 

H 

Pleasant  when  i^eawd;  roagb -handled. 

bill-»idc,  Mrcam,  — 

^P 

not  BO  oafe ; 

So.  AS  we  louk  behind  itM.  life  apimura, 

H 

Some  tint^linj;   mrwonefl  vaguely  I  re- 

Seen  through   the  vista  uf  our  bygone 

H 

CAll. 

yean. 

^L 

But  lo  foir>:ive  him.     God  forgive  as 

b 

aUI 

domain. 

1 

^ 

^^^^^^^^^^^J^ 

—  '  I  ..r       lu     :■.     ■     ■ 
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^1 

Some  ranUhcd  abapM  the   hUM  of  life 

(Ad   honest    treasurer,    1iki>    a    black- 

^1 

1               rcuia; 

|dumcd  swsn. 

^^^M 

(iDbidden,    oft,    before   our   dieamiug 

Not  orery  day  ovrcyoe  maylook  npon.) 

^^H 

eyat 

When  the  tough  chojuptoa  who,  with 

^^H 

From  tbo  vmffat  mists  in  meraorjr'a  [MriJi 

Calvin's  a  wont. 

^^H 

tbcjr  riH. 

In  wvrdy  ooo&kta  battled  for  the  Lord  f 

So  come*  bU  bloonuDg  imnge  to  my 

Where  the  grave  acJiclar,  liint-ly,  calm, 

»i«r. 

austere. 

TIm  frttnd  of  jojroDs  day  a  wbea  Ufa 

Whose  voke  like  music  charmed  tbe 

wu  new, 

listening  ear. 

Hope  yvx  aiiiuQed,  tlie  blood  of  youth 

Whooe  light  rekindled,  like  Ihe  mom. 

onctailled. 

ing  star 

Ko  bljuik  Arrear  of  promise  unfullUled, 

Still  shines  ii|>nti  tix  through  the  gute* 

Life's  fl'jvrpr  vet  liklUcn  iu  lis  sbclKring 

ajar  ! 

Md. 

Where  tbe  still,  sdemn,  wear}-,  sod-cyed 

]t»  jjictuifd  t.'uiras  yet  to  be  uuroll«d. 

man. 

Bis  Ibe   fnuik  smile  1  vuiuly   look   to 

Whow  cniy-wora  face  my  wandering 

jjrcel. 

eyes  would  scan,  — 

Hill  llic  irum  gnw)>  my  ckspin)f  htLBi 

His   features   wast«d   io   the   lingering 

should  mcvi  ; 

strife 

^^fl 

How  would  our  lips  renew  their  s>(.'boot- 

With  the  pale  foe  that  drniiu  the  stu- 

^^H 

boT  talk. 

dunl's  life  ? 

Our    Feet    retrace    the    old    fnmiliir 

Where  my  old  fi-iend,  tbe  scholar,  teach* 

walk! 

cr,  »uini. 

For  tboD  no  more  earth's  cheorfai  mom- 

Whose  creed,  some   hinted,  showed  a 

iui;  tibities 

Hjieck  of  taint; 

Through  ihe  gnoa  friogts  of  ihe  touted 

He  broachcl  his  own  opinion,  which  is 

l^neii ; 

not 

Ah  iiitf !  io  )ieaven  «o  far  tltou  canst  not 

IJ^hlly  tu  be  forgiven  or  forgot ; 

hear. 

8omo  riddle's  point,  — 1  tcarco  romem- 

Or  is  thy  Wtfwlftas  spirit  hovering  near, 

btir  now,  — 

A    fitir    yutnig    pr«*ctini.  bright    with 

Homoi,  perhapsi,  where  tboy  said  lioma 

morning's  glow. 

— on. 

The   frvali-chceked   boy   of   fifty   ytAtt 

(If  tliB  uuleiLerciI  eraatly  wish  to  know 

•P>' 

Where    lifs  the  difference  betwixt  oi 

Yo,  fifty  yean,  with  all  their  circling 

and  0, 

suns, 

Those  uf  the  curioDS  who  have  time  may 

Behitid  them  all  my  glnncv  reverted 

search 

raiMi 

Among  the  stale  ooatindnims  of  their 

Where  now  that  time  remote,  iu  griefs, 

phlirrh. ) 

its  joys. 

Beneath  his  roof  bis    pearefnl  life  1 

Wber«  ftre  its   gray  •  haired  mw,  its 

sharHl, 

bright-buired  boys  1 

And  for  his  inmlBs  of  fsith  I  little  cared,- 

^_ 

Where  b  the  pittriarcb  time  could  hardly 

I,  taoghl   to  judge   men's   dogitui-H   by 

^^H 

tire. — 

their  deeds. 

^^H 

Tbe    goo[l   did,  wrinkled,   immemorial 

Long    ere  the  dnys  of   India  •  rubber 

^^1 

1               "  squire  "  ' 

creunls. 

§ 

^^^^^^^■■1 
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Wb^    shoDld  w«  look  od«  cooiown 

UoU  the  round  ocntnry'a  6t«  aeore  yaaif 

faith  to  flod. 

away. 

Wlieni  oiie  in  t^vcrj  scoru  is  color-blitid  f. 

Coll  from  oar  storied  paat  that  earliMI 

If   berc  un   esrtli  thejr   koow  not  red 

duy 

from  K^Mii. 

Whin  gnvX  EUphalet  (I  eao  im  bin 

Will  thrj  MS  Iwtter  iuta  tliious  utinMo ! 

DOW, — 

Ooce  more  lo  time's  old  giaveyarU  I 

Bi^  nanie,  ttf;  frame,  big   roiet,  ui 

return 

beetliDg  brow). 

And  Km{)e  lbs  mues  trun  raemorv's 

Th«ti  jfoiuii;  Kllplialet, — ruled  tbc  nm 

pictured  am. 

of  Iwys 

Wlto,  in  tbeiie  Java  wbea  mil  tbin^^go 

la  liotneipiui  graj  or  old-world  ooida- 

by  steam 

nJy^  — 

RecKlIis  iht:  itiga-coaeb  vith  Ita  four- 

And    tfarc    fur    faehiuo's    whims,  ifaa 

horcti  leao) ! 

betKbM  *bow 

Its  Bturtlr  driver,  —  who   remcmbcm 

Hie  iielf-«anie  yuDtha,  ttkerery  boysm 

^^^^K| 

know. 

^^^^^Hl     Or  tb«  uU  loudltirtl,  iiatiiratne  oiiil  grim. 

Time   worka  Mrang«  narrels:  ihm  I 

^^^^^^Hh^Vlio  left  iJiir  liill'tup  for  it  new  abcKle 

tfA  the  greeu 

^^^^^^^^pnd  reai-i'd  Ills  sigD-poai  farther  dovrn 

And   BWtin;;  1I)R  (;ale»,  whal  wotidanl 

tlttt  roftd  ? 

have  He«n  1 

Still  in   the  wmten  of  the  dark  Shaw- 

But  txHitv  what  will,  —  the  afcy  itteU 

abinc 

tnoy  full  — 

Po  t!ic  jfouiii*  bnt'hen  tiiluti  and  Uiink 

AstluDipi  <jf  counc  EbcboyaocepnUwH 

they  're  cleao  "* 

alL 

Do  pilgrims  (iitd  tlidr  way  lo  Indian 

The  pro|)het'a  chariot,  drawn  by  sttedt 

HidiM), 

oT  flame. 

Ur  jonmer  onward  to  the  far-ofT  bridgs, 

For  dally  nso  onr  travdling^  rolDioQi 

And  brifi^  la  jrounger  earn  tbe  ttory 

i-toitn  ; 

llACk 

'The  face  we  love  a  snnbeam  makes  our 

Of  the  1>cojul  fttreani,  the  mightjr  Morri- 

owD  ; 

luiu-  < 

No  tnori;  the  surgeon  hears  tlie  uSt^ 

Are  there  still  truant  fflct  that   ttraj 

er's  groan ; 

beVdlid 

What  iiawrit  hiAtorita  wrapped  ia  darit> 

Thoiw  rircliDtf    liouuds    to  Pomp'a  or 

iicu  lay 

llafgett'fl  IVod, 

Till  fihcirelling  Scbtinnann  bared  ihsa 

Or  wbcre  the  Ifgeadur/  name  nx-a11» 

1(1  the  day  t 

The   furtai'if  vurlior  tenant,  —  "  Det-r- 

Vour   Kii.-|prli<-ii  t*y»,  and   says  il  well| 

jamp  fall*  "  ? 

my  lord,                                        ' 

Te^,  «vfry  iiuok  tliese  youthful   feet 

The  ytca  U  (saroetimva)  raij^htiet  than    | 

explorv. 

the  Kword ; 

^t  as  oar  lirea  and  jjnuidsires  did  of 

Great  ia  the  goo'C'ltiUI.  ny   vt  all : 

yore; 

Am«n  1 

8o  all  lifr'x  urpcaiats  paths,  where  do- 

Sometinin  the  tpade    it   miKhtJer  Uua 

mrc  led 

the  pcD  : 

Tbdr  f&tbvr'a  feet,  the  chiUrea'a   ehil- 

It  shows  t\hcr«  Babel's  tArraced  valll 

dnm  tread. 

were  ruaed. 

^^^^^^^J 

^^^^^^^^M 

■ 
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■ 

'    The  slittw  thftt  enurkcd  wlian  Nimrod'i 

Ths  nruc  hri|;ht  rrenture  in  thvw  baanta 

^H 

pahcv  1>)iiK<>(l. 

of  I'Utn 

^^H 

I'oMknlu  M»a*uic.  rtdiacDirerfl  Troj-, — 

That  Eton  «hadowrd  with  hfr  "  nuttqan 

^^^1 

(.-olmlv  he  lifictiK.  ihHt  jitiiiinruU  lioy. 

loweta." 

^^^1 

A  it«w  Promctlicus  lip*  n»r  w«D'I*  with 

^^^1 

1 

Boy  1     Where  (s  be  !  the  long^Iimbed 

^^H 

I  V  A  mifhtlrr  Oqihcus   •tnioa  tlic  wbb- 

yiinih  iiiijnirw), 

^^^1 

pering  'nirr. 

Wbutn  bif  roUf>h  rhin  with  manly  prido 

^^^1 

WtiuM  lightaing^  thrills  ths  Ian/  wind* 

iniftin» ; 

^^H 

ontnin 

Ah,  wImii)  ihff  rndOy  che^k   nu  Iniift^r 

^^^1 

Aut]  )k>I<I  the  houn  m  JoibUB  lUfaU 

g1uw». 

^^^1 

tlw  ftUD, — 

Wbeu  tbv  bri^ifai  bair  is  white  a*  winter 

^^H 

So  swift,  in   trntb,  we   banll;  find  a 

SIIUWA, 

^^^1 

ItLtce 

When  thv  dim  eye  bits  lost  its  himbont 

^^^1 

_  For  thtme  dim  fictions  knotrn  kn   tiinr 

flanir, 

^^^1 

W  StUl   ft  ii«w  miracle    each    yctr  aop- 

Sweet  to  hifl  nar  will  he  bin  whool-ltoy 

^^H 

name* 

^^^M 

pMvm,  — 

Nor  think  the  difference  mit;bty  as  It 

^^^M 

8ee  Ht  liis  wurk  the    chetni|t  of  the 

Mwnw 

^^H 

kkiei, 

Between  Hfe's  Durmlng  and  its  evening 

■ 

Wbo  ijnv«t>uns  Siiiait  in  hU  tortund 

dreams ; 

^^^^ 

rnys 

Funrsoorc,   like   tweuly,   has   ita   lai)k» 

^^H 

And    «t«aU    tbe    SM-rat    of    the    solar 

and  toyji: 

^^H 

tiliM  ; 

In  eartli**  wide  tchuol-houM:  all  arc  giris 

^^1 

^M  nu«li  t  nbQti  tka  intiiIo«-nit(1iti|f  WgUs 

and  boys. 

^^1 

■                     plRV 

^^H 

■^ 

Tb(>  nation 'mlra  ft  hutulivd  mitr*  awnj  ! 

Brothers,  forgite  my  wayward  t-Mter. 

^^^1 

Thnt   wickeil   ])))atiO)fni]i>i  1    liarkl  h»w 

W1.IJ 

^^H 

ii  (near* ! 

Can  t;iK<Mt  beforehand  what  hid  pen  will 

Tnm  it  ai^iti  and  maks  It  uy  in  pray> 

do  • 

en! 

Too  l!j;bt  ray  (train  for  I'titlpncrM  Mirh  ta 

And  WH»  it  lra«,  then,  what  tba  story 

these. 

nikid 

Whom    ^favt-r    thon^hti)    and    ihih'i-er 

Of  Oxford's  friur  mid  lits  linueii  bead  '' 

s[>efrh  nhnll  {>lni*e. 

While  wondc-rini;  Science  stands,  bervelf 

Is  he  not  here  whose  breatb  oE  holy 

porplexKl 

•oni: 

At  oach  iIbvS  miracle,  and  ssks  "  What 

Has  rained  the  duwii(;at>I  ejvii  of  li^iilh 

noxt  1" 

w  long  f 

Tba  immortal   boT.  th«  comine  h«ir  of 

Are  tlii*y  ttoi  ht-re,  the  strnoj^rs  in  your 

all. 

^ite*. 

Spring*  from  bis  deik  to  "  ur^v  the  fly- 

For whom   t)i«  wearied  car  impatient 

ing  ball," 

wnic«. — 

ClenvM  with  his  hendiui;  oar  Che  jcliuwy 

Tlie  lnri;<!-)irHiiw>d  sehoUrs  whom  their 

WIIWS. 

t«iln  release,  — 

With  Mu»wv  nrm  thft  doflhing  carrent 

The  b(Lnm-red  heralds  of  t^  Prince  %jI 

bra  res. 

Peace » 

£ 
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1     I 

■  *  W«  both  are    wrecks,  —  »  ihatifind 

Thejr  lore  to  dallr  with  the  wire 

■ 

f             (*it,  — 

Aa    baac     |>lajed     with    Eeau'e 

■ 

f          StrMigo  to  oorselvos  Id  Uinv's  dis- 

hair.  .  .  . 

■               fUM     -     .     . 

Hnsb  1   jt   ihaU    hear  the   famona 

^^H 

■    What  my  ya  to  tb«  lovesifk  tir 

tDDI! 

^^H 

I         ThiU  brought  the  Uuus  bom  Ma- 

That    Marian    called  tbe  Brcaib  of 

■ 

1  '          litoi'ttjml 

June !  '■ 

■ 

f       Ay  t  trust  me.  —  under   br«uU  of 

>DOW 

And  BO  thej  softlv  gnthcr  roaod  : 

■ 

HeaitB  coald  be  melted  Ion;  aga  1 

Rapt    iu    hi*    tuupful    traooe    be 
Hieois: 

n 

'Or  will  re  hcur  the  ^tonti'MJUg's  cmh 

His  6Qf:crt  move :  bnt  not  a  aoDnd  I 

I 

That  from  lib  draun«  the   soldier 

A  iJIence  like  the  ton^;  of  dreams. . . . 

wuke. 

"Thepe!    ye   hare  heard  the  air."'   he 

^^H 

And  bode  him  fncs  the  UxhCDiDg  flash 

cries, 

■ 

Whcu    biUtlii's    cloud   in  thunder 

"  That  brought  the  tenrs  from  ^fariao'• 

broke*     .    .     . 

•yes  1 " 

1 

Wrccki,  —  DOught  hot  wreck*  1  —  the 

Lime  wRs  wbcii 

Ah.  smilo  not  at  his  fond  conceit. 

We  two  were  worth  a  tbouaaod  men  I " 

Nor   deem  bis  fancy  wronght  in 
vniu  ; 

And  M  (hv  )>rukeii  harp  the^r  bring 

To  him  the  unresl  aoaods  are  sweet, — 

With  (litriUK  *miJee  tbnt  none  could 

No  discord  man  the  sJlcot  strnio 

hi  nine  ; 

Scorvil  on  Ufc'«  Intrat,  starlit  y»^  — 

Alu  !  there  '»  oot  a  flint^Io  striai; 

The  Toitvlees  mrlody  of  oj^e. 

or  «U    that    filled    tlie    Uniiibed 

^^H 

fnmel 

Sweet  are  the  lip«  of  sll  that  sing, 

^^P 

But  MM  I  like  L-hildroQ  uverji-ivL-tl, 

When  Nature's  innsic  breathes  un- 

^^H 

Bm   Softer*    minbliiijf    tbruujjh    the 

BOUl*ht, 

^^1 

void! 

Bat  never  yet  eooM  TOice  or  string 
So     truly    shape     our     icuilereat 

■ 

I  L-liwp  Uteo  !  Av  .  .  .  mine  oocient 

ihoufftit 

lyi«  ... 

As  whrii  by  life's  dacayiog  fire 

^^H 

Kajr,  guide  my  waiidtjntig  liugunf. 

Our    tlugers    sweep    the    stritigkaB 

^^1 

.  .  .  Tluuel 

iynl 

1 
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NOTES. 


1. 

"Old  iBOiTstDBs." 
m*  wu  th«  [Mpulftf  iiaid*  by  whicb 
Uia  tHgste  "  Omgtiintiot)  "  wtrn  known. 
Tb«  poem  wu  fint  pruitcil  in  the  Uoatoo 
Daily  A>lT«rLMer,  nl  Uie  tiuir  «lHrii  it  wilx 
propowd  to  bnuk  up  the  oM  thlp  u  nnllt 
forMtvio». 

PkffQ  3. 

"Thb  Cambbuwh  Cburcuyaju)." 
"  TliB  ClobM  uii!  the  Son  "  iVw^Sol), 
•cnlptand  on  n  fm-Alaae  slab  SQpporteil 
by  five  pilUra,  bit  ttM  mly  tlwrigMtlaa  of 
Uic  funUjr  tomb  ol  thv  Vumlli. 

"  noH  euimt,  cAoMte  acXtiiar." 

Qivlc*  Cbauney  Emenon ;  ilicil  May  t>, 
1830. 

"  .'ImiI  /Aiw,  deuT  frienit." 
JuHCfi  JackMD,  Jr.,  11.  D.;  itieil  March 
88,1831. 

"  Bark  !    TKc  twaet  btUt  ttww  Ouir  teel- 

The  cbUKbeii  nfemd  to  in  Uis  Unw 
wbieh  fnllow  are,  — 

I.  "  Klng'8  Chapol,"  the  foaniUUoQ  of 
wlikh  wu  laid  by  OoT«ntor  ffliiiUy  in 
17IS. 

3-  Bnltle  Street  Church,  eoDwcrtttd 
in  1773.  Tilt)  criiupWtinn  of  Ihb  nlilivp, 
tlia  ticvigpi  nf  which  iDi^lualnl  a  siUrv, 
pi«Vent«>l  by  the   tmulilos    of    the 


R«rulaUoa,  and  Iti  plaio,  iqun  tow« 
pnaMOta  nothitiK  more  attractive  iJuui  a 
manivc  ■iiii[tlu;ily.  In  the  fr&iit  ol  this 
tower  is  fctill  Mren,  holT  inbeddbd  bn  th* 
briuk-work,  a  i;auiiou-liali,  wludi  ww 
thrtiwn  Itata  lltv  AiK«ricaii  fortiftcaUou 
kt  L'aui  bridge,  duriiig  tlte  boaibtnlmral  of 
tba  d-ty,  tbra  occti|ded  by  the  Brftiali 
tnwpa. 

3.  Tb«  "  Old  South,"  dr«t  occa[Ned  for 
puhUc  wonfaiji  in  ITSO. 

4.  Pnrk  Slrwi  Clmreh.  tmilt  In  180», 
tba  tall  wlidi'  iiinr-iilv  ur  vthirli  %*  the  moat 
ooiupjcuou  oT  all  the  Boatoii  tplnui. 

5.  CbHat  Church,  oiwvimI  (or  |iiihUc 
wonhip  Iti  17:51,  aiul  contaiDing  a  Ht  of 
«ight  bella,  until  of  latu  yean  th«  oolf 
cliiiaa  in  Bcuton. 

Aatna. 

Thfl  «tor>-  of  Sir  Harry  Pranklawl 
and  Agaea  Snrrmige  ii  (i>t<l  in  th«  ballad 
wltJi  a  wry  atnt't  HdhL-Mou  to  t}i«  facta. 
Thp»  WW*  oUiuDcil  rrotn  iurornialion 
aflnnlnt  nic  l)y  lh<<  K«v.  \lr.  Wrtwh^ 
of  Uopkinton.  in  compnuy  with  whom  I 
Tliitleit  lliu  Protiklaii*!  Mannioii  in  that 
town,  tlicn  KtandiiiK  ;  from  a  vrrj-  iau-nat- 
ini*  JUnioir,  by  the  Hev.  Kim*  N'ason 
of  MMtfunl,  not  yK  jmiilinIiKl ;  and  froui 
t)i>  uukimscript  diary  u(  Sir  Harry,  in-  laara 
properly  Sir  Charlu  Henry  Pmnklattd. 
now  to  tkft  library  af  tha  UaM.u:hu»elU 
HUlorird  Society. 

At  tba  tiiDv  of  Um  riiU  rrferra)  to>,  old 


NOTCB. 


Julia  mA  living,  nml  on  onr  retnni  we 
oalled  it  tli«  bouM  wbitn  tlw  n«l<le<Li 
Heruxoimt  u  lltUe  iiuira  ctiui  p«nphnu«d 
ia  Ui(^  iKwm.  If  lite  ttMrid«iU  ara  U«at«l 
whti  a  cx-flolu  ItlMimllty  at  tbe  clote  of  the 
Snii  (art,  Uie  tmeiitiiil  fact  that  Agn» 
twcafNl  Sir  llury  from  llir  ruinn  After  Uie 
«arlh4|taike,  ui<l  tbeir  vulMet^umt  nwrnage 
M  relal«il,  mA>  Iw  sccwplctl  aa  Utenl  tratU. 
Ho  «iUi  regnnl  U>  noat  of  Ihc  Lridlug  dc- 
uiU  wbicb  an  gtveo ;  ihty  un  takoD  from 
the  rvuonl. 

It  U  t4i  Iw  hoped  that  Uio  R»%-.  Blr. 
NuMi'a  Uenioir  will  be  jmblisbed,  Utat 
Uib  extraonlitiary  lonia&ce  of  our  Mb<t 
New  iJhgtiuid  life  may  buooiue  faJtiilUr  to 
Uul  da»  or  readen  wbo  prefvr  a  ligaroiu 
■tatemeot  tn  an  raiMliHlieil  itarnUve.  It 
wU)  b«  fouDil  to  trontaio  niniiy  lii<iU)ncAl 
facU  ukI  allmuons  which  odd  mocb  to  lit 
romantic  tnten;«t. 

It  is  greatly  to  Ik  regretted  that  Ihr 
Fmiklaiid  Mansion  no  tniiger  cxiMl.  It 
«M  accidentally  Immnl  un  the  33d  of 
Jaiiuiu-y,  I.SAS,  a  yiiir  oi  two  after  tfa«  flnft 
sketcli  of  tills  ballad  wm  written.  A  visit 
to  U  waa  like  atappinff  out  of  the  century 
into  Uie  yum  btfora  tbe  Rerolatioo.  A 
new  botuc,  tliailar  in  plan  aikd  airoDge- 

1  Hie  mu  living  JuM  10,  IMI.  wheo  tMa 
tallad  waa  (laUttbed 


meat!  to  the  old  ano,  baa  btwu  Intllt  trpoi 
Its  altr,  bihI  the  ternoe^,  tbe  oloiip  d 
box,  aoi]  liiE  lilau,  docbtlau  maaliL  t« 
bear  witimas  to  the  truih  of  tlus  atorjr. 

Bineo  lh«  abov*  not*  wwa  mfHtm  tbt 
Rev.  Mr.  Nawn'*  luterMtUf  Mcnoir  id 
Sir  Harry  Pnnktatul  baa  b««i  (mbllah^ 

pig«  aoo. 

GRAXDMOTItEB'S  StoKT  MY  BCJIKKU-tUU. 

Uattlx. 

"  They  'rt  at  aajt  •«  tian'i  ilalontm,' 

Ttie  following  e|iitapb  i«  nUtl  tu  b«  mat 
OD  a  tail  grurosLone  ataudiajr  m  jri  na- 
diaturbal  auiong  the  traiuplaniAt  mnnit- 
nidita  of  llie  duu)  in  Copp'u  llill  Burial- 
pxiui>d,  ana  of  tlw  tbno  diy  c«OHt«(iaa 
whkli  bare  bean  dMceratcil  and  nuBcd 
within  my  own  rrmembTBiice :  — 

"  Here  Ilea  bufM  la  a 

Sinnv  (Irata  IB  tmt  daap. 

Cap!  DAHtn.  MaicoLM  HanV 

Who  AtfrntUA  tU»  Ub 

Oolobvr  asd.  ITOB. 

AjtrdM  yuan, 

a  tnia  foa  of  I.ib«rqr. 

a  Frtenil  tu  thm  l>aUlck. 

■a  Kuoay  to  o|Tpr*ttliNi. 

and  oac  of  tba  ftnmoat 
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